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Eroick Poeſy has always been Sa- 
SY cred to Princes, and to Heroes. 
Thus Virgil inſcrib'd his A#neids 
to Auguſtus Ceſar ; and of latter 
Ages, Taſſo and Arioſto dedicated 
their Poems to the Houſe of Eſt. Tis in- 
deed but Juſtice, that the moſt Excellent and 
moſt Profitable Kind of Writing ſhould be 
addreſs d by Poets to ſuch Perſons, whoſe 
Characters have, for the moſt part, been the 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Guides and Patterns of their Imitation. And 
Poets, while they Imitate, Inſtruct. The 
feign*d Heroe inflames the True: And the 


dead Virtue animates the Living. Since, 


therefore, the World is govern'd by Precept 
and Example, and both theſe can only have 
Influence from thoſe Perfons who are above 
us; that Kind of Poeſy, which excites to 
Virtue the greateſt Men, is of greateſt uſe t. to 
human Kind. 

*Tis from this Conſideration, that I have 
preſum'd to Dedicate to your Royal Highneſs 
theſe faint Repreſentations of your own Worth 
and Valour in Heroick Poetry : Or, to ſpeak 
more properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore 


to you thoſe Ideas, which in the more perfect 


Part of my Characters I have taken from you, 
Heroes may lawfully be delighted with their 


own Praiſes, both as they are farther Incite. 


ments to their Virtue, and as they are the 
higheſt Returns which Mankind « can make 


them for it 


And certainly, if ever Nation were e oblig'd, 


either by the Conduct, the Perſonal Va- 
lour, or the good Fortune of a Leader, the 


Engliſh are acknowledging, in all of them, 
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The Epiſtle: Dedicatory. 
3 to. your Royal Highneſs, Your whole Life 
| has, been a continued. Series oh Heroick Ac- 
tions; which you began ſo early, that you 
vere no ſooner nam'd in the World, but 
Fit was. with. Praiſe, and Admiration. Even 
the firſt Bloſſoms of your Youth. paid us all 
that could be expected from a ripening 
Manhood. While you practis d but the 
Rudiments of War, you out-went all other 
Captains; and have ſince found none to ſur- 
paſs, but your ſelf alone. The Opening of 
your Glory was like that of Light: Lou 
ſhone to us from afar; and diſclos d your 
firſt Beams on diſtant Nations: Yet ſo, 
that the Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, 
and reflected brightly on your Native Coun-- 
try. You were then an Honour to it, 
when it was a Reproach to it ſelf: And 
when the fortunate Ulſurper ſent. his Arms 
to Flanders, many of the Adverſe Party 
were vanquiſh*d. by your Fame, ere they 
try*d your Valour. The Report of it drew 
over to your Enſigns whole Troops and 
Companies. of converted Rebels, and made 
them forſake ſucceſsful Wickedneſs, to fol- 
low an oppreſs d and exiPd Virtue, Vous: 
A 5 Re- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


of your Royal Family, even within their 
Trenches ; and the more Obſtinate, or 
more Guilty of them, were forc'd to be 
Spies over thoſe whom they commanded, 
leſt the Name of YO RX ſhould disband 
that Army, in whoſe Fate it was to defeat 
the Spaniards, and force Dunkirk to ſurren- 
der. Yet, thoſe victorious Forces of the 
Rebels were not able to ſuſtain your Arms, 
Where you charg'd in Perſon, you were a 
Conqueror. *Tis true, they afterwards re- 
cover'd Courage; and wreſted that Victory 
from others which they had loſt to you. And 
it was a greater Action for them to Rally, 
than it was to Overcome: Thus, by the 
Preſence of your Royal Highneſs, the Eng- 
liſb on both Sides remain'd Victorious, and 
that Army which was broken by your 
Valour, became a Terror to thoſe for whom 
they conquer d. Then it was, that at the 
Coſt of other Nations you inform'd and cul- 
tivated that Valour, which was to defend 
your Native Country, and to vindicate its 
Honour from the Inſolence of our incroach- 
ing Neighbours. When the Hollanders, not 
con- 


Reputation wag d War with the Enemies 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
3 f contented to withdraw themſelves from the 
Obedience which they ow'd their lawful So- 
vereign, affronted thoſe by whoſe Charity 
they were firſt protected; and, (being ſwell'd 
up to a Pre-eminence of Trade, by a ſupine 
& Negligence on our Side, and a ſordid Parſi- 
mony on their own) dar'd to diſpute the So- 
vereignty of the Seas; the Eyes of Three 
Nations were then caſt upon you: And by 
the joint Suffrage of King and People, you 
were choſen to revenge their common Inju- 
ries ; to which, though you had an undoubted 
Title by your Birth, you had a greater by 
your Courage. Neither did the Succeſs de- 
ceive our Hopes and Expectations : The moſt 
glorious Victory which was gain'd by our 
Navy in that War, was in that firſt En- 
gagement; wherein, even by the Confeſ- 
ſion of our Enemies, who ever palliate 
their own Loſſes, and diminiſh our Ad- 
vantages, your abſolute Triumph was ac- 
knowledg'd : You conquer'd at the Hague, 
as entirely as at London: and the return of 
a ſhatter'd Fleet, without an Admiral, left 
not the moſt impudent among them the leaſt 
Pretence for a falſe Bonfire, or a diſſembled 


Day 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our At- 
chievements againſt them afterwards, tho“ we 
ſometimes conquer'd, and were never over- 
come, were but a Copy of that Victory, and 
they ſtill fell ſhort of their Original; ſome- 
what of Fortune was ever wanting, to fill up 
the Title of ſo abſolute a Defeat. Or, per- WW 
haps the Guardian Angel of our Nation was 
not enough concern'd when you were abſent, 
and would not employ his utmoſt Vigour for 
a leſs important Stake, than the Life and Ho- 
nour of a Royal Admiral. | 

And, ſince that memorable Day, you have 
had leiſure to enjoy in Peace, the Fruits of 
ſo glorious a Reputation; ; *twas Occaſion 
only has been wanting to your Courage, for 
that can never be wanting to Occaſion. The 
fame Ardour {till incites you to Heroick Ac- 
tions; and the ſame Concernment for all the 
Intereſts of your King and Brother, continues 
to give you reſtleſs Nights, and a generous E- 
mulation for your own Glory. You are ſill 
meditating on new Labours for your ſelf, and 
new Triumphs for the Nation; and when 
our former Enemies again provoke us, you 
will again ſolicit Fate to provide you another 

| | | Navy 


| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Navy to overcome, and another Admiral to be 
ain. You will then lead forth a Nation eager 
P revenge their paſt Injuries; and, likethe Ro- 
Pans, inexorable to Peace, till they havefully 
Hanquiſh'd. Let our Enemies make their Boaſt 
| ff a Surprize, as the Samnites have of a ſucceſs. 
Ful Stratagem 3 but the Furce Caudina will 
Never be forgiven till they are reveng'd. E 
Wave always obſerv'd in your Royal High- 
eſs an extream Concernment for the Honour 
Jof your Country; tis a Paſſion common to 
you with a Brother, the moſt Excellent of 
4 Kings and in your two Perſons are eminent 
F the Characters which Hamer has given us of 
5 Tleroick Virtue; the commanding Part in 
f Agamemnan, and the Executive in Achilles, 
And I doubt not from both your Actions, 
but to have abundant Matter to fill the Annals 
Jof a glorious Reign, and to perform the Part 
of a, juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, with- 
out. intermixing with it any thing of the Poet. 
In the mean time, while your Royal High- 
neſs is preparing freſh Employments for 
& our Pens, I have been examining my own. 
| Forces, and, making trial of my ſelf, how I 
hall be able to tranſmit you to Poſterity. 
I 


We Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

I have form'd a Heroe, I confeſs, not ab- 
ſolutely Perfect, but of an exceſſive and over- 
. boiling Courage; but Hemer and Taſſo are 
my Precedents. Both the Greek and the Ha- 
lian Poet had well conſider'd, that a tame 
Heroe, who never trangreſſes the Bounds of 
Moral Virtue, would ſhine but dimly in an 
Epick Poem; the Strictneſs of thoſe Rules 
might well give Precepts to the Reader, but 
would adminiſter little of occaſion to the 
Writer. But a Character of an eccentrique 
Virtue is the more exact Image of human 
Life, becauſe he is not wholly exempted from 
its Frailties; ſuch a Perſon is Amanzor, 
whom TI preſent, with all Humility, to the 
Patronage of your Royal Highneſs. I de- 
ſign'd in him a Roughneſs of Character, im- 
patient of Injuries, and a Confidence of him- 
ſelf, almoſt approaching to an Arrogance. 
But theſe Errors are incident only to great 

Spirits ; they are Moles and Dimples, which 
hinder not a Face from being beautiful, though 
that Beauty be not regular; they are of the 
Number of thoſe amiable Imperfections which 


| weſecin Miſtreſſes, and which we paſs over 


without a ſtrict Examination, when they are 
| | accom- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
zccompany*d with greater Graces. And ſuch 
n Almanzor, are a frank and noble Openneſs 
df Nature, an Eaſineſs to forgive his con- 
nuer'd Enemies, and to protect them in Di- 
eſs: and, above all, an inviolable Faith in 
his Affection. 

This, Sir, I have briefly ſhadow'd to your 
Royal Highneſs, that you may not be aſham'd 
of that Heroe, whoſe Protection you under- 
ke. Neither would I dedicate him to ſo 
Illuſtrious a Name, if I were conſcious to my 
ſelf that he did or ſaid any thing which was 
wholly unworthy of it. However, ſince it is 
not juſt that your Royal Highneſs ſhould de- 
end, or own what, poſſibly, may be my 
Error, I bring before you this accugd A 
manzor in the Nature of a ſuſpected Crimi- 
nal. By the Suffrage of the moſt and beſt he 
already is acquitted ; and by the Sentence of 
ſome, condemn'd. But as I have no reaſon 
to ſtand to the Award of my Enemies, ſo 
neither dare I truſt the Partiality of my 
Friends: I make my laſt Appeal to your 
Royal Highneſs, as to a Sovereign Tribu- 
nal. Heroes ſhould only be judg'd by He- 


roes; becauſe they only are capable of 
| meaſuring 


The Epiſtle Dadicatory. 
meaſuring Great and Heroick Actions by the 
Rule and Standard of their own. H A{/man- 
zur has fay'd in any Point of Honour, I 
muſt therein acknowledge that he deviates 
from your Royal Highneſs, who, are the 
Pattern of it. But if at any time he fulfils 


duct, of a Soldier, and of a General; or, if 


I could yet give him a Character more Ad- 
vantageous than what he has, of the moſt 
unſhaken Friend, the greateſt of Subjects, 
and the beſt of Maſters, I ſhould then draw 
all he World a true Reſemblance of your 
Worth and Virtues ; at leaſt, as far as they 
are capable of being copied by the mean A- 
bilities of, 


S IX,. 
Your Royal Highneſs's 
M8 Humblt, and 
Moſt Obedient Servant, 


Jo mn DRIDEN. 


2 --&- © . A & AAKHY? 4 27 


EROICK PLAYS. 
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Ems ETHER Heroick Verſe ought to be 
FR SA admitted into ſerious Plays, is not now ta 
1 be diſputed, tis already in Poſſeſſion of the 
wk | Stage, and I dare conhdently affirm, that 
very few Tragedies, in this Age, ſhall be 
receiv'd without it. All the Arguments 
which are formed againit it, can amount 
to no more than this, that it is not ſo near Converſation as 
Proſe, and therefore not ſo natural. But it is very clear ta 
all who underſtand Poetry, that ſerious Plays qught not ta 
imitate Converſation too nearly. If nothing were to be 
raiſed above that Level, the Foundation of Pettry would 
be deſtroy d. And if you once admit of a Latitude, that 
Thoughts may be exalted, and that Images and Actions 
may be rais'd above the Life, and defcrib'd in Meaſure 
without Rhyme, that leads you inſenſibly from your own 
Principles to mine: You are already, ſo far onward of your 
Way, that you have forſaken the Imitation of ordinary 
Converſe. You are gone beyond it ; and to continue where 
you are, is to lodge in the Open Fields, betwixt two Inns. 
You have loſt that which you call Natural, and have not 
acquir'd the laſt Perfection of Art. But it was only Cuſtom 
which cozen'd us ſq long; we thought, becauſe Shaſeſtear 

and Fletcher went no farther, that there the Pillars of Poe- 
| un 
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try were to be erected. That, becauſe they excellently 
deſcrib'd Paſſion without Rhyme, therefore Rhyme was not | 
capable of deſcribing it. But Time has now convinc'd 
moſt Men of that Error. Tis indeed ſo difficult to write 
Verſe, that the Adverſaries of it have a good Plea againſt 
many, who undertook that Task, without being form'd by 
Art or Nature for it. Yet, even they who have written 
worſt in it, would have written worſe without it: They 
have cozen'd many with their Sound, who never took the 
Pains to examine their Senſe. In fine, they have ſuc- 
ceeded ; tho? *tis true they have more diſhonour'd Rhyme 
by their good Succeſs, than they have done by their III. 
But I am willing to let fall this Argument: *Tis free for 
every Man to write, or not to write, in Verſe, as he 
judges it tobe, or not to be his Talent ; or as he imagines 
the Audience will receive it. 

For Heroick Plays, (in which I have only us'd it with- 
out the Mixture of Proſe) the firſt Light we had of them 
on the Exgliſb Theater,was from the late Sir William D' Awe: 
nant: It being forbidden him in the Rebellious Times to 
Act Tragedies and Comedies, becauſe they contain'd ſome 
Matter of Scandal to thoſe good People, who could more 
eaſily diſpoſſeſs their lawful Sovereign, than endure a wan- 
ton Jeſt ; he was forced to turn his Thoughts another way ; 
and to introduce the Examples of Moral Virtue, writ in 
Verſe, and perform'd in Recitative Muſict. The Original 
of this Mufick, and of the Scenes which adorn'd this Work, 
he had from the Halian Opera's: But he heighten'd his 
Characters (as I may probably imagine) from the Exam- 
ple of Corneille and ſome French Poets. In this Condition 


did this part of Poetry remain at his Majeſty's Return. 


When growing bolder, as being now own'd by a publick 
Authority, he review'd his Siege of Rhodes, and caus'd it 
to be acted as a juſt Drama. But as few Men have the 
Happineſs to begin and finiſh any new Project, ſo neither 
did he live to make his Deſi : 'There wanted the 
Fulneſs of a Plot, and the Varkey of Characters to form 
it as it ought; and, perhaps, ſomething might have been 
added to the Beauty of the Style. All which he would 
have perform'd with more Exactneſs, had he prey to 

ve 
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we given us another Work of the ſame Nature. For 
ay ſelf and others who come after him, we are bound, 
ith all Veneration to his Memory, to acknowledge 
hat Ad vantage we receiv'd from that excellent Ground- 
ork which he laid : And ſince it isan eaſy thing to add 
d what already is invented; we ought all of us, without 
nvy to him, or Partiality to our ſelves, to yield him 
e Precedence in it. 

Having done him this Juſtice, as my Guide; I may 
o my ſelf ſo much, as to give an Account of what I 
ave perform'd after him. I obſerv'd then, as I ſaid, 
hat was wanting to the Perfection of the Siege of Rhodes; 
hich was Deſign, and Variety of Characters. And 
the midſt of this Conſideration, by meer Accident, I 
pened the next Book that lay by me, which was 4ris/fo 
n Italian; and the very firſt two Lines of that Poem 
ave me Light to all I could deſire. 


Le Donne, I Cavalier, L'arme, gli amori, 


Le Cortefie, Paudaci impreſe io canto, &C. 


For the very firſt Reflection which I made was this, 
hat an Heroick Play ought to be an Imitation (in Little) 
df an Heroick Poem; and conſequently that Love and Va- 
our ought to be the Subject of it. Both theſe Sir Milliam 

Awvenant had begun to ſhadow ; but it was ſo, as firit 
Diſcoverers draw their Maps, with Head-lands, and Pro- 
montories, and ſome few Out- lines of ſomewhat taken at 
a diſtance, and which the Deſigner ſaw not clearly. The 
ommon Drama oblig'd him to a Plot well form'd and 
pleaſant, or, as the Ancients call it, One entire and great 
ction. But this he afforded not himſelf in a Story, 
hich he neither fill'd with Perſons, nor beautified with 
Characters, nor varied with Accidents. The Laws of an 
Heroick Poem did not diſpenſe with thoſe of the other, 
but rais'd them to a greater height; and indulg'd him a 
farther Liberty of Fancy, and of drawing all things as far 
above the ordinary Proportion of the Stage, as that is be- 
yond the common Words and Actions of Human Life: 
And therefore in the ſcanting of his Images and * 
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the moſt excellent Authors, both of ancient and latter 


Furentis animi vaticinatio aphareat, quam religioſæs oratis- 
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2 not enough with the Greatneſs and Majefly 


he co 
of an Heroick Poem. 

I am forry I cannot diſcover my Opinion of this kind 
of Writing, without diſſenting much from his, whole 
Memory I love and honour. But I will do it with th 
{ame Reſpect to him, as if he were now alive, and over 
looking my Paper while I write. His Judgment of an 
Heroick Poem was this. That it ought to be dreſs'd ins 
more familiar and eaſy Shape ; more fitted to the commm 
Actions and Paſſions of Human Life; and, in Sort, mori 
like a Glaſs of Nature, ſhewing us our ſelves in our ord 
nary Habits, and figuring a more practicable Virtue to uid 
than was done by the Ancients or Moderns. Thus be 
takes the Image of an Heroick Poem from the Drama, 
or Stage Poetry; and accordingly divides it into five 
Books, repreſenting the ſame Number of Acts; and e. 
very Book into ſeveral Cantos, imitating the Scene 
which compoſe our Acts. 

But this, I think, is rather a Play in Narration, (as. 
may call it) than an Heroick Poem. If at leaft you wil 
not prefer the Opinion of a ſingle Man, to the Practice of 


Ages. I am no Admirer of Quotations, but you ſhall 
hear, if you pleaſe, one of the Ancients delivering his 
Les pris on this. Queſtion ; tis Petranius Arbiter, the 
moſt elegant, and one of the moſt judicious Authors of 
the Latin T : Who, after he had given many ad. 
mirable Rules for the Structure and Beauties of an Epick 
Poem, concludes all in theſe following W ords ; 

Non enim ves geſtee verſibus comprehendendæ ſunt 3. quoi 
lange melius Hiftorict factunt : 2 ambages, Deorum- 
gue minifteria, præcipitandus oft liber Spiritus, ut potius 


nis, fub teſtibus, fides. 

In which Sentence, and his. own Eſſay of a Poem, 
which immediately he gives you, it is thouglit he taxes 
Excan, who follow'd. too much the Truth of Hiſtory ; 
crowded Sentences together; was too full of Points; and 
too often offer d at ſomewhat which had more of the Sting 
of an Epigram, than of the Dignity: and State of an = 

| | roic 
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elt ick Poem. Lucan us ' d not much the Help of his Hea- 
en Deities: There was neither the — of the Gods, 
xr the Precipitation of the Soul, nor the Fury ofa Pro- 
, (of which my Author — — in his Pharſalia; he 
eats you more like a Philoſopher than a Poet, and in- 
ructs you in Verſe, with what he had been taught by 
s Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In one word, he walks loberly 
dot, when he might fly. Yet Lucan is not always this 
eligious Hiſtorian : The Oracle of Appius, and the Witch- 
aft of Erictbho will ſomewhat atone for him, who was, 
deed, bound up by an ill-choſen and known Argument, 
= follow Truth with great Exactneſs. For my part, I am 
Opinion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statins, _— 
, nor our Exgliſs Spencer, could have form'd their Po- 
Ins half fo beautiful, without thoſe Gods and Spirits, and 
oſe Enthufiaſtick Parts of Poetry, which compoſe the 
zoſt Noble Parts of all their Writings. And I will aſk 
y Man who loves Heroick Poetry, (for I will not diſ- 
ite their Taſtes, who do not) if the Ghoſt of Polydorus 
Virgil, the Enchanted Wood in Ta, and the Bower of 
Bliſs in Spencer, (which he borrows from that admirable 
alian) could have been omitted, without taking from 
eir Works ſome of the greateſt Beauties in them. And 
any Man object the Improbabllities of a Spirit appearing, 
of a Palace rais'd by Magick; I boldly anſwer him, 
hat an Heroick Poet is not ty d to a bare Repreſentation 
f what is true, or exceeding probable ; but that he might 
t himfelf looſe to viſionary Objects, and to the Repre- 
ntations of ſuch things, as depending not on Senſe, and 
erefore not to be comprehended by Knowledge, may 
ve him a freer ſcope for. Imagination. Tis enough that 
all Ages and Religions, the greateſt part of Mankind 
ive behev'd the Power of Magick, and that there are 
pirits or Spectres which have appear'd. This, I fay, is 
oundation enough for Poetry; and I dare farther affirm, 
hat the whole Boctrine of ſeparated Beings, whether 
oſe Spirits are incorporeal Subſtances, (which Mr. Hobbs, 
th ſome reaſon, thinks to imply a Contradiction,) or 
hat they are a thinner and more Aerial ſort of Bodies (as 


ome of the Fathers have conjectur'd) may better be ex- 
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plicated by Poets, than by Philoſophers or Divines. Flt 
their Speculations on this Subject are wholly Poetic 
they have only their Fancy for their Guide, and that H 
ing ſharper in an excellent Poet, than it is likely it ſhe 
in a Phlegmatick, heavy Gownman, will ſee fartheri 
its own Empire, and produce more ſatisfactory N otic 
on thoſe dark and doubtful Problems. 
Some Men think they have rais'd a great A ent 
inſt the uſe of Spectres and Magick in Heroick Poetry 
y ſaying, they are unnatural ; but whether they or Ih 
lieve there are ſuch things, is not material; tis enoug 
that, for ought we know, they may be in Nature ; an 
whatever is, or may be, is not properly unnatural. Ne 
ther am I much concern'd at Mr. Cow!/ey's Verſes beta: 
Gondibert ; (though his Authority is almoſt Sacred to me Wi 
Tis true, he has reſembled the old Epick Poetry to a F 
taſtick Fairy-land ; but he has contradicted himſelf by h 
own Example. For he has himſelf made uſe of Ange 
and Viſions in his Dawidezs, as well as Tafſo in his Godfrey, 
What I have written on this Subject will not be thougi 
Digreſſion by the Reader, if he pleaſe to remember w 
I faid in the beginning of this Eflay, that I have model! 
my Heroick Plays by the Rules of an Heroick Poem. Au 
if that be the moſt noble, the moſt pleaſant, and the mal 
inſtructive way of writing in Verſe, and, withal, t 
higheſt Pattern of Human Life, as all Poets have agreed, 
ſhall need no other Argument to juſtify my Choice in th 
Imitation. One Advantage the Drama has above the other 
namely, that it repreſents to View what the Poem on 
does relate, and, Segnius irritant animum demiſſa per aurt 
Quam gue ſunt bends ſubj ecta fidelibus, as Horace tells us 
To thoſe who object my frequent uſe of Drums a 
Trumpets, and my Repreſentations of Battles; I anſwe 
I introduc'd them not on the Exgliſb Stage; Shakeſpe 
us'd them frequently; and tho“ Fohn/or ſhews no Battel ! 
his Catiline, yet you hear from behind the Scenes ti 
Sounding of Trumpets, and the Shouts of fighting Armies 
But, I add farther ; that theſe Warlike Inſtruments, a 
even their Preſentations of fighting on the Stage, are n 
more than neceſſary to produce the Effects of an * 
: b ay 
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lay; that is, to raiſe the Imagination of the Audience, 
d to perſuade them, for the time, that what they behold 
the Theatre, is really perform'd. The Poet is then to 
deavour an abſolute Dominion over the Minds of the 
bpetators ; for, though our Fancy will contribute te its 
wn Deceit, yet a Writer eught to help its Operation. 
nd that the Red Bull has formerly done the ſame, is no 
ore an Argument againſt our Practice, than it would 
> for a Phyſician to forbear an approv'd Medicine, be- 
auſe a Mountebank has us'd it with Succeſs. 

Thus I have given a ſhort Account of Heroick Plays. 
might now, with the uſual Eagerneſs of an Author, 
ake a particular Defence of this. But the common O- 
dinion (how unjuſt ſoever) has been ſo much to my Ad- 
antage, that I have reaſon to be fatisfy'd, and to ſuffer 
ith Patience all that can be urg'd againſt it. 

For, otherwiſe, what can be more eaſy for me, than 
o defend the Character of A/manzor, which is one great 
xception that is made againſt the Play? Tis ſaid, that 
lumanxor is no perfect Pattern of Heroick Virtue, that 
e is a Contemner of Kings, and that he is made to per- 
orm Impoſſibilities. 

I muſt therefore avow, in the firſt place, from whence 
took the Character. The firſt Image I had of him, was 
om the Achilles of Homer, the next from Ta/ſo's Rinaldo, 
who was a Copy of the former) and the third from the 
{rteban of Monſieur Calpranede, (who has imitated both.) 
be Original of theſe ( Achilles) is taken by Homer for 
is Heroe ; and is deſcrib'd by him as one, who in Strength 
and Courage ſurpaſs'd the reſt of the Grecian Army; but, 
ithal, of ſo fiery a Temper, fo impatient of an Injury, 
ven from his King and General, that when his Miſtreſs 
is to be forc'd from him by the Command of Agamem- 
non, he not only diſobey'd it, but return'd him an Anſwer 
full of Contumely, and in the moſt opprobrious Terms he 
ould imagine ; they are Homer's Words which follow, 
nd I have cited but ſome few amongſt a Multitude. 
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| 0 
Nay, he proceeded ſo far in his Inſolence, as to dm 2h. 
out his Sword, with Intention to kill him; th 
x | | 3 
 EaAxeTo d &# xoatoto pine fie . II. a. v. 10% vi 
| 1 
and if Minerva had not appear'd, and held his Hand, wi 
had executed his Deſign ; and 'twas all ſhe could do Sc 
diſſuade him from it. The Event was, that he left ti V 
Army, and would fight no more. Agamemnon gives O 
Character thus to Neſtor ; of 
ANN Gd” vip eSine: Rl Tdyrwr Eupirat dAkG), T 
TI&4y7 wy hw ear „Niet, Taro d A ,. 8. 
| II. a. v. 287, 28 ve 

| * on Bog | 
And Horace gives the ſame Deſcription of him in his An — 
of Poetry. | * 
6 | | | bi 
— Homratum ft forte reponis Achillem, ſa 
Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, th 
Jura neget febi nata, nibil non arroget armis. 01 
Tafſe's chief Character, Rinaldo, was a Man of the far - 
Temper; for, when he had flain Gernando in his heat d 
Paſſion, he not only refus'd to be judg'd by Godfrey, hi + 
General, but threaten'd that if he came to ſeize him, h t 

would right himſelf by Arms upon him; witneſs thelz 

following Lines of Taſs. | ſe 
Venga, egli omandi, io terro fermo il piede: 5 
Giudici fian tra noi la forte, e arme, t 
Fera tragedia vuol che £ appreſenti F 
Per los diporti a le Nemiche genti. * 
You ſee how little theſe great Authors did eſteem the 
Point of Honour, ſo much magnify'd by the French, andi 
ſo ridiculouſly ap'd by us. They made their Heroes Men 5 
of Honour; but ſo, as not to diveſt them quite of Human s 
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Paſſions and Frailties : they content themſelves to hes 
you, what Men of great Spirits would certainly do when 
they were provol d, not what they were oblig d to do by 
the ſtrict Rules of Moral Virtue ; for my own part, I de- 
= clare my ſelf for Homer and Tafſe, and am more in love 
vith Achilles and Rinatdo,than with Cyrus and Oroamdates. 
I ſhall never ſuhject my Characters to the French Standard, 
where Love and Honour are t igh'd by Drams and 
Scruples: yet, here I ha d the Patterns of exact 
Virtues, ſuch as in this Play are ehe Parts of Alma bie, 
2 and Bearayua, I may ſafely challenge tho beft 
of theirs. | MTV 
But Almanzor 1s tax'd with changing Sides : And what 
Tye has he on him to the contrary ? He is not born their 
Subject whom he ſerves, and he is injur'd by them to a 
very high degree. He threatens them, and ſpeaks inſolent- 
ly of Sovereign Power; but fo do Achilles and Rinaldo, 
who were Subjects and Soldiers to Agamemnon and God- 
Frey of Bullbigne. He talks extravagantly in his Paſſion; 
but, if I would take the Pains to quote an hundred Paſ- 
ſages of Ben Fohnfon's Cethegus, I could eaſily ſhow you, 
that the Nhodomontades of Almanzor are neither fo irrati- 
onal as his, nor ſo impoſſible to be put in execution; for 
Cethzgus threatens to ;deſtrey Nature; and to raiſe a new 
one out of it; to kill all the Senate for his part of the 
Action; to look Cato dead; and a thouſand other things 
— 1 he ſays, but performs not one Action in 
e Play. | 
But none of the former Calumnies will ſtick ; and there- 
fore 'tis at laſt upon me, that Almanxor does all 
things; or if you will have an abſurd Accuſation, in their 
Nonſenſe who make it, that he performs Impoſlibilities ; 
they ſay, that being a Stranger, he appeaſes two fighting 
Factions, when the Authority of their lawful Sovereign 
could not : This is indeed the moft improbable of all his 
Actions, but tis far from being impoſſible. Their King 
had made himſelf eontemptible to his People, as the Hiſto- 
ry of Granada tells us; ind Almanzzr, tho a Stranger, 
yet was already known to them by his Gallantry in the 
Fuego de toros, his Engagement on the weaker Side, and 
Vol. III. B more 
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more eſpecially by the Character of his Perſon and brave 
Actions, given by Abdalla juſt before; and after all, the 
Greatneſs of the — conſiſted only in the Daring, 
for he had the King's 4 
read both of Cæſar, and many other Generals, who have 
not only calm*d a Mutiny with a Word, but have preſent. 7 
ed themſelves ſingle before an Army of their Enemies; 
which upen ſight of them has revolted from their own ©? 
Leaders, and come over to their Trenches. In the reſt of 
Almanzor's Actions you ſee him for the moſt part victo- 
rious; but the ſame Fortune has conſtantly attended many b 8 
Heroes who were not imaginary : Yet, you fee it no In. 
heritance to him; for, in the Firſt Part, he is made a Pri- 
ſoner; and, in the Laſt, defeated, and not able to preſerve 
the City from being taken. If the Hiſtory of the late 
Duke of Gui/e be true, ke 'hazarded more, and d 
no leſs in Naples, than Almanxor is feign'd to have done 
in Granada. 7 
I have been too tedious in this Apology ; but to make | 
ſcme Satisfaction, I will leave the reſt of my Play ex- 
pos'd to the Criticks, without Defence. 4 
The Concernment of it is wholly _ from me, and 
ought to be in them who have been favourable to it, and 
are ſomewhat oblig'd to defend their Opinions. That 
there are Errors in it, I deny not. 1 


- 
7 


Aft opere in tanto fas eft obrepere Somnum. 


But I have already ſwept the Stakes; and, with the 
common good Fortune of proſperous Gameſters, can be 
content to fit quietly ; to hear my Fortune curs'd by ſome, 
and my Faults arraign'd by others; and to ſuffer both 
without Reply. | 


uards to ſecond him : But we have © ( 
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8 H' Applauſe I gave among the fooliſh Croud 
1 Was not diſtinguiſh'd, tho I clapp'd aloud : 
. X Or, if it had, my Judgment had been hid: 
I clapp'd for Company, as others did. 

Thence may be told the Fortune of your Play; 
Its Goodneſs muſt be try'd another way. 
Let's judge it then, and if we've any Skill, 

= Commend what's good, though we commend it ill, 
There will be Praiſe enough; yet not ſo much, 
As if the World had never any ſuch: 
= Ben Johnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, are, 
As well as you, to have a Poet's Share. 5 
ou, who write after, have beſides this Curſe, 
= You muſt write better, or you elſe write worſe. 
To equal only what was writ before, | 
Seems ftoll'n, or borrow'd from the former Store 
Though blind as Homer all the Ancients be, 
Tis on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee. 

Then not to flatter th' Age, nor flatter you, 

[ Praiſes, though leſs, are greater when they're true) 
XX You're equal to the Beſt, out- done by you; 
= Who had out-done themſelves, had they liv'd now. 
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Spoken by Mrs. EL IEK N Guys, in 2 
Broad-brimm*d Hat and Waiſt-Belt. 


= HIS Feſt was firfl of th' other Houſe's making, 
And, frve times try d, bas never fail d of taking. 
For tert à ume a Pa ould be kill d 
Under the Shelter of fo byvad u Shield. 
This is that Hat, whoſe wery Sight did win ye 
To laugh and clap as though the Devil were in ye. 
As then, for Nokes, fo 'ndw I hope you'll be 
So Aull, to lanpb once more for 'love ꝙ me. 
Tl aurite a Play, fays ne, for T have got 
A broad-brimm'd Hat, and Waiß- Belt, fruards a Ph. 
Says th other, I hade one more large than that. 
Thus they out aurite duth other with a Hat. # 
The Brims flill grow «with t0ry Play they aurit; 4 
And grew ſo large, they cover d all the Wit. | 
Hat was the Play; tauas Language, Wit and Tale: 
Like them that find Meat, Drink, and Cloth in Ale. 
What Dulneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confe/;, 
W hen all their Hope is acting of a Dreſ; ! 
Thus, Two the beſt Comedians of the Age 
Mut be worn out, with being Blacks o th Stage; 
Like a young Girl, who better things has known, 
Beneath their Poets Impotence they groan. 
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3 e now what Charity-it-<vas to. ſave !- 

6 4 hey thought you lik d what only you forgave : 

Aid brought you more dull Senſe, dull Senſe much worſe 
* 1 han brisk gay Non-ſenſe, and the heavier C ure. 
They bring old In and Glaſt upon the Stage, 

Jo barter with the, Indians of our Age. 

1 87401 they worite on, and lite great Authors fhoxw ; 

1 But "tis as Rallers in æuet Gardens grow 

"= Heawy with Dirt, and gathering as they go. 

lay none auh have fo little underſtood, 

I Jo like ſuck 7 raſh, preſume to praiſe what's gend! 
Aꝛnd may thoſe Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate 

I damn'd. dull Farce, more dully. to. Tranſlate, 
Fall under that Exciſe the State thinks fit 

7 7o /et on all French Wares, wvhoſe worſt is Wit. 
French Farce, warn out at home, is ſent abroad; 
Aid patch'd, up here, is made our Engliſh Meds. 

= Henceforth let Poets, exe allow'd to write, 

© Be fearch'd, like Dueliſis before they fight, 

= For Wheel-broad Hau, dull Humour, all that Chaf, 
u bich makes you mourn, and makes the Vulgar laugh : 
= For- theſe, in Plays, are as unlazuful' Arms, 

| As, in a, Combaty Goats. of Mail, and Charms. 


1 - 4 
— — — 


- 7 — — —— — — — 7 3 - — 
3 C2 — — — "_ — — i * 
E 2 
— — 
—— — 
_ ODD — f — — 
— — + —__ = 
— = - — — — 
« Ws — — — - = _—_ 


* 
— — — — —— — — — — — = * 
— —— — - — 
— 2 — CID — —— — — —ͤ — ——— K 2 
— _— _ — —— = 
———— — — — - 


pang” ny 4, — —— — 


* 
— — 


—ͤ—ę—4— — 


- — — — — — — 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 
Mahomet Boabdelin, the laſt King of 3 Ss nation. 


Granada, 
Prince Abdalla, his Brother, My. Lydal. 


Abdelmelech, chief of the Abencerrages, Mr. Mohun. 


Zulema, chief of the Zegrys, Mr. Harris. 
Abenamar, an old Abencerrago, Mr. Cartwright, 
Selin, an old Zegry, Mr. Winterſhal. 


Ozmyn, a brave young Abencerrago . 
Sor to Abenamar, f © Me. Beeſton. 


Hamet, Brother to Zulema, a Zegry, Mr. Watſon, 


Gomel, à Zegry, Mr. Powell. 
Almanzor, | Mp. Hart. ; 
Ferdinand, King of Spain, Mr. Littlewood, 
Duke of Arcos, his General, Me. Bell. 


Don Alonzo d' Aguilar, a Spaniſh Captain. 
WOMEN. 
Almahide, Quten of Granada, 


Lyndaraxa, Siſter to Zulema, a Ze 
* Ladd. 95 BY © Mrs. Marſhal. 


| 


Benzayda, Daughter to Selin, Mes. Boutel. 
Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen, Mes. Reeve. 
Halyma, Slave ts Lyndaraxa, Mrs. Eaſtland. 
Iſabella, Queen of Spain, Mrs. James. 


Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and 
"OR"; Women, 


The SCENE in Granada, and the 
Chriſtian Camp beſieging it. 
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The Conqueſt of GRANADA. 


The FIRST PART. 


ACi'T:+k SCENE FL 


9 Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, and 


Guard:. 


BOABD ELIN. 
Hs, in che Triumphs of ſoft Peace, I 


And, —＋ my Walls, defie the Pow'rs of 
9 le? Spain ; 

6 ann and Sports my Love I * 

* rate, 

While they keep diſtance, and attend my State. 

Parent to her whoſe , my Soul enthral ; ¶ Te Aben. 

Whom I, in — Father call: 

Abenamar, th outh n del Sports has known, 


Of which y Age is now Spectator grown: 
B 4 Judge 


Ke thou art, to — ox to arraign J 1 
he flying Skirmiſh of the darted Cane: 1 

But, when fierce Bulls run looſe upon the Place, Cc 
And our bald Moors their Loves with Danger grace, X 


Then Heat new-bends thy ſlacken'd Nerves again, N 
And a ſhort Youth runs warm through ev'ry = 
Aben. I muft confeſs th* Encounters of this Day 

Warm'd me indeed, but ite another way: 
Not with the Fire of You but gap your Rage, 3 
To ſee the Glories of my youthful Age = 
So far-out-done. = 
Abdelm. Caſtile could neyer boaſt, in all its Pride, 4 
A Pomp fo ſplendid ; when the Lifts ſet wide, b 
Gave room to the fierce Bulls, which wildly ran 
In Sierra Ronda, ere the Mar began; 
Who, with high Noftrils, ſnuffing up the Wind, 
Now ftood the Champion of the Salvage kind. 
Juſt oppoſite, within the circled Place, 
(a of our bold 2 s Race his OP 
ch Brandiſhin — Bull- in his Hand! 
Did their proud Et command. 
On their ſteel'd Heads d their Demy-Lances wore 
Small Pennons, which their Ladies Colours bore. 
Before this Troop did Warlike Ozmyn 805 
Each Lady as he rode ſaluting low ; | 
At the chief Stands, with Rey'rence more profound, | 
His well-taught Courſer, kneeling, touch'd the Ground; 
Thence rais'd, he ſidelong bore his ve on, ; 
Still facing, till he out of fight was 
Baab. You praiſe him like a Fri 12 I confeſs 
His brave Deportment merited no les. 
ald, Nine Balls were launch'd by hig ViQozious Il | 
rm, 
Whoſe wary Gennet ſhunning ſtill the Harm, | 
Seem'd to attend the Shock, and then leap'd WOK. 
Mean while, his dextrous Rider, when b f 
The Beaſt juſt ſtooping, twixt the Neck and Head | 
His Lance, with never-erring Fury, ſped: 
Aben. My Son did well, | £14208; —— | 
Yer did no more than we were vont to do ; = 
ut 
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zut what the Stran did was more than Man. 
Abdelm. Heifiniſi d: all theſe: Frinmphs 
One Bull, with curl'd black Head 
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Then, — — he bellow?d out aloud : 
h' amaz d. back each other croud, 
hile e Monarch-ike - m__ the liſted Field; = JIE 
Some tols'd, ſome goar d, ſome trampling down he kili'a. 
h ignobler Moore from far his Rage provoke 
. ith Woods of Darts, which: from his Sides he ſnook 
Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 
Wai i'd Fame, rode round to ev'ry Mirador; 
Beneath each Lady's Stand a ſtop he made, 
i Wand, bowing, took th' Applauſes which they paid 
Juſt in that Point of Time the brave Unknown 
Approach'd the Liſts. 
Boab. I mark'd him, when alone 
(Obſerv'd by all, himſelf obſervin none) 
He enter'd firſt 3 and with a racefil Pride 
His fiery Arab dex trouſly di 
Who, while his Rider ev'ry Stand e 'd, 
Sprung looſe, and flew into an Eſcapade : 
Not moving forward, yet, with ev'ry Bound 
Preſſing, and ſeeming ſtill to quit his Ground. 
= What after paſs'd 
Was far from the Yentauna. where I fate, 
But you were near, and can the Truth relate. 
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[7s Abdelm. 
Abdelm. Thus while he ſtood, the Bull, who faw his 
His eafier Conqueſts proudly did forego; [ Foe, 


And, making at him, with a furious Bound, 

From his — Forehead aim'd a double Wound. 

A riing Murmur ran through all the Field, 

And ev'ry Lady's Blood with Fear was chill'd : 

Some ſhriek d, while others, with more helpful Care, 
Cry'd out aloud, Beware, brave Youth, beware! 

At this he turn'd, and as the Bull drew near, 

Shunn'd, and receiv'd him on his pointed Spear. 
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The Lance broke ſhort, the Beaſt then bellow'd loud, 
And his ſtrong Neck to a new Onſet bow'd. 
Th' undaunted Youth | 
Then drew; and from his Saddle bending low, 4 

_ Juſt where the Neck did to the Shoulders grow, B 

ith his full Force diſcharg'd a deadly Blow. b 
Not Heads of Poppies (when they reap the Grain) 4 
Fall with more eaſe before the lab ring Swain, 2 
'Than fell this Head : * 
It fell ſo quick, it did even Death : 

And made imperfe& Bellowings as it went. 

Then all the Trumpets Victory did ſound : 

And yet their Clangors in our Shouts were drown'd. 
LA confus'd 4 within. 

Boab. Th' Alarm-Bell rings from our Alhambra Walls, 

And, from the Streets, found Drums and Ataballes. 
[Within, a Bell, Drums and Trumpet: 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
How now ? from whence proceed theſe new Alarms ? 

Meg. The two fierce Factions are again in Arms; 

Ard, changing into Blood the Day's delight, 
The Zegrys with th' Abencerrages fight; 
On each fide their Allies and Friends appear ; 
The Macas here, the Alabexes there: | 
The Gault with the Bencerrages join, 
And, with the Zegrys, all great Gome/'s Line. 
Boab. Draw up behind the Yivarambla Place; 
Double my Guards, theſe Factions I will face; 
And try if all the Fury they can brin 
Be Proof againſt the Prefence of their King. Exit Boab. | 
The Factions appear: At the Head of the Abencerrages, 
Ozmyn ; at the Head of the Zegrys, Zulema, Ha- 
met, Gomel, and Selin: Abenamar and Abdelme- 
lech joined auith the Abencerrages. 

Zul. The faint Abencerrages quit: their Ground: 
Preſs em; put home your Thruſts to ev'ry Wound. 
Abdelm. Zegry, on manly Force our Line relies ;. 
Thine poorly takes th' Advantage of Surprize : 

Unarm'd and much out-number'd we retreat ; 
You gain no Fame, when baſely you defeat. 
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f thou art brave, ſeek nobler Victory; pI 
Sa ve Mooriſs Blood; and, while our Bands ſtand by, 
Met two to two an equal Combat try. \ 
X Ham. Tis not for Fear the Combat we refuſe, 
But we our gain'd Advantage will not loſe. 

Zul. In Combating, but two of you will fall; 

And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. 

Ox. We'll double yet th Exchange before we die, 
And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. 
Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they land ready to 


WF WW WW 


e. 

Am. I cannot ſtay to as Which Cauſe is beſt; 
But this is ſo me, becauſe oppreſt. [Goes to the Aben. 
= 7 them Boabdelin and his Guards, going betwixt them. 
XZ ZBoeb. On your Allegiance I command you ſtay ; 
Who paſſes here, through me muſt make his Way. 
My Life's the Ihm; through this narrow Line 
Vou firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can join. 
What Fury, Zegrys, has poſſeſs'd your Minds ? 
What Rage the brave Abencerrages blinds ? 
If of your Courage you new Proofs would ſhow, . 
Without much Travel you may find a Fee. 
© Thoſe Foes are neither ſo remote nor few, 
That you ſhould need each other to purſue. 
Lean Times and foreign Wars ſhould Minds unite 
When poor, Men mutter, but they ſeldom fight. 
O holy Alba / that I live to ſee 
= Thy Granadines affift their Enemy. 
You fight the Chriſtians Battles; ev'ry Life 
You laviſh thus, in this inteſtine Strife, 
Does from our weak Foundations take one Prop, 
Which help'd to hold our ſinking Country up. 

Ozm. Tis fit our private Enmity ſhould ceaſe ; : 
Though injur'd firſt, yet I will firſt ſeek Peace. 

Zul. No, Mard'rer, no; I never will be won 
To Peace with him whoſe. Hand has ſlain my Son- 

Ozm. Our Prophet's Curſe 
On me, and all th* Abencerrages light, 
If unprovok'd I with your Son did fight. 


Adel. 


36 Tue HFLRSW BAT of. 


Abdelm. A Band of Zegrys ran within the Place, 
Match'd with a Troop of thirty. of our Race. 
Your Son and Oæmyn the. frſt Squadron s. led, 
Which, ten by ten, like, Parthians charg'd and fled. 
The Ground wasſtrow'd with Canes where we did meet, 
Which crackl'd underneath our Courſers Feet : 


openly. didſt. 
Above the Purple of our Kingly Race. | 

Boab. From equal Stems their Blood both Houſes draw, 
Tbey from Morocco, yau from Cordowa. | 

3 N Mungril Race is mix d with Chriſtian 

reed, 
Hence *tis that they thoſe Dogs in Priſons feed. 

Abdelm. Our holy Prophet wills, that Charity ) 
Should ev'n to Birds. and Beaſts extended be: ) 
None knows what Fate is for. himſelf; deſign'd; | 
'The Thought of human Chance ſhould make us kind, 

Gom. We waſte that Time we to Revenge thould give: MD 
Fall on; let no Abencerrago live. | [ 

{ Advancing before the reſt of his Party. Almanzor, 4d. 

vancing on the other Side, and deferibing a Line wwith 1 
his Sword. | g 

Almanz. Upon thy Life paſs not this middle Space; 1 
Sure Death ſtands guarding the forbidden Place. , 

Gem. To dare that Death, I will approach yet nigher ; 
Thus, wert thou compaſs d in with circling Fire. { They fight. | ( 

Boab. Diſarm em both; if they refiti you, kill. 

[Almanzor in the midſt of the Guards kills Gomel, * 
and then is diſarm d. ; 

Almanz. Now you have but the Leavings of my Will. II 


Boab. 
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Beab. Kill him; this Infolent Unknown ſhall fall, 
nd be the. Victim to.attane. yon all. 
Ozm. If he, muſti die, nat ane of — — 3 
hat Liſe he gave for us, for him we: 
Boak: It wasa Fraitor's: Voice that Cubs "thoſe Words ; 
o are you all who.do nat ſheaths your. Swords. 
Zul. Outrage unpuniſnid when. a. Prince is by, 
Forfeits to Scarn the Rights of Majeſty: 
No Subject his Protection can — 
Who what he owes. himſelf does firſt neglect. 
Aben. This, Stranger, Sir, is he 
ho lately in the — P Place 
Did, with 50 loud Applauſe, your | grace. 
Buab. The Word whichI — giv'n, Pll nat reyoke ; 
If he be brave he's ready. for the Stroke. 
Almanz., No Man has mare Contempt than of Breath, 
But whence haſt thou the Right, to give me Death ? 
Obey'd as Sov'reign by thy. Subjects be, 
„But know, that I alone am King of Me. 
I am as free as Nature firſt: made Man, c 


1 MEre the baſe Laws. of Servitude began, 
When wild in. Woods the noble Savage ran, 
Boab. Since then no Pow 'r above your own. you 
Mankind ſhould. uſe you like a common Foe, 
You ſhould be — like a Beaſt of Prey ; 
By your own Law. I take your Life away. 
Almanz. My Laws are made but only for my ſake; 
No King againſt himſelf a Law. can make. 
If thou pretend'ſt to be a Prince like.me, 
Blame not an Act which ſhould thy Pattern be. 
I ſaw th'Oppreſs d, and thought it did belong 
To a King's Office to redreſs the Wrong 
I brought, that Succour which thou ough — ht'ſt to bring, 
And fo, in Nature, am thy Subjects King. 
Boab. I do not want your Counſel to direct, | 
Or Aid to help me puniſh or protect. [know 
Aman. Thou want'ſt em both, or better thou would'ſt 
Than to let Factions in thy Kingdom grow. 
Divided Int'reſts, while thou think'ſt to ſway, 


Draw, like two Brooks, thy middle Stream _— 0 
or 


* 
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For tho' they band and jar, yet both combine 

To make their Greatneſs by the Fall of thine. 

Thus, like a Buekler, thou art held in: Sight, 

While they, behind thee, with. each other fight. 
Boab: Away, and execute him inſtantly. Zo bis Guard.. 
Almanz. Stand off; I have not leiſure yet to die. 

To them, Enter Abdalla haſtily. 
Abadal. Hold, Sir, for Heav'n's ſake: hold: 

Defer this noble Stranger's Puniſhment, 

Or your raſh Orders you will ſoon repent; 

Boab. Brother, you know not yet his Inſolence, 
Abdal. Upon your ſelf you puniſh his Offence. 

If we treat gallant Strangers in this ſort, 

Mankind will ſhun th'inhoſpitable Court. 

And who, henceforth, to our Defence will come, 

If Death muſt be the brave A/menzor's Doom? 

From Africa I drew him to your Aid; 

And for his Succour have his Life betray'd: 

Boab. Is this th' Almanzor whom at Fez you knew, 

When firſt their Swords the Xeriff Brothers drew ? 
Abdal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 

And to the juſter Cauſe the Conqueſt brought: 

Till the proud Santo, ſeated in the Throne, 

Diſdain'd the Service he had done to own: 

Then, to the vanquiſh'd Part his Fate he led; 

The Vanquiſh'd triumph'd, and the Victor fled. 

Vaſt is his Courage, boundleſs is his Mind, 

Rough as a Storm, and humorous as Wind: 

Honour's the only Idol of his Eyes: 

The Charms of Beauty like a Peſt he flies: 

And rais'd by Valour, from a Birth unknown, 

Acknowledges no Pow'r above his w]. 

| i [Boabdelin coming 1 Almanzor, 
Boab: Impute your Danger to our Ig 3. 

The braveſt Men are ſubject moſt to C 8. 

Granada much does to your Kindneſs owe : - 

But Towns expecting Sieges, cannot ſhow. 

More Honour, than tinvite you to a Foe. 

Almanz. I do not doubt but I have been to blame: 

But, to purſue the End for which 1 came, . 

Unite: 


Tnite your Subjects firſt ; then let us go, 
\nd pour their common 2 2 the Foe. 
Boab. [to the Factions. ] Lay 
let me beg you ceaſe 
our Enmities. 
Zul. We will not hear of Peace, 
Till we by Force have firſt reveng'd our Slain. 
Abdelm. The Action we have done we will maintain. 
Selin. Then let the King depart, and we will try 
ur Cauſe by Arms. 
Zul. For us and Victory. 
Boab. A King intreats you. 
Almanz. What Subjects will precarious Kings regard > 
Beggar ſpeaks too ſoftly to be heard: 
ay down your Arms ; *tis I command you now. 
0 it=———or, by our Prophet's Soul I vow, 
ſy Hands ſhall right your King on him I ſeize. 
ow let me ſee whoſe Look but diſobeys. 
Omnes. Long live King Mahomet Boabdelin. 
Almanz. No more ; but huſh'd as Midnight Silence go: 
e will not have your Acclamatians now. 
ence, you 1 Crowd. - 
The common Prople go off on both Parties: 
.mpire, thou poor and deſpicable £7 
When ſuch as theſe make or unmake a King! 
Abdal. How much of Virtue lies in one great Soul! 
| [ Embracing him. 
hoſe ſingle Force can Multitudes controul. 
[4 Trumpet within, 
Enter a Menger. 
Meſen. The Duke of Arcos, Sir. 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe appear. 
Boab. Attend him, he mall have his Audience here. 
Enter the Duke of Arcos. 
D. Arcos. The Monarchs of Caſtile and Arragon 
Have ſent me ta you, to this Town; 
o which their juſt and rightful Claim is known. 
Boab. Tell Ferdinand, my Right to it appears 
By long Poſſeſſion of eight hundred V ears. 
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down your Arms, and | 


When 
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When firſt my Anceſtors from 4f4ck ſail'd, 

In es your. _ Fitle fail'd. 

D. Axes. The Succeſſors odrigue ſt ill remain 
And ever fince have held ſome Part of Spain. 
Ev'n in the midſt of your victorious Pow'rs 
Th Afuria's, and all | Portuga/ were ours. 

You have no Right, except you Force allow; 
And if yours then was juſt, ſo ours is now. = 
Boab.” Tis true; from Force the nobleſt Title. ſprings ; | 
J therefore hold from that, which firſt made Kings. 7 
D. Arcos. Since then by Force you prove your Title true, 

Ours muſt be juſt, becauſe we claim from you. 

When with your Father you did jointly reign, 

Invading with your Maors the South of: Spain, 

I, who that Day the Chriſtians did command, 

Then took, and brought you bound to Ferdinand. 
Boab. I'll hear no more; defer what you would ſay: 

In private we'll diſcourſe ſome other Day. 

D. Arcos. Sir, you ſhall hear, however you are loth, 
That, like a perjur'd Prince, you broke your Oath. 
To gain your Freedom you a Contract fign'd; 

By which your Croum you to my King reſign'd, 

From thenceſorth as his Vaſſal holding it, 

And paying Tribute ſuch as he thought fit: 

Contracting, when your Father came to die, 

To lay x all Marks of Royalty : 

And at Purchena privately to live; 

Which, in exchange, King Ferdinand did. give. 
Boab. The Force us'd on me made that Contract void. 
D. Arcos. Why have you then its Benefits enjoy'd ? 

By it you had not only Freedom then, 

But ſince had Aid of Money and of Men. 

And, when Granada for your Uncle held, 

You were by us reſtor'd, and he expell'd. 

Since that in Peace we let you reap your Grain, 

Recall'd our Troops that us'd to beat your Plain; 

And more 
Amanx. Yes, yes, you did with wond'rous Care 


Againſt his Rebels proſecute the War, 


While 
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hile he fecure in your Protection ſlept. | 
or him you ton, but for any ſelf . 
8 ; Need; 


| has, as ſoane f does 

irh preſent Sums th'unwary Spendthr 

ou ſold your Kindneſs at a boundleſs | 

nd then o'er-paid the Debt from his Eftate : 

IF hich, mould' ring piece-meal, in your Hands did fall; 

| Till now at laſt, you came to ſwoop it all. 

D. Arcos. The Wreng yeude my King, I cannot bear; 

V hoſe Kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. 

h' Eſtate was his; which yet, ſince you deny, 

Je's now. content in his own Wrong to buy. 

4Inanz. And he ſhall buy it dear, what his he calls: 

e will not give one Stone from out theſe Walls. 

Boab. Take this far Anſwer, then 

V hat-e'er your Arms have — — r'd of my Land, 

will, for Peace, reſign to Ferdinand 

T's harder Terms. my ind I cannot bring; 

ut as I ſtill have liv d, will die a King. 

D. Arcos. Sincę thus you havereſolo d, heaceforth prepars 
or all the laſt Extremities of War: 

ſy King his hope from Heav'n's. Aſſiſtance draws. 
Almanz, The Moors have Heav'n and me Caſfiſt their 

Cauſe. [Exit Arcos. 
Enter. | 
F er. Fair Almahide 

Who did with weeping Eyes theſe Diſcords.ſee, 

nd fears. the Omen may — be,) 

yo a Zambra ta — danc'd This Night, 
ſoſt Pleaſures may your Minds unite. 
Bab. My Miſtreſs gently. chides the Fault I made: 

But tedioys Buſineſs has my Love delay d; 

Buſineſs, which, dares the. — Kings invade. 
Alnanz, Eirſt let us fally out, and meet the Foe. 
Abdel. Led on by we on to Triumph go. 

Reab. Then, with the let War and Fumult ceaſe: 
he Night be, ſacred ta our. Love. and Peace: 

"Tis juſt = Jeys an weary Kings ſhould wait-; 

Tis all we: Sai by bing Slaves to Stax, [ Ex. omnes. 
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ACTI SCENE I. 
Enter Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zulema, | 
Hamet, as returning from the Sally. : 


Abaal. T. happy Day does to Granada bring 
A laſting Peace, and Triumphs to the King 

The two fierce Factions will no longer jar, | 

Since they have now been Brothers in the War. 

Thoſe, who apart in Emulation fought, 

The common Danger to one Body brought; 

And to his Coſt the proud Caffilian finds 

Our Mooriſ Courage in united Minds. 

Abdelm. Since to each others Aid our Lives we owe, 
Loſe we the Name of Faction and of Foe, 
Which I to Zulema can bear no more, 
oince Lindaraxa's Beauty I adore. | 

Zul. I am oblig'd to Lindaraxa's Charms, 

Which | gain the Conqueſt I ſhould loſe by Arms 3 
And wiſh my Sifter may continue Fair, 

That I may keep a Good 

Of whoſe Poſſeſſion I ſhould elſe deſpair. | | 

Ozm. While we indulge our common Happineſs, WW 
He is forgot by whom we all poſleſs ; ; 
The brave Almanzor, to whole Arms we owe 
All that we did, and all that we ſhall do: 

Who, like a Tempeſt that out-rides the Wind, 
Made a juſt Battel ere the Bodies join'd. 

Abdelm. His Victories we ſcarce could keep in view, 
Or poliſh em ſo faſt as he rough-drew. | 

Abdal. Fate, after him, below with Pain did move, 
And Victory could ſcarce keep Pace above. 

Death did at length ſo many Slain forget ; | 

And loſt the Tale, and took em by the Great. 
[To them Almanzor, with the Duke of Arcos Priſoner, 
Hamet: 
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= Hamet. See here he comes, | 

nd leads in Triumph him who did command 

he vanquiſh'd Army of King Ferdinand. | 

Ananx. [To the Duke of Arcos.] Thus far your Ma- 

ſter's Arms a Fortune find 

low the ſwell'd Ambition of his Mind: 

A nd Alba ſhuts a Miſ-believer's Reign 

Prom out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain. 

et Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 

nd from the French conteſted Milan take, 

et him new Worlds diſcover to the old, 

nd break up ſhining Mountains big with Gold ; 

et he ſhall — Cn anger” Foe, 

till „and pointed, to his Boſom ; 

5. Of imall Advantages too * you boaft, 

ou beat the Out- guards of my Maſter's Hoſt : : 

his little Loſs, in our vaſt Body, ſhews 

o ſmall, that half have never heard the News. 

ame's out of Breath ere ſhe can fly ſo far 

o tell 'em all, that you have e er made War. 

Almanz. It pleaſes me your Army is ſo great: 

or now I know there's more to conquer yet. 

y Heav'n I'll ſee what Troops you have behind ; 

ll face this Storm that thickens in the Wind: 

und, with bent Forehead, full againſt it go, 

ill I have found the laſt and utmoſt Foe. 

D. Arcos. Believe, you ſhall not long attend in vain, 

To-morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all the Plain. 

right Arms ſhall flaſh upon you from afar ; 

\ Wood of Lances, and a moving War, 

But I, unhappy in my Bands, muſt yet 

te only pleas'd to hear of your Defeat: 

\nd, with a Slave's inglorious Eaſe remain, 

Till conqu'ring Ferdinand has broke my Chain. 
Almanz. Vain Man, thy hopes of Ferdinand are weak! 
hold thy Chain too faſt for him to break. 

But ſince thou threaten'ſ us, Ill ſet thee free, 

That I again may fight and conquer thee. 

D. Arcor. Old as I am, I take thee at thy Word, 


ind will to-morrow thank thee with my Sword. 
Almanzt. 
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Almanz. I'll go and inſtantly acquaint the. King, 
And ſudden, Orders fer;:thy. F reedom bring. 
Thou canft not, be ſo pleas'd at Liberty, 
AJ ſhall be to find thou dax 'ſt be free. | FX 
[EF _ n Arcos, and, the reſi; 
only, Abdalle a Zulema. | 
Abdal. Of all thoſe. Chriſtians who infeſt this.” "Town, | 
This Duke of Arcos is — moſt Renown, 
Zul. Oft have I heard, that- 1 IN, Your. Father's. Reign, 
His bold Advent'rers beat the Neighb'ring Plain ; 
Then, under Ponce Leos s. Name he fought, 
And from our Triumphs many, Prizes brought. 
Till in Diſgrace from ae at length he went, 


And ſince continu'd long in Baniſhment. 
Abdel, But ſee, your Siſter does pou 
[To Garg 


Zul. By my Deſire ſhe came to find me, here. 
¶QZulema and Lindaraxa whiſper ; ; then Zulen 
goes out, and Lindaraxa is going Gs | 
* ow Why, fac ens do youll Staying her, 
TINCE, W. vir. 1 our is proud 
Lindar. Sir I Mold bluſh. to oun n roles 25 


As'tis tg ax the. Prothex of wy 
Abdal. In, my hard _ yu ſhould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend.to all — T 

But, give me leaye to. grieve, and to complain 
That you give others what. I beg in vain. 

Lindar. Tale my. Eſteem, it you on that. can live, 
For, frankly, Sir, tis all I have to give. 
If, from my Heart you. aſk, or. I more, 
J grieve the Place is taken up 

Abdal. My Rival merits you. 

To Abdehnelech. J will Juſtice da; | 
For he wants Worth who. dares not praiſe. a Fog. 

Lindar. That for his Vixtue, Sir, you male Deſener 
Shows in your on a noble Confidence, 

But him defending, and excufng me, 
I know, not what, can your. vantage be. 


Aldal 
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dal. I Hain would ask, ere I proceed in this, 

f, as by Choice, you are by Promiſe his? 

Lindar. Th' En gement onh in my Love ddes lie, 

ut that's a Knot 3 you canner unty. 


Abdal. When Cities are Beſieg d, and Treat to yiew, 
f there appear Relievers from tlie Pield, 


he Flag abr ay be taken down, 
Till the Succeſs df thoſe without is Khown. 
lindar. Though H9d#tmeteth 33 
et I have ſeald the "44g # 2 
Mb#al. Your Treaty 9 40 — Day; 
dome Chance m Wir Verte be aa 
f I can — of your Heart, 
Ambition in it has the Part; 


nd Wiſdom then will mer / ſome Bigerence, 
zetwixt a private Perfon.: and a Prince. 

Lindar. Princes are dubſects Nil 
dubject and Subſect can ſmall Diff rence bring: 
he Diff rende is *twit Subjects and a King 
ind ſince, Sir, you oe none, your Hopes remove; 
or lefs than Empire TH not e e my Love. 

Abdal. Had T e all I ſhould prize in it, 
Should be the Pow'r to ty i itat your Feer. 
Lindar. Had you that Crown, which you but wiſh, not 
hen T, perha aps might ſtoop, and take it up. [hope, 
But til your es and o_ — neger, 
You mall be ſtill a private 

Abaal. If Fam King, and [if my Brother die 
Lindar. Two If's ſcaree make one Poſſibility. 

Abdal. The Rule of Happineſs by Reaſon ſcan; 
ou may be happy with a private Man. 

Lindar. That Happineſs I may enjoy, tis true; 
But then that private Man muſt not be you. 
here-&er I love, I'm happy in my Choice; 
t I make you ſo, you ſhall pay my Price. 

Abdal. Why would you be ſo great? 

Lindar, — — Becauſe I've cer, 
his Day, what tis to * to be a Queen. 
Heav'n, how y'all watch'd each Motion of her Eye! 8 


ak 


IP 


fone could be ſeen while Almabide was by, 
ecauſe ſhe 15 to be Her Majeſty. 


— 
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Why would I be a Queen? Becauſe my Face 
Would wear the Title with a better Grace. 
If I became it not, yet it would be 
Part of your Duty, then, to flatter me. 
Theſe are but half the Charms of being Great; 
I would be ſomewhat — that I know not yet: 
Yes; I avow th' Ambition of my Soul, 
To be that One to live without Controul ; 
And that's another Happineſs to me, 
To be ſo happy as but One can be. N. 
Abdal. Madam, (becauſe I would all Doubts remove But 
Would you, were Ia King, accept my Love ? 1 
Lindar. I would accept it; and, to ſhew tis true, 
From any other Man as ſoon as you. 
Abdal. Your ſharp Replies make me not love you leſs; 
But make me ſeek new Paths to Happineſs. | 
What ] deſign, by Time will beſt be ſeen. 
You may be mine, and yet may be a Queen : 
When you are fo, your Word your Love aſſures, 
Lindar. Perhaps not love you — but I will be yours. Þ 
[ He offers to take her Hand and hiſi i. 
Stay, Sir, that Grace I cannot yet allow; 
Before you fet the Crown upon my Brow. 
That Favour which you ſeek 
Or Abdelmelech or a King muſt have, 
When you are ſo, then yeu may be my Slave. 
| [Exit ; but looks ſmiling back on hin. 
Abdal. Howe'er im — in her Words ſhe were, 
Her parting Looks had nothing of Severe; 
A glancing Smile allur'd me to command, 
And her ſoft Fingers gently preſsd my Hand. 
I felt the Pleaſure plide thro ev'ry Part: 
Her Hand went through me to my very Heart. 
For ſuch another Pleaſure, did he live, | 
I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
What did I fay! 
Father! that impious Thought has ſhock'd my Mind: 
How bold our Paſſions are, and yet how blind ! 
She's gone ; and now | 
Methinks there 1s leſs Glory in a Crown ; 
My boiling Paſſions ſettle and go down; 
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ike Amber chaf'd, when ſhe is near ſhe acts; 
When farther off, inclines, but not attracts. 
| To him, Enter Zulema. 
\ diſt me, Zulema, if thou wouldſt be 
That Friend thou ſeem'(t, aſſiſt me againſt Me. 
zetwixt my Love and Virtue I am toſs'd ; 
This muſt be forfeited, or that be loſt : 
could do much to merit thy Applauſe ; 
elp me to fortify the better Cauſe. 

My Honour is not wholly put to Flight, 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the Fight. 
Zul. I met my Siſter, but I do not ſee 
hat Difficulty in your Choiee can be: 
She told me all; and *tis ſo plain a Caſe, 
ou need not ask what Counſel to embrace. 
# 46Jal. I ſtand reprov'd that I did doubt at all; 
y waiting Virtue ſtay'd but for thy Call: 
is plain that ſhe, who for a Kingdom, now 
ould facrifice her Love, and b her Vow, 
Not out of Love but Int'reſt acts alone, 
t 


Zul. Add to the reſt this one Reflection more, 

hen ſke is marry' d and you ſtill adore, 

Think then, and think what Comfort it will bring, 

he had been mine — 

ad I but only dar'd to be a King. 

Abaal. J hope you only would my Honour try; 

m loth to think you Virtue's Enemy. 

Zul. If, when a Crown and Miſtreſs are in place, 
irtue intrudes with her lean holy Face; 

irtue's then mine, and not J Virtue's Foe: 

Vhy does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do ? 

t her with Anch'rites, not wich Lovers lie; 

tates-men and they keep better Company. 
Abzal. Reaſon was giv'n to curb our head-ſtrong Will. 
Zul. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyſician's Skill: 

wes nothing while the raging Fit does laſt ; 

hut ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt. 

eaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; 

at Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 


Adal. 


und would, ev'n in my Arms, lie thinking of a Throne, 
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Vour Father was at firſt a private Man, 
And got your Brother ere his Reign began 
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Abdal. In eurs'd Ambition I no Reſt ſhould find; 
But muſt for ever loſe my Peace of Mind. 
Zul. Methinks that Peace of Mind were bravely lof 
A Crown, what-&er we give, is worth the Coſt. 
Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each Man his Right, 
But what ſhe gives not, ſhould -I take by Might? 
Zul. If Juſtice will talce all, and nothing give, 
Juſtice, methinles, is not diſtributive. 
Abdal. Had Fate fo pleas'd, I had been eldeſt born, 
And then, without a Crime, the Crown had worn. l 
Zul. Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would fin 
Man makes his Fate according to his Mind. 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 
But ſhe's a Drudge, when hector'd by the Brave. 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he'Il change the Dov 
And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Loom. 
Abdal. No more: —— ] will uſurp the Royal Seat; 
Thou, who haſt made me wicked, make me great. | 
Zul. Your way is plain; the Death of Tarifa 
Does on the King our Zeprys Hatred draw : 
Though with our Enemies in ſhow we cloſe, 
*Tis but while we to purpoſe can be Foes. 
Selin, who heads us, would revenge his Son; 
But Favour hinders Juſtice to be done. 
Proud Oæmyn with the King his Pow'r maintains; 4 
And, in him, each Abencerrago reigns. 
Abadal. What Face of any Title can I bring? 
Zul. The Right an eldeſt Son has to be King. 


A - = fad dS XA  , qO4 WH 


05 — weed 


When by his Valour he the Crown had won, 
Then you were born a Monarch's Eldeft Son. 

Abdal. To ſharp-ey'd Reaſon this would ſeem untn 
But Reaſon I through Love's falſe Opticks view. 

Zul. Love's mighty Pow'r has led me Captive too; 
I amin it unfortunate as you. 

Abdal. Our Loves and Fortunes ſhall together go; 
Thou ſhalt be happy when I firſt am ſo. 

Zul. The Zegrys at old Selin's Houſe are met, 
Where, in cloſe Council, for Revenge they ſit : 
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There we our common Int'reſt will unite ; 
You their Revenge ſhall own, and they your Right. 
One thing I had forgot, which may import; 
I met Almanzor coming back from Court, 
But with a diſcompos'd and ſpeedy Pace, 
A fiery Colour kindling all his Face : 
The King his Pris'ner's Freedom has deny'd, 
And that Refuſal has provok'd his Pride. 
Abdal. Would he were ours ! 
Til try to gild th' Injuſtice of his Cauſe, 
And court his Valour with a vaſt Applauſe. 
Zul. The Bold are but the Inſtruments o'th Wiſe: 
They undertake the Dangers we adviſe. 
And while our Fabrick with their Pains we raiſe, 
We take the Profit, and pay them with Praiſe, [ Exeunt. 


ACT M SCENE I 
Enter Almanzor and Abdalla. 


Almanz. THAT he ſhould dare to do me this Diſgrace ! 
Is Fool or Coward writ upon my Face? 

Refuſe my Pris'ner! I ſuch Means will uſe, 
He ſhall not have a Pris'ner to refuſe. | 

Abdal. He ſaid you were not by your Promiſe ty'd ; - 
That he abſolv'd your Word, when he deny'd. 

Almanz. He break my Promiſe, and abſolve my Vow ! 
"Tis more than Mahomet himſelf can do. 
The Word which I have giv'n, ſhall ſtand like Fate; 
Not like the King's, that Weather-ceck of State. 
He ſtands ſo high, with ſounfix'd a Mind, | 
Two Factions turn him with each Blaſt of Wind. 
But now he ſhall not veer ; my Word is paſt: 
PII take his Heart by tk Roots, and hold it faſt. 

Abdal.Y ou have your Veng'ance in your Hand this Hour; 
Make me the humble Creature of your Pow'r: © 
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The Granadines will gladly me obey; 
(Tir'd with ſo baſe and impotent a Sway.) 
And when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall ſee 
I have a better Right to Reign, than he. 
Almanx. It is ſufficient that you make the Claim: 
You wrong our Friendſhip when your Right you name, 
When for my ſelf I fight, I weigh the Cauſe; 
But Friendſhip will admit of no ſuch Laws: 
That weighs by th' Lump, and when the Cauſe is light, 
Puts Kindneſs in to ſet the Balance right. 
True, 1 would wiſh my Friend the juſter fide : 
But in thꝰ unjuſt my Kindneſs more is try'd. 
And all the Oppoſition I can bring, 
Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King. 
Abdal. The Majeſty of Kings we ſhould not blame, 
When Royal M inds adorn the Royal Name: 
The Vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, 
But haughty Subjects it too much deſpiſe. 
Almanz. I only ſpeak of him, 7 
Whom Pomp and Greatneſs fit ſo looſe about, 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. 
Abadal. Haſte, then, and loſe no time —— 
The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz d this Night. 
We muſt ſurprize the Court in its Delight. 
 Almanx. For you to Will, for me tis to Obey ; 
But I would give a Crown in open Day: - 
And, when the Spaniards their Aſſault begin, 
At once beat thoſe without, and theſe within. [ Exit Alm, 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
Abdelm. Abdalla, hold; there's ſomewhat I intend 
To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Friend. 
Abaal. If as a Friend, I am oblig'd to hear; 
And what a Rival fays I cannot fear. 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdalla, what it is you do: 
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Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip too 

All for a fickle Beauty you forego. 

Think, and turn back, before it be too late; 

Behold in me th'Example of your Fate. 

I am your Sea-mark, and though wrack'd and loſt, 

My Ruins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt, 4 
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dal. Your Counſels, noble Adelmelech, move 

My Reaſon to accept em; not my Love. 

Ah, why did Heav'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, 

To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe ! 

Tis over-pois'd, and kick'd up in the Air, 

While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there. 

Or, like a Captive King, *tis born away ; 

And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebel's Sway. 
Abdelm. No, no; our Realca was not vainly lent; 
Nor is a Slave, but by its own Conſent : 

If Reaſon on his Subjed's Triumph wait, 
An eaſy King deſerves no better Fate. 
Abdal. You ſpeak too late; my Empire's loſt too far, 
I cannot fight. 
Abdelm. Then make a flying War ; 
Diſlodge betimes, before you are beſet. 
Abdal. Her Tears, her Smiles, her ev'ry Look's a Net. 
Her Voice is like a Syren's of the Land ; 
And bloody Hearts lie panting in her Hand. 
Abdelm. This do you know, and tempt the Danger fill? 
Abdal. Love, like a Lethargy, has ſeiz'd my Will. 
I'm not my ſelf, fince from her Sight I went ; 
J lean my Trunk that way, and there ftand bent. 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhun 
His preſſing Foe, labours in vain to run; 
And his own Slownels in his Sleep bemoans, | 
With thick ſhort Sighs, weak Cries, and tender Groans 
80 I —— 
Adelm. — Some Friend, in Charity, ſhould ſhake 
And rouze, and call you loudly 'till you wake. 
Too well I know her Blandiſhments to gain, 
Uſurper-like, till ſettl'd in her Reign; 
Then proudly ſhe inſults, and gives you Cares 
And Jealouſies; ſhort Hopes, and long Deſpairs. 
To this hard Yoke you muſt hereafter bow; 
Howe' er ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now. 
Abdal. Like him, who on the Ice 
Slides ſwiftly on, an! fre the Water near, 
Yet cannot ſtop h meli in his C. reer ; 
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So am I carry'd. This Enchanted Place, 
Like Circe's Iſle, is peopl'd with a Race | 
Of Dogs and Swine ; yet, though their Fate I know, 
I look with Pleaſure, and am turning too. | 
[ Lyndaraxa paſſes over the Stage, 
Abdelm. Fly, fly, before th' Allurements of her Face; 
Ere ſhe return with ſome reſiſtleſs Grace, 
And with new Magick covers all the Place. 
Abdal. I cannot, will not: nay, I would not fly; 
T'll love, be blind, be cozen'd *till I die. 
And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel! take, 
T'll hate, and, if I can, I'll kill you for her ſake. 
Abdelm. Ev'n I that counſelPd you, that Choice approve; 
F'1l hate you blindly, and her blindly love: 
Prudence, that ſtemm'd the Stream, is out of Breath ; 
And to go down it, is the eaſier Death. 
[Lyndaraxa Re-enters, and ſmiles on Abdalla, 
| [Exit Abdalla, 
Abdelm. That Smile on Prince Mdalla, ſeems to lay 
You are not in your killing Mood to-day ; | 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you're too good to ſee poor Lovers die. : 
This God-like Pity in you I extol ; 
And more, 3 4 like Heav'n's, tis general. 
Lyndar. * Smile implies not that I grant his Suit: 
»Twas but a bare Return of his Salute. 
Adelm. It ſaid, you were engag'd, and I in Place: 
But, to pleaſe both, you would divide the Grace. 
Lyndar. You've Cauſe to be contented with your Part, 
When he has but the Look, and you the Heart. 
Abdelm. In giving but that Look, you give what's 
F'll not one corner of a Glance reſign : [ mane: 
All's mine; and I am cov'tous of my Store: 
J have not Love enough, I'll tax you more. 
yndar. I gave not Love; twas but Civility : 
He is a Prince; that's due to his Degree. 
Adelm. That Prince you ſmil'd on is my Rival full; 
And ſhould, if me you loy'd, be treated il. | 
Lynaar. I know not how to ſhow ſo rude a Spight. 
Abdelm. That is, you know not how to love aright ; 


3 


, 


the Conqueſ of GRAN ADA. 53 


Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee 
Betwixt our Souls, than *twixt our Quality. 
Mark, if his Birth makes any difference, 

If, to his Words, it adds one grain of Senſe : 
That Duty which his Birth can make his due, 
Til pay, but it ſhall not be paid by you. 


For if a Prince Courts her whom I adore, 


He is my Rival, and a Prince no more. 

Lyndar. And when did I my Pow'r ſo far reſign, 
That you ſhould regulate each Look of mine ? 

Abdelm. Then, when you gave your Love, you gave 

that Pow'r. 

Lyndar. Twas during Pleaſure, tis revok'd this Hour. 
Now call me fate, and rail on Womankind, 
'Tis all the Remedy you're like to find. 

Abdelm. Yes, there's one more, 
I'll hate you, and tkis Viſit is my laſt. 

Lyndar. Do't if you can; you know I hold you TY 
Yet for your Quiet, would you could reſign 
Your Love, as eaſily as I do mine. 

Abdelm. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks P 
With what Indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks! 
Curſe on me; but ſhe ſmiles. 

Lyndar. That Smile'sa part of Love; andall's your Due; 
I take it from the Prince, and give it you. 

Abdelm. Juſt Heav — muſt my poor Heart your May- 
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Half Crying. 
Ah! how have I this Cruelty deſerv d? ata 
I. who ſo truly and fo long have ſery'd ! 
And left ſo eafily! oh Maid ! 

So eaſily ! *twas too unkindly ſaid. 
That Heart which could fo Gay remove, 
Was never fix'd, nor 1 deep in Love. 

Lyndar. You lodg'd it ſo uneaſy in your Breaſt, 
I thought you had — weary of the Gueſt. 
Firſt x was Le like a Stranger there; 

But, when a. Houſhold Friend Faid appear 


You thought, it ſeems,. I could not live elf — 
8 Then, 
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Then, by degrees, your feign'd Reſpect withdrew : 
You mark'd — Actions, — Cardin grew. 
But I am not concern'd your Acts to blame: 
My Heart to yours but upon Liking came ; 
And, likea Bird, whom prying Boys moleft, 
Sta ys not to breed, where ſhe had built her Neſt. 
Abdelm. I have done ill | 
And dare not ask you to be leſs difpleas'd : 
Be but more angry, and my Pain is eas'd. | 
Lyndar. If I ſhould be ſo kind a Fool, to take 
This little Satisfaction which you make, 
J know you would preſume ſome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdeln. Oh never, never, upon no Pretence ; 
My Life's too ſhort to expiate this Offence. 
Lyndar. No, now I think on't, 'tis in vain to try; 
Tis in your Nature, and paſt Remedy. 
Vou'll ſtill diſquiet my too loving Heart: 
Now we are Friends *tis beſt for both to part. 
[Taking her Hand, 
Abdelm. By this — Will you not give me leave to ſwear? 
Lyndar. You would be perjur'd if you ſhould, I fear. 
And when I talk with Prince dalla next, | 
I with your fond Suſpicions ſhall be vext. 
Abdelm. I cannot ſay I'll conquer Jealouſy ; 
But, if you'll freely pardon me, I'll try. 
Lyndar. And, till you that ſubmiſſive Servant prove, 
I never can conclude you truly love. 
To them, the King, Almahide, Abenamar, Eſperanza, 
* _ Guards, Attendants. 
King. Approach, my Almabide, my charming Fair; 
Blefling of Peace, and Recompence of War. 
This Night is yours; and may your Life ſtill be 
The ſame in Joy, though not Solemnity. - | 
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The Zambra Dance, 
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L. ä 
Beneath a Myrtle Shade, © 
Which Love for none but happy Lovers made, 
I flept ; and firaight my Love before me brought 
Phyllis, the Object of my waking Thought : 
Undreſs'd foe came my Flames to meet, 
While Love flr-w'd Flow'r: beneath her Feet; 


Flew'rs, which ſo 9 her, became more ſweet. 


From the bright Viflon's Head 
A careleſs Veil of Lawn wwas hoſely fpread : 
From her white Temples fell her ſhaded Hair, 
Like cloudy Sun-ſhine, not too brown ner fair; 
Her Hands, her Lips did Lowe inſpire, 
Her ew'ry Grace my Heart did fire: 
But moſt her E 4-068 4," Breed with Deſire. 


Ab, charming Fair, ſaid I; 
How long can you my Bliſs and yours deny ? 
By Nature and by Love, this lonely Shade 
Was for Revenge of ſuff*ring Lovers made. 
Silence and Shades with Love agree: 
Both ſhelter you and favour me; 


You cannot bluſh, _ - cannot ſee. 


No, let me die, ſhe ſaid, | 
Rather than loſe the ſpotleſs Name of Maid : 
Faintly, methought, ſhe ſpoke ; for all the while 
She bid me not believe her, with a Smile. 
Then die, ſaid I: She flill deny d; 
And it is thus, thus, thus, ſhe cry d, 
You uſe a harmleſs Maid - and fo ſhe dy d 


1 wak'd, and flraight JI knew 
' 4 keu'd ſo well, it made my Dream prove true: 
C4 Fancy. 


56 The Finsr PanTof 


Fancy, the kinder Miſtreſs of the tauo, 
Fancy had done what Phyllis would not do 
Ah, cruel Nymph, ceaſe your Diſdain, 
While I can dream, you ſcorn in vain ! 
Aſleep er waking you muſt eaſe my Pain. 
[ After the Dance, a tumultuous Noiſe if 
Drums and Trumpets. 
To them Oamyn; his Sqword drawn. 
Ozm. Arm, quickly arm; yet all, I fear, too late: 
The Enemy's already at the Gate. 
Boab. The Chriſtians are diflodg'd ; what Foe is near ? 
Ozm. The Zegrys are in Arms, and almoſt here. 
The Streets with "Torches ſhine, with Shoutings ring, 
And Prince Abdalla is proclaim'd the King. 
What Man could do, I have already done, 
But bold Almanxor fiercely leads em on. 
Aben. Th' Alhambra yet is ſafe in my Command, 
| [To the King. 
Retreat you thither, while their Shock we ſtand. 
Boab. I cannot meanly for my Life provide ; 
Pl either periſh in't, or ſtem this Tide. 
To guard the Palace, Ozmyn, be your Care; 
If they o'ercome, no Sword will hurt the Fair. 
Ozm. I'll either die, or I'll make the Place. 
Abdelm. And I, with theſe, will bold A/manzor face. 
[ E xeunt all but the Ladies. An Alarm within. 
Almah. What difmal Planet did my Triumphs light? 
Diſcord the Day, and Death does rule the Night: 
The Noiſe my Soul does through my Senſes wound. 
Lyndar. Methink it is a noble, iprightly Sound. 
The Trumpet's Clangor, and the Claſh of Arms ! 
'This Noiſe may chilt your Blood, but mine it warms. 
f Shoutrng and claſhing of Swords within. 
We have already paſs'd the Rubicon. 
'The Dice _ mine; now, Fortune, for a Throne. 
| A Shout within, and claſhing of Swords afar of. 
The 2 goes farther off, and — dies; 8 f 
Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing Cries ! 
Ye Winds, waft hather Sounds more ſtrong and quick ; 
Beat after, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. 
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Til to the Turrets of the Palace go, 

And add new Fire to thoſe that fight below : 

Thence, Hero-like,. with Torches by, my Side, 

(Far be the Omen, tho') my Love will guide. 

No; like his better Fortune I'll appear, 7 
With open Arms, looſe Veil, and flowing Hair, 

Juſt flying ferward from my rolling- Sphere : 4 
My smiles ſhall make Abdalla more than Man; 

Let him look up and perifh if he can. [Exit. 
An Alarm nearer : Then Enter Almanzor aud Selin, 
in the Head of the Legrys; Ozmyn Priſoner. 

Almanz. We have not fought enough; they fly too ſoon: 
And I am griev'd the noble Sport is done. 
This only Man, of all whom Chance did brin 

| [ Pointing to Ozmyn. 
To meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 
His brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune grace ; 
$ ſlow, ſo threatning forward he gave Place. 
His Chains be eaſy, and his Uſage fair. 

Selin. J beg you would commit him to my Care. 

Almanz. Next, the brave Saniard free without delay; 
And with a Convoy %nd him ſafe away. [ Exit a Guard. 

To them Hamet and others. 

Hamet. The King by me falutes you; and to ſhow 

That to your Valour he his Crown. does owe, 
Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive ; 
And that to theſe you would your Orders give. 
Almanzs. He much o'er-rates the little I have done. 
[Almanzor goes to the Door, and there ſeems to give 
out Orders, by ſeuding People ſeveral Ways. 
Selin to Ozmyn. Now to revenge the Murder of 
my Son. 

To morrow for thy certain Death r 
This Night I only leave thee to Deſpair. 

Ozayn. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 
My Bus'neſs was to die or conquer here. 
Siſter, for you I grieve I could no more; 
My preſent State betrays my Want of Pow'r. 
But, when true Courage is of Force bereſt, 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is left, ¶ Exit cum Selin. 

| C5 Almah., 
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Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains 
But Death; or, worſe than Death, inglorious Chains! 
E er. Madam, you muſt not to Deſpair give place ; 
Heav'n never meant Misfortune to that Face: 
Suppoſe there were no Juiiice in your Cauſe; 
Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 
That you are brought to this deplor'd Eſtate, 
Js but th” ingenious Flattery of your Fate; 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give; 
And would you, God-like, from your ſelf ſhould live. 
Almah. Mark but how terribly his Eyes appear 
And yet there's ſomething roughly noble there, 
Whick, in unfaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; 
And like a Gem does in the Quarry fhine. 
Almanzor returns; foe falls at his Feet, being veil'd 
Almah. Turn, mighty Conqu'ror, turn your Face 
this Way, ü 
Do not refuſe to hear the Wretched pray. 
Almanz. What Euſineſs can this Woman have with me? 
Almah. That of th' Afflicted to the Deity. 
So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find; 
So may the Miſtreſs of your Vows be kind, 
If you have any; or, if you have none, 
So may your Liberty be {till your own: 

Almanx. Yes, I will turn my Face, but not my Mind; 
Yau Bane and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind, 

What would you have with me ? 

Almah. beg the grace [Unwveiling. 
Tou would lay by thoſe Terrors of your Face. 
Till Calmneſs to your Eyes you firſt reſtore, 

Tam afraid, and I can beg no more. 
Almanz. ¶ Looking fixedly on her. ]. Well; my fierce 
Viſage ſhall not murder you. 
Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do. 

Almah. Where ſhould I find the Heart to ſpeak one 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as your Sword. [Worl1? 
As vou have left the Lightning of your Eye, 

So would you pleaſe to lay your Thunder by. 


Almanz. I'm pleas'd and pain'd, ſince firſt her Eyes I 


As 1 were ſtung with ſome Tarantula: ſaw, 
rms. 
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Arms and the duſty Field I leſs admire, 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire. 

; Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright, 

But pale as Fires when maſter'd by the Light. 
| Ev'n while I ſpeak and look, I change yet more; 
And now am „ that I was before. f 
I'm numb'd, and fix d, and ſcarce my Eye- balls move; 
J fear it is the Lethargy of Love 
'Tis he; I feel him now in ev'ry Part: 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each Corner of my Breaſt, 
While poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt. 


I'm bound; but I will reuze my Rage again ; 4 


And though no hope of Liberty remain, 
I'll fright my Keeper when I ſhake my Chain. 
You are [ Qngrily. 

Almah. — I know I am your Captive, Sir. 

Almanz. Youare You ſhall — And J can ſcarce 
| forbear 

Almab. Alas! 

Almanz. Tis all in vain ; it will not do: [Alt. 
I cannot now. a ſeeming Anger ſhow ; | | 
My Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid affords, . 

For Love ſtill riſes up, and choaks my Words. 

Almah. In half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtill. 
Almanx. Tis you have rais'd that Tempeſt in my Will. 

I wo' not love you, give me back my Heart; 

But give it as you had it, fierce and brave 

It was not made to be a Woman's Slave: 

But, Lion-like, has been in Defarts bred ;. 

And, us'd to range, will ne'er be tamely led: 

Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter'd Will, 

And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you ill. 

Almah. My ſad Condition may your Pity move ;: 
But look not on me with the Eyes of Love. 
I muſt be brief, tho” I have much to fay. 

Almanz. No, ſpeak ; for I can hear you now, all Day : 
Her Suing ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: [ Softly. 
A ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny'd:. [ fade. 


En 


—— 
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Ev'n while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize ; 

And I'm corrupted with the Pow'r to pleaſe. 
Almah. Though in your Worth no Cauſe of Fear I ſee; 

I fear the Inſolence of Victory: | N 

As you are Noble, Sir, protect me then 

From the rude Outrage of inſulting Men. 


Alnamæ. Who dares touch her I love ? I'm all o'er Love: 


Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot ſo faſt, 
He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laft. 
Almah. You ſee before you her who ſhould be Queen, 
Since ſhe is promis'd to Boabdelin. 
Almanz. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, 
Firſt that I love at all; then, loy'd too late! 
Yet, I muſt love! 
Almah. Alas, it is in vain 
Fate for each other did not us ordain. 
The Chances of this Day too clearly ſhow 
That Heav'n took Care that it fhould not be fo. 
Almanz. Would Heav'n had quite forgot me this one 
But Fate's yet hot [Day. 
PII make it take a bent another way. a 9 
2 [He walks fawiftl and diſcompoſedly, ing. 
I bring Chin Which = his Rr N 
Vou're his by Promiſe, but you're mine by Love. 
Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt : 
The Knot's to tie which is to make you faſt. 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Pow'r: 
He Woo'd you but as my Ambaſſador. 
Almah. Our Souls are ty'd by Holy Vows above. 
Almanz. He ſign'd but his; but I will ſeal my Love. 
J love you better; with more Zeal than he. 
Almah. This Day — 8 
I gave my Faith to him, he his to me. 


Atmanz, Good Heav'n, thy Book of Fate before me lay, 


But to tear out the Journal of this Day. 

Or, if the Order of the World below 

Will not the Gap of one whole Day allow, 

Give me that Minute when ſne made her Vow. 

That Minute, ev'n the happy from their Bliſs might give, 

And thoſe who live in Grief, a ſhorter time would * 
* 0 


1 
, 
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go ſmall a Link, if broke, th' Eternal Chain 

Would, like divided Waters, join again. 

It wo'not be ; the Fu tive is gone: | 

Preſt by the Crowd of following Minutes on : 

That precious Moment's out of Nature fled, 

And in the Heap of common Rubbith laid, 

Of things that once have been, and are decay'd. 

Almah. Your Paſſion, like a Fright, ſuſpends my Pain: 
It meets, o'er-pow*rs, and beats mine bac „ 
But, as when Tides againſt the Current flow, 

The Native Stream runs its own Courſe below : 
So, though your Griefs poſſeſs the upper Part, 
My own have deeper Channels in my Heart. 
Almanz. Forgive that Fury which my Soul does move, 
Tis the Eſſay of an untaught firſt Love. 
Yet rude, unfaſhion'd Truth it does expreſs: 
'Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty 2 
Retire, Fair Creature, to your needful Reſt ; 
There's ſomething Noble lab'ring in my Breaſt : 
This raging Fire, which through the Maſs does move, 
Shall purge my Droſs, and ſhall refine my Love. 
[Exeunt Almahide and Eſperanza. 
She goes, and I like my own Ghoſt appear; 
It is not living, when ſhe is not here. 
To 777 Abdalla as King, attended. 
dal. My firſt Acknowledgments to Heav'n are due; 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you. 
Almanz. A poor Surprize, and on a naked Foe, 
Whatever you confeſs, is all you owe! 
And I no Merit own, or underſtand 
That Fortune did you Juſtice by my Hand. 
Yet, if you will that little Service pay 
With a great Favour, I can ſhew the way. 
Abdel, 1 have a Favour to demand of you; 
That is, to take the. thing for which you ſue. 
Almanz. Then, briefly, thus; when I th' Abayxyn 


won, 
I found the beauteous Almabide alone: 
Whoſe fad Condition did my Pity move: 


And that Compaſſion did produce my Love. 
* 4 dai. 
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Abdal. This needs no Suit; in Juſtice, I declare, 
She is your Captive by the Right of War. 

Almanz. She is no Captive then; I ſet her free: 
And, rather than I will her Jailor be, 
Fll nobly loſe her in her Liberty. 

Abdal. Your Generoſity I much approve, 

But your Exceſs of that ſhows want of Love. 

8 No, *tis th' exceſs of Love, which mounts f 
'That, — far off, it leſſens to the Eye. 

HFad I not lov'd her, and had ſet her free, 
That, Sir, had been my Generoſity: 
But tis exalted Paſſion, when I ſhow 
dare be wretched, not to make her fo. 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, 
I'll be all wretched rather than half bleſt. 

Abdal. May your Heroick- Act ſo proſperous be, 
That Almahide may ſigh you ſet her free. 

Enter Zulema. 

Zul. Of five tall Tow'rs which fortifie this Town, 

All but th' Albambra your Dominion own. 
Now therefore boldly I confeſs a Flame, 
Which 1s excus'd in A/mahide's Name. 

Tf you the Merit of this Night regard, 
En her Poſſeſſion I have my Reward. 

Almanz. She your Reward ! why, ſhe's a Gift ſo great 
That I my ſelf have not deſerv'd her yet. | 
And therefore, though I won:her with my Sword, 

I have, with awe, my Sacrilege reſtor'd. 

Zul. What you deſerve 
Til not diſpute, becauſe: I do not know ; 

This only I will ſay, She ſhall not go. 

Almanz. Thou, fingle, art not worth my anſwering, 
But take what Friends, what Armies thou canſt bring ; 
What Worlds; and when you are united all, 

Then I will thunder in your Ears, — She ſhall. 


Zul. III not one Tittle of my Right reſign; But 
Sir, your implicit Promiſe made her mine. By 
When I in general Terms my Love did ſhow, . Lik 


You {wore our Fortunes ſhou:d together go. 
* 
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Abdal. The Merits of the Cauſe I'll not decide, 
But, like my Love, I would my Gift divide. 
Your equal Titles then no longer plead ;_ 
But one of you for love of- me recede. 

Almanz. I have receded to the utmoſt Line, 

hen, by my free Conſent, ſhe is not mine. 
hen let him equally recede with me, 
And both of us will join to ſet her free. 
Zul. If you will free your part of her, you may ; 
But, Sir, I love not your Romantick way. 
Dream on; enjoy her Soul, and ſet that free; 
I'm pleas'd her Perſon ſhould be left for me. aa ? 
Almanz. Thou ſhalt not wiſh her thine ; thou ſhalt not 
o be ſo impudent, as to deſpair. [dare 
Zal. The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern'd to ſee 
How much their Merit you neglect in me. 
Hamet. Your lighting Zulema, this very Hour 
ill take ten thouſand Subjects from your Pow'r. 
Almanz, What are ten thouſand Subjects ſuch as they? 
f Iam ſcorn'd —— I'll take my ſelf away. 

Abdal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue ;. 
I grieve, my Friend, the Chance ſhould fall on you. 

But when you hear what Reaſons I can urge 
Almanz. None, none „ 
Neaſon's a Trick, when it no Grant affords; 
t ſtamps the Face of Majeſty on Words. 
Abdal. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give: 
Now take it as your full Reward to live. 
Almanx. To live ! 
f from my Hands alone my Death can be, 
I am Immortal, and a God to.thee. ; 
If I would kill thee now, thy Fate's ſo low. 
hat I muſt, ſtoop. ere I can give the Blow.. 
But mine is fix'd ſo far above thy Crown, 
That all thy Men, 
Pil'd on thy Back, can never pull it down. 
But at my Eaſe thy Deſtiny I ſend, 
By ceaſing from this Hour to be thy Friend. 
Like Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand fill ; 
And, not concurring to thy Life, I kill. 


can purge. 


Thou 
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Thou canſt no Title to my Duty bring; 
I'm not thy Subject, and my SouPs & King. a 
Farewel : When I am gone, | * 
There's not a Star of thine dare ſtay with thee: 
PFll whiſtle thy tame Fortune after me; h 


And whirl Fate with me whereſoe' er I fly: 
As Winds drive Storms before em in the Sky. [Zx1W8#, 
Zul. Let not this Inſolent unpuniſh'd go; 12 
Give your Commands; your Juſtice is too flow. 
[Zulema, Hamet, and others are going after hin Mu 
Abaal. Stay, and what Part he pleaſes let — take; 
I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake. | 
But my fair Miftreſs J too long forget; J. 
The Crown I promis'd is not offer'd yet. 
Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain, 
Empire a Curſe, and Life it felf a Pain. [ E xeunt. 


I Rn | 
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Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, and Guards, |, 
| 


Boab. A DPviſe, or aid, but do not pity me ; 
No Monarch born can fall to that degree. 


CA (> 
&) — 2 


Pity deſcends from Kings to all below ; 1 
But can, no more than Fountains, upward flow. 
Witneſs, juſt Heav'n, my greateſt Grief has be n - 


I could not make your Almabide a Queen. 
Aen. J have too long th' Effects of Fortune known, Wi! 
Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown. 
Since in their firſt Attempt you were not ſlain, 
Your Safety bodes you yet a ſecond Reign. 
The People like a headlong Torrent go, © 
And ev'ry Dam they break, or overflow; 
But unoppos'd, they either loſe their Force, 
Or wind in Volumes to their former Courſe. y 
Boab. In Walls we meanly muſt our Hopes incloſe, Tc 
To wait our Friends, and weary out our Foes : y 


While 
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While Almahide 
o lawleſs Rebels is expos'd a Prey, | 
nd forc'd the luſtful Victor to obey. 
Aben. One of my Blood) es of Virtue bred ! 
hink better of her, and believe ſhe's dead. 
To them Almanzor. 
Boab. We are betray'd, the Enemy is here; 
We have no farther room to hope or fear. 
Almanz. It is indeed A/manzor whom you fee, - 
But he no longer is your Enemy. : 
ou were „ but your Foes were more; 
hat your Injuſtice loſt you, theirs reſtore. | 
lake Profit of my Vengeance while you may, 
y two-edg'd Sword can cut the other way. 
am your Fortune, but am ſwift, like her, 
and turn my hairy Front if you deter. 
hat Hour, when you delib'rate, is too late; 
peint you the white Moment of your Fate. 
Aen. Believe him ſent as Prins 4b4alla's Spy; 
e would betray us to the Enemy. 
2 Were I, like thee, in Cheats of State grown 
old, : 
Thoſe publick Markets, where, for foreign Gold, 
he pooreſt Prince is to the richeſt fold ;) | 
hen thou might'ſ think me fit for that low Part: 
But I am yet to learn the States-man's Art. 
My Kindneſs and my Hate unmask'd I wear; 
For Friends to traſt, and Enemies to fear. 
or pop ſo plain, ha 
hat Men on ev'ry paſſing through may 
Like Fiſhes gliding — a Goyſtal Brock : | 
When troubled moſt, it does the Bottom ſhow 3 
'Tis weedleſs all above, and rockleſs all below. 
Aben. Ere he be truſted, let him then be try'd; 
He may be falſe who once has chang'd his Side. 
Almanz. In that you more —. your ſelves than 


me: 

None who are injuz'd can unconſtant be. 

You were unconſtant; you, who did the Wrong ; 
To do me Juſtice does to Me belong. 


t, 


Great 
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Great Souls by Kindneſs only can be ty'd ; 

Injur'd again, again I'll leave your Side. 

Honour is what my ſelf and Friends I owe ; 

And none can loſe it who forſake a Foe. 

Since, then, your Foes now happen to be mine, 

Though not in Friendſhip, we'll in Int'reſt join. 

So, while my lov'd Revenge is full and high, 

Pl give you back your Kingdom by the by. 

; Boab. That I fo long delay'd what you deſire, 
[Embracing him, 

Was not to doubt your Worth, but to admire. | 

Almanz. This Counſellor an old Man's Caution 
ſhows, ; 

Who fears that little he has left to loſe: 

Age ſets a Fortune ; while Yeuth boldly throws. 

But let us firſt your drooping Soldiers chear ; 

Then ſeek out Danger, ere it dare appear. 

This Hour I fix your Crown upon your Brow ; 

Next Hour Fate gives it, but I give it now. [ E xeunt, 


SCENE I. 


Enter Lyndaraxa alone. 
Zyndar. O could I read the dark Decrees of Fate, 
That I might once know whom to love or hate ! 
For I my ſelf ſcarce my own Thoughts can gueſs, 
So much I find them vary'd by Succeſs. 
As in ſome Weather-glaſs my Love I hold; 
Which falls or riſes with the Heat or Cold. 
I will be conſtant yet, if Fortune can; 
I love the King, let her but name the Man. 
1 To her Halyma. 
Hal. Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown, 
Defires that he may ſpeak with you alone. 
Lyndar. Some Meſſage from the King ; Let him appear 
To her Abdelmelech ; ab, Entring,throws off his Diſgui/e- 
She flarts, 
Abdelm. I ſee you are amaz'd that I am here: 
But let at once your Fear and Wonder end; 
In the Uſurpers Guards I found a Friend, 


Who 


Vho led me to you ſafe in this Diſguiſe. 
oy Your Danger brings this Trouble in my 


yes. 
But what Affair this vent'rous Viſtt drew? 
Abdelm. The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing you. 
Lyndar. The Courage of your Love J fo admire, 
nat, to preſerve you, you ſhall ſtraight retire. 
[She leads him to the Door. 
o, Dear; each Minute does new Dangers bring; 
You will be taken; I expect the King. h 
Abdelm. The * the poor Ufurper of an Hour ; 
His Empire's but a Dream of Kingly Pow'r. 
[ warn you, as a Lover and a Friend, 
o leave him ere his ſhort Dominion end. 
he Soldier I ſuborn'd will wait at Night; 
nd ſhall alone be conſcious of your Flight. 
Lyndar. I thank you, that you ſo much Care beſtow ; 
But, if his Reign be ſhort, I need not go. 
or why ſhould I expoſe my Life and yours, 
For what, you ſay, a little Time aſſures ? 
Abdelm. My Danger in th' Attempt is very ſmall : 
und, if he loves you, yours is none at all. 
But, though his Ruin be as ſure as Fate, 
our Proof of Love to me would come too late. 
his Tryal I, in Kindneſs, would allow ; 
"Tis eaſie, if you love me, ſhow it now. 
Lyndar. It is becauſe I love you, I refuſe; 
For all the World my Conduct would accuſe, 
If I ſhould go, with him I love, away: 
And therefore, in ſtrict Virtue, I will ſtay. 
Abdelm. You would in vain diſſemble Love to me: 
Through that thin Veil your Artifice I ſee, | 
You would expect th' Event, and then declare: 
But do not, do not drive me to Deſpair. 
For, if you now refuſe with me to fly, 
„Rather than love you after this, I'll die: 
And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak ; 
My King is ſafe, his Force within not weak. 
Lyndar. The Counſel you have giv'n me, may be wiſe ; 
But, ſince th' Affair is great, I will adviſe. 
0 Abdel. 
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Asdelm. Then that Delay I for Denial take. —[ 7: goin, 
Lyndar. Stay, you too ſwift an Expoſition make. 
If I ſhould go, ſince Zulema will ſtay, 
I ſhould my Brother to the King betray. 
Abdelm. There is no Fear; but, if there were, I ſee 
You value ſtill. your Brother more than me. 
Farewel ; ſome Eaſe I in your Falſhood find; 
It lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind. 
My former Weakneſs I with Shame confeſs, 
And when I fee you next, ſhall. love you leſs. 
[ Is going again. 
Lyndar. Your faithleſs Dealings you may 8 T1, tell: 
eepiny, 
This is a Maid's Reward, who loves too well. 


[ He looks back 
Remember that I drew my lateſt Breath 
In charging your Unkindneſs with my Death. 
Abdelm. coming back.) Have I not anſwer'd all ya 


can invent, 
Ev'n the leaſt ſhadow of an Argument? 

Lyndar. You want not Cunning what you. pleaſe t 
But my poor Heart knows only how to love. [prove 
And finding this, you Tyrannize the more: | 
_ *Tis plain, ſome other Miftreſs you adore : 

And now, with ſtudy'd Tricks of Subtilty, 
You come prepar'd to lay the Fault on me. 

[Wringing her Hand: 
But oh, that I ſhould love ſo falſe a Man! 

Abadelm. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you can. 

Lynaar. I'll hear no more; your Breach of Faith is plain; 
You would with Wit your want of Love maintain. 


But, by my own Experience, I can tell, A 

They who love truly, cannot argue well. 1. 

Go, Faithleſs Man! A 

Leave me alone to mourn my Miſery: I 

I cannot ceaſe to love you, but I'll die. A 
[ Leans her Head on his Arn. 


Abdelm. What Man but I ſo long unmov'd could her N 
{ Weeping 
: But 


Such tender Paſſion, and refuſe a Tear ! 
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But do not talk of dying any more, 

nleſs you mean that I ſhould die before. | 
Lyndar. 1 fear your feign'd Repentance comes too late : 
die to ſee you {till thus obſtinate. | | 

But yet, in Death, my Truth of Love to ſhow, 

-2d me, if I have Strength enough, I'II go. 

Abdelm. By Heav'n you ſhall not go: L will not be 

Yercome in Love or Generoſity. 75 

All I deſire, to end th'unlucky Strife, 

s but a Vow that you will be my Wife. : 
Lyndar. To tie me to you by a Vow, is hard ; 

t ſhows my Love you as.no Tye regard. = SE 

Name any thing but that, and I'll agree. _—_ 
Abdelm. Swear then, you never will my Rival's be. 
Lyndar. Nay, pry'thee, this is harder than before ; 

ame any thing, good Dear, but that thing more. 
Abdelm. Now I too late perceive I am undone : 

Living and ſeeing, to my th I run. 

know you falſe, yet in your Snares I fall; 

ou grant me nothing, and I grant you all. 

Lyndar. I would grant all ; but I muſt curb my Will, 

Becauſe I love to keep you jealous ſtill. 

In your Suſpicion I your Paſſion find : 

But I will take a time to cure your Mind. 

Halyma. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing near 

Lyndar. Haſte quickly hence, leſt he ſhould find you here. 

Abdelm. How much more wretched than I came, Igo 1 


1 


1 


*. 
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more my Weakneſs and your Falſhood know; 
ind now muſt leave you with my greateſt Foe ! 

[Exit Abdelmelech. 

Lyndar. Go: hew TI love thee Heav'n can only tell. 
And yet I love thee, for a Subject, well. — 
Yet, whatſoever Charms a Crown can bring, 
A Subject's greater than a little King. 
I will attend til Time this Throne ſecure ; 
And, when I climb, my Footing ſhall be ſure. 
[ Mufick without. 

Muſick ! and, I believe, addreſs'd to me. 


SONG. 
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| " | 
Here-ever I am, and whatever I do, 
My Phyllis ig fill in my Mind: 
When angry I mean not to Phyllis to go, 
My Feet of themſelves the Way find : 
Unknown to my ſelf I am juſt at her Door, 
And, when I would —45 I can bring out no more, 
Than Phyllis, too Fair _ Unkind ! 
When Phyllis I ſee, my Heart bounds in my Breaſt, 
And the Love I would flifle is ſhown : 
But afleep, or awake, I am newer at ref}, 

« When from my Eyes Phyllis is gone: 
Sometimes a ſad Dream does delude my ſad Mind: 
But, alas, when I wake, and no Phyllis I find, 

How 1 figh to my ſelf —_— 


Should a King be my Rival in her J adore, 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure in wain : 
O let me alone to be happy and poor, 
And give me my Phyllis again b \ 
Let Phyllis be mine, and but ever be kind, 2 | 
could to a Deſart with her be conſin d, 
And envy no Monarch 5 eign. 
Alas, I diſcover too much of my Love, 
And ſhe too well knows her own. Pow'r ! 
She makes me each Day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow Fealous each Hour: : 
But let her each Minute torment my Mind, 0 
7 had rather love Phyllis, both Falſe and Unkind, 
Than ever be freed from her Pow'r. 


Enter Abdalla with Guards. h 
. -- Mbdal. Now, Madam, at your Feet a King you fee; 
Or, rather, if you pleaſe, a Scepter'd Slave : 

"Tis juſt you ſhould Poſſeſs the Pow's you gave. 
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ad Love not made me yours, I yet had been 

put the firſt Subject to Boabdelin. | 

Thus Heav'n declares the Crown I bring, your Due: 

\nd had forgot my Title, but for you. 

Lyndar. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind; 

But, Sir, it has not yet declar'd its Mind. 

Tis true, it holds the Crown above your Head ; 

But does not fix it *till your Brother's dead. 

Abdal. All, but th' Alhambra; is within my Power: 

and that my Forces go to take this Hour. 

Lyndar. When, with its Keys, your Brother's Head you 

ſhall believe you are indeed a King. [bring, 

Adal. But, ſince th' Events of all things doubtful are, 

And, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe of War ; 

beg to know before, if Fortune frown, 

Muſt I then loſe your Favour with my Crown? 

Lyndar. You'll ſoon return a Conqueror again, 

and therefore, Sir, your Queſtion is in vain. 

Abdal. I think to certain Victory I move; 

But you may more aſſure it by your Love. 

hat Grant will make my Arms invincible. 

Lyndar. My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. 

o then, and fight, and think you fight for me; 

wait but to reward your Victory. a | 

Abdal. But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you too ? 

Lyndar. You are too curious, if you more would know. 

know not what my future Thoughts will be: | 

Poor Women's Thoughts are all Extempore. | | 
iſe Men, indeed, | | 

Beforehand a long Chain of Thoughts produce; 

But ours are only for our preſent Uſe. 

Abdal. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know, too well 

ou mean to wait the final Doom of War. [declare, 

Lyndar. I find you come to quarrel with me now; 

ould you know more of me than I allow ? 

hence are you grown that great Divinity, | 

hat with ſuch eaſe into my Thoughts can pry ? 

Indulgence does not with ſome Tempers ute ; 

lee I muſt become more abſolute. 

Abdal. I muſt ſubmit, 
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On what hard Terms ſoe er my Peace be bought. 
Lyndar. Submit ! you ſpeak as you were not in Fanh 

*Tis evident the Injury is mine; 

Fer why ſhould you my ſecret Thoughts divine ? 
Abdal. Yet if we might be judg'd by Reaſon's Law 
Lyndar. Then you would have your Reaſon judge n 

Either confeſs your Fault, or hold your Tongue; [ Cauk 

For I am ſure I'm never in the Wrong. | 
Abdal. Then I acknowledge it. 

Lynday. —————— Then I forgive. 

Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor- Lovers live! 
Who, like the Vanquiſh'd muſt their Right releaſe ; 
And, with the loſs of Reaſon, buy their Peace. [ 4 
Madam, to ſhow that you my Pow'r command, 
IT put my Life and in your Hand : 
Diſpoſe of the 4/bayzyn as you pleaſe : 

To your Fair Hands I here reſign the Keys. 
Lyndar.1 take your Gift, becauſe your Love it ſhows; 

And faithful Selin for Alcade chuſe. 

Abaal. Selin, from her alone your Orders take: 
This one Requeſt, yet, Madam, let me make, 
That, from thoſe Turrets, you th' Aſſault will ſee ; 
And Crown, once more, my Arms with Victory. 

| [Leads her u 
[Selin remains with Gazul and Reduan his Serwant 

Selin. Gazul, go tell my Daughter that I wait: 

You, Reduan, bring the Prisner to his Fate. 
Exeunt Gazul and Redua 

Ere of my Charge I will poſſeſſion take, 

A bloody Sacrifice I mean to make: 

The Manes of my Son ſhall ſmile this Day, 

While I in Blood my Vows of Vengeance pay. 

Enter at one Door Benzayda avith Gazul, at the other 

Ozmyn bound with Reduan. 
Selin. I ſent, Benzayda, to glad your Eyes : 

Theſe Rights we owe your Brother's Obſequies. 

[To Gazul and Reduil 

You two the curs'd Abencerrago bind, 

You need no more t' inſtruct you in my Mind. 

[ They bind him to one Corner of the 2 
e 
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Benz. In what ſad Object am I call'd to ſhare, 
Tell me, what is it, Sir, you here prepare ? 
Selin. Tis what your dying Brother did bequeath, 
A Scene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Death. 
Benz. The horrid Spectacle my Soul does fright ; 
I want the Heart to ſee the diſmal Sight. 
Selin. You are my principal invited Gueſt, 
Whoſe Eyes I would not only feed but feait : 
You are to ſmile at his laſt groaning Breath, 
And laugh to ſee his Eye-balls roll in Death : 
To judge the ling'ring Soul's convulſi ve Strife; 
Vhen thick ſhort Breath catches at parting Life. 
Benz. And of what Marble do you think me made ? 
Selin. What, can you be of juſt Revenge afraid ? 
Benz. He kill'd my Brother in his own Defence; 


2 ity his Youth, and -_ his Innocence. 


Helin. Art thou fo ſoon to pardon Murder won? 
Can he be Innocent who kill'd my Son? 
behamar ſhall mourn as well as I; 
is Ozmyn for my Tarifa ſhall die: 
But, ſince thou plead'ſt ſo boldly, I will ſee 
hat Juſtice thou would'ſt hinder, done by thee : 
TX: [ Gives her his Sword, 
ere, take the Sword, and do a Siſter's part ; 
Pierce his, fond Girl, or J will pierce thy Heart. 
Ozm. To his Commands I join my own Requeſt, 
All Wounds from you are welcome to my Breaſt: 
Think only, when your Hand this Act has done, 
t has but finiſh'd what your Eyes begun. 
thought, with Silence, to have ſcorn'd my Doom; 
But now your noble Pity has o'ercome : 
Vhich I acknowledge with my lateſt Breath ; 
The firſt whoe' er began a Love in Death. | | 
Benz. to Selin. Alas, what Aid can my weak Hand 
afford ? 
ou ſee I tremble when I touch a Sword : 
he Brightneſs dazzles me, and turns my Sight ; 
Dr, if I look, tis but to aim leſs right. 
Ozm.T'll guide the Hand which muſt my Death coavey; 
Ay leaping Heart ſhall meet it half the way. 
Vo. III. D Selin. 
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Selin to Benz. Waſte not the proces Time in idle Brea, 
Benz. Let me reſign this Inſtrument of Death. | 
[Giving the Sqvord to her Father, and then pulling it bad 

Ah no: ; np, too ally to beg: | 
*Tis in your Hand more mortal than in mine. 
them Hamet. | 
Hamet. The King is from th' Alhambra beaten back; 
And now preparing for a new Attack : 
To favour which, he wills, that inſtantly 
You reinforce him with a new Supply. [hence 
Selin to Bens. Think not, although my Duty calls ay 
That with the Breach of yours J will diſpenſe. 
Ere my Return, ſee my Commands you do; 

Let me find Ozmyn dead; and kill'd by you. 

Gazul and Reduan, attend her ſtil! ; 

And, if ſhe dares to fail, perform my Will. 

 [Exeunt Selin and Hamet 

| Benzayda looks languiſbing on him, with her Sword diu 

Gazul and Reduan landing with drawn Swords by her. 
Om. Defer not, fair Benzayda, my Death: 

Looking on you | 

J ſhould but live to figh away my Breath, 

My Eyes. have done. the Work they had to do: f 


J take your Image with me, which drew ; 
And, when they cloſe, I ſhall 4 fell cl n. 

Beng. When Parents their Commands unjuſtly lay, 
Children ars privileg d to diſobey. 
Yet from that Breach of Duty I am clear, 
Since I ſubmit the Penalty to bear. 
To die, or kill you, is th' Alternative; 


Rather than take your Life, I will not live. day 
Ozm. This ſhows th' Exceſs of Generoſity; Or 
But, Madam, you have no Pretence to die. G 
' I ſhould defame th' Abencerrages Race, Il 
Tolet a Lady ſuffer in my Place. 
But neither could that Life you would beſtow [ 


Save mine; nor do you ſo much 4 owe 

To me, a Stranger, and your Houſe's Foe. 
Bens. From whence- ſoe er their Hate our Houſes drew, 

I bluſh to tell you, I have none for you. 
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"Tis a Confeſfion which T fhoult not make; 
Had I more Time to give, or you to take * 
But, ſince Death's near, and runs wich ſo muck Force, 
e muſt meet firſt, and intercept his Courſe. 
Ozm. Oh, how unkind à Comfort do you give? 
Now I fear Death again, and wiftt to live. 
Life were worth taking, could I have it now; 
But 'tis more Good than Heav'n can &er allow 
o one Man's Portion, to have Life and you. 
Benz. Sure, at our Births, | 
Death with our meeting Planets danc'd above; 
Or we were wounded by a mourning Love! [Shouts within. 
Redu. The Noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 
t ſeems as if two adverſe Armies join'd : 
ime preſſes us. 
Gaz. If longer you delay, 
e muſt, though loth, your Father's Will obey. 
Ozm. Haſte, Madam, to fulfil his hard Commands ; 
\nd reſcue me from their ignoble Hands. 
Let me kiſs yours, when you my Wound begin; 
hen eaſy Death will ſlide with pleaſure in. 
Benz. Ah, gentle Souldiers, ſome ſhort time allow. 
[To Gaz. and Red. 
My Father has repented him ere now ; 
Or will repent him, when he finds me dead: 
y Clue of Life is twin'd with Ozmyr's Thread. 
Redu. Tis fatal to refuſe her, or obey ; 
But where is our Excuſe? what can we ſay ? 
Benz. Say any thin | 
Say, that to kill the Guiltleſs you were loth, 
Or if you did, fay, I would kill you both. 
Gaz. To diſobey our Orders is to die: 
PI! do't, who dare oppoſe it? 
Redu. That dare I. 
t Reduan andi before Ozmyn, and fights with Gazul. 


Benzayda unbinds Ozmyn, and gives him her Sword. 
Benz. Stay not to ſee the Iſſue of the Fight; 
But haſte to fa ſelf b ſpeedy Fiche rs 
ul to ſave your ſelf by ight. 
1 [Ozmyn hreels to hiſs her Hand. 
D 2 Ozm. 
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Ozm. Did all Mankind againſt my Life conſpire, 
Without this Blefling I would not retire. 
But, Madam, can 1 go and leave you here ? 
Your Father's Anger now for you I fear: 
Conſider you have done too much to ſtay. 
Benz. Think not of me, but fly your ſelf away. 
| Redu. Haſte quickly hence; the Enemies are nigh ; 
From ev'ry part I ſee the Soldiers fly; | 
The Foes not only our Aſſailants beat, 
But fiercely ſally out on their Retreat; 
And, like a Sea broke looſe, come on amain. 
To them Abenamar. and à Party with their Swords 
drawn, driving in ſome of the Enemies. 
Aben. Traytors, you hope to ſave your ſelves in vain, 
Your forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon pay, 
And Ozmyr's Blood ſhall be reveng'd this Day. 
Oxm. No, Sir, your Oz myn lives, and lives-to own 
[ Kneeling to his Father, 
A Father's Piety to free his Son. 
Aben. My Ozmyn ! O thou Bleſſing of my Age! 
(E mbracing him, 
And art thou ſafe from their deluded Rage! 
Whom muſt I praiſe for thy Deliverance ? 
Was it thy Valour, or the work of Chance ? 
Oxm. Nor Chance nor Valour could deliver me; 
But *twas a noble Pity ſet me free. 
My Liberty and Life, | 
And what your Happineſs you're pleas'd to call, 
We to this charming Beauty owe it all. 
Aben. Inſtruct me, viſible Divinity, [Ta hey, 
Inſtruct me by what Name to worſhip thee. 
For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe : 
Since thou art much above all human Praiſe. 
But ſee ; 
Enter Almanzor, his Szcord bloody, leading in Al- 
* 2M mahide, attended by Eſperanza. 
My other Blefling, Almabide is here: " 
Fil to the King, and tell him ſhe is near. 
You, Ozyr, on your fair Deliv'rer wait 
And with your private Joys the — Ex. 
: 8 man- 
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Almanzor, Almahide, and Eſperanza. 
Almanz. The Work is done; now, Madam, you are - 
At leaſt, if I can give you Liberty. | [free ; 
But you have Chains which you your ſelf have choſe; © 
And, O, that I could free you too from thoſe ! 
But, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r 
To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this Hour. 
T ſee, then, you will go; but yet my Toil 
May be rewarded with æ looking While. 
Almah. Almanxor can from ev'ry Subject raiſe 
New matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 
You bound and freed me; but the Dif rence is, 
hat ſhow'd your Valour ; but your Virtue this. 
Almanx. Madam, you praiſe a Fun'ral Victory; 
\t whoſe fad Pomp the Conqueror muſt die. 
Almah. Conqueſt attends Amanxor ev'ry where, 
am too ſmall a Foe for him to fear : 
But Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos'd by ſome, 
Dr they would want occaſion to o'ercome. 
Almanz. Madam, I cannot en bare Praiſes live : 
hoſe who abound im Praites, ſeldom give. ſ[known; 
Almah. While I to all the World your Worth make 
May Heav'n reward the Pity you have ſhown. 
Almanz. My Love is languiſhing and ftary'd to death, 
ind would you give me Charity, in Breath? 
Pray'rs are the Alms of Church-men to the Poor : 
hey ſend to Heav'n's, but drive us from their Door. 
Almah. Ceaſe, ceaſe a Suit 
So vain to you, and troubleſome to me, 
If you will have me think that I am free. 
If I am yet a Slave, my Bonds I'il bear; 
But, what I cannot grant, I will not hear. 
Almanz.Y ou wo'not hear ' you muſt both hear and grant; 
For, Madam, there's an Impudence in Want. 
Aimah, Your Way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief; 
You ask with threatning, like a begging Thief. 
Once more, Almanzor, tell me, am f free ? [me. 


Almanz. Madam, you are from all the World — but 
But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize 
He took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, 8 


And, after he has freed it, juſtly buys; 
D 3 8 


78 The FingT PAAT of 


So, when I have reſtor'd your Liberty —— 
But then, alas, I am too poor to buy ! 

Almah. Nay, now you uſe me juſt as Pyrates do: 
You free me; but expect a Ranſom too. 

Almanz. You've all the Freedom that a Prince can 
But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave. [have: 
A Monarch never can in private move; | | 
But ſtill is haunted with ofacions Love. 

So fmall an Inconvenience you may bear, 
*Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair. 

Almah. Yet Princes may retire, whene'er they pleaſe; 
And breathe free Air from out their Palaces : 

They go ſometimes unknown, to ſhun their State; 
And then, *tis Manners not to know or wait. 

Almanx. If not a Subject then, a Ghoſt I'll be; 
And from a Ghoſt, you know, no Place is free. 
Aſleep, awake, I'll haunt you ev'ry where; 

From my white Shrowd . Love into your Ear. 
When in your Lover's Arms you ſleep at Night, 
Ill glide in Cold betwixt, and ſeize my Right. 

ist not better, in your Nuptial Bed, 
To have a living Lover than a dead ? 

Almah. J can no longer bear to be accus'd, 

As if what I could grant you, I refus'd. 

My Father's Choice I never will diſpute ; 
And he has choſen ere you mov'd your Suit. 
You know my Caſe, if equal you can be, 
Plead for your ſelf, and anſwer it for me. 

Almanx. Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me live; 
I ask no more than you may juſtly give : 

But in ftri& Juſtice there may Favour be, 
And may I hope that you have that for me? 

Almah. Why do you thus my ſecret Thoughts purſue, 
Which known, hurt me, and cannot profit you ? 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles does prepare, 
Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 

Jo fay I could with more Content be yours, 
'Tempts you to hope; but not that Hope aſſures. 
For ſince the King has Right, 
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And favour'd by my Father in his Suit, | 
It is a Bloſſom which can bear no Fruit. ; 
Yet, if you dare attempt ſo hard a Task, 
May you ſucceed; you have my Leave to ask. 
Almanz. I can with Courage now my Hopes purſue, 
Since I no longer have to combate you. 
That did the greateſt Difficulty bring; 
The reſt are ſmall, a Father and a King! 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not when the Leap's tov | 
Becauſe they only view the farther Side. [widz, 
Whatever you defire, you think is near : 
But, with more Reaſon, the Event J fear. 
Almanz. No; there is a Neceſſity in Fate, 
Why ill the brave bold Man is fortunate ; 
He keeps his Objett ever full in ſight, 
And that Aſſurance holds him firm and right. | 
True, *tis a narrow Path that leads to Bliſs, | | 
But right before there is no Precipice : £ 
Fear makes Men look aſide, and then their Footing miſs. 
Almah. I do yout Merit all the Right I can; 
Admiring Virtue in a private Man: 
I only wiſh the King may grateful be, 
And that my Father with my Eyes may ſee. 
Might I not make it as my laſt Requeſt, 
(Since humble Carriage ſuits a Suppliant beſt) 
That you would ſomewhat of your Fierceneſs hide: 
That inborn Fire ; I do not call it Pride. 
Almanz. Born as I am, ftill to Command, not Sue, 
Yet you ſhall ſee that I can beg for you. 
And if your Father will require a Crown, 
Let him but name the Kingdom, *tis his own. 
I am, but while I pleaſe, a private Man; 
I have that Soul which Empires firſt began: 
From the dull Croud, which every King does lead, 
Iwill pick out whom I will chuſe to head: 
The beſt and braveſt Souls I can ſelect, 
And on their Conquer'd Necks my Throne erect. 
[Exeunt. 
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Abdalla alone, under the Walls the Albayzyn. 


Abdal. V Hile ſhe is mine, I have not yet loſt all; 

| | But in her Arms ſhall have a gentle Fall: 

Bleſt in my Love, although in War o'ercome, 

I fly, like Anthony from Actium, 

To meet a better Cleopatra here. 

You of the Watch; you of the Watch; appear. 
Sold. above. Who calls below? What's your Demand! 
Abdal. —————'Tis I: 

Open the Gate with ſpeed ; the Foe is nigh. 

Sold. What Orders for Admittance do you bring ? 
Abdal. Slave, my own Orders; look, and know the King. 
Sold. I know you, but my Charge is ſo ſevere, 

That none, without Exception, enter here. 

Abaal. Traytor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee 

Thy Orders are not to extend to me. [claim, 
Lyndar. above. What ſawcy Slave ſo rudely does ex- 

And brands my Subject with a Rebel's Name? 

- Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, hafte ; the Foes purſue. 
Lyndar. My Lord, the Prince dalla, is it you? 

I ſcarcely can believe the Words I hear; 

Could you 1o coarſely treat my Officer ? 

Abdal. He forc'd me; but the Danger nearer draws, 

When I am enter'd, you ſhall know the Cauſe. 
Lyndar. Enter'd! Why have you any Buſineſs here ? 
Abgal: J am purſu'd, the Enemy is near. | 
Lyndar. Are you purſu'd, and do you thus delay 

To ſave your ſelf? Make haſte, my Lord, away. 
Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you mock m 

What Place have I, but this, for my Relief? [ Grief: 
Hadar. This Favour does your Handmaid much oblige, 

But we are not provided for a Siege: = 
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My Subjects few ; and their Proviſion thin; 
The Foe is 8 without, we weak within. 
This to my noble Lord may ſeem unkind, 
But he will weigh it in his Princely Mind: 
And pardon her, Who does Aſſurance want 
So much, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe cannot grant. | 
dal. Yes, you may bluſh; and you have cauſe to 
Is this the Faith you promis'd me to keep ? [ weep. 
Ah yet, if to a Lover you will m_ | 
No Succour, give your Succour to a King. 
Lyndar. A King is he whom nothing can withftand ; : 
Who Men and Money can with eaſe command. 
A King is he whom Fortune ſtill does bleſs; 
He is a King who does a Crown poſſeſs. 
If you would have me think that you are he, 
Produce to view your. Marks of Sov'raignty. - 
But if your ſelf alone for Proof you bring, 
You're but a ſingle Perſon, not a King. 
dal. Ingrateful Maid, did I for this rebel? 
I fay no more; but I have loy'd too well. 
Lyndar. Who but your ſelf did that Rebellion move? 
Did I &er promiſe to recerve your Love? : | 
Is it my Fault you are not fortunate ? . 
I love a King, but a poor Rebel hate. 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune, ſtill are in the right— - 
But let me be protected here this Night. ; 
Lyndar. The Place to-morrow will be circled round; 
And then no way will for your Flight be found. 
Abdal. I hear my Enemies juſt coming on; 
| [ Trampling within. + 
Protect me but one Hour, *till they are gone. 
Lyndar. They'll know you have been here; it cannot be, 
That very Hour you ftay, will ruin me: 
For if the Foe. behold our Enterview, | 
| ſhall be thought a Rebel too, like you. 
Haſte hence; and, that your Flight may proſp'rous prove, 
Fill recommend you to the Pow'rs above. 
| ; [Exit Lynd. from above. 
Abaal. She's gone: Ah, faithleſs and ingrateful Maid!“ 
[ hear ſome tread; and fear I am betray d. | 
D-5, 11 
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I' to the Spar King; and try if he, 
To —— his own Ri * ſuccour me: 
There is more Faith in Chriſtian Dogs, than thee. [ Exit. 
Enter Ozmyn, Benzayda and Abenamar. 
Benz. I wiſh 
(To merit all theſe Thanks) I could have ſaid, 
My Pity only did his Virtue aid ; 
"Twas Pity, but *twas of a Love- ſick Maid. 
His manly Suff ring my Efteem did move; 
That bred Compaſſion, and Compaſſion Love. 
Ozm. O Bleſſing ſold me at too cheap a rate 
My Danger was the Benefit of Fate. [To his Father, 
But that you may my Fair Deliv'rer know, | 
She was not only born our Houſe's Foe, 
But to my Death by pow'rful Reaſons led, 
At leaſt, in Juſtice, ſhe might wiſh me dead; 
Aen. But why thus long do you her Name conceal} 
Ozm. To gain Belief for what I now reveal : 
Ev'n thus prepar'd, you ſcarce can think it true, 
The Saver of my Life from Selin drew 
Her Birth; and was his Siſter whom I flew. 
en. No more; it cannot, was not, muſt not be: 
Upon my Bleſſing, fay not it was ſhe. 
The Daughter of the only Man I hate! 
Two Contradictions twiſted in a Fate! 
Ozm The mutual Hate which you and Selin bore, 
Does but exalt her gen'rous Pity more. 
Could ſhe a Brother's'Death forgive to me, 
And cannot you forget her Family? 
Can you ſo i requite the Life I owe, 
To reckon her, who gave it, ſtill your Foe ? 
It lends too great a Luſtre to her Line, 
To let her Virtue ours ſo much out-ſhine. [ have, 
Aben. Thou gav'ſt her Line th' Advantage which they 
By meanly taking of the Life they gave. 
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But would my Son be pity'd by a Foe ? Sin 
She has the Glory of thy Act defac'd: ( 
Thou kill'dſt her Brother; but ſhe triumphs laſt : Th 


Poorly 
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Poorly for us our Enmity would ceaſe ; 
When we are beaten, we receive a Peace. 
Benz. If that be all in which you diſagree, 
I muſt confeſs *twas Ozmyr conquer'd me. 
Had I beheld him baſely beg his Life, 
I ſhould not now ſubmit to be his Wife. 


: But when I ſaw his C Death contronl, 
) I paid a ſecret H to his Soul; 
And thought my Father much to blame, 


Since Ozmyn's Virtue kis Revenge did ſhame. 

Aben. What Conſtancy can'ſt thou'&er hope to find 
In that unſtable, and ſoon conquer d Mind? | 
What Piety can'it thou e from her, 

Who could forgive a Brother's Murderer? 
Or, what e hop'ſt thou to be pay d, 
From one who firſt her Father diſobey d? 
Ozm. Nature that bids us Parents to obey, 
Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon weigh. - 
And you her Virtue by your Praiſe did own, 
Before you knew by whom the Act was done. 
Aen. Your Reaſons ſpeak too much of Inſolence, 
Her Birth's a Crime paſt Pardon or Defence. 
Know, that as Selin was not won by thee, 
Neither will I by Selia's Daughter be. 
Leave her, or ceafe henceforth to be my Son : 
This is my Will; and this I will have done. [ Exit Aben. 
Ozm, It is a murd'ring Will! 
t whirls along with an impetuous Sway ; 
And, like Chain-ſhot, ſweeps all things in itz Way. 
He does my Honour want of Duty call ; 
To that, and Love, he has no Right at all. 

Benz. No, Ozmyn, no, it is a much leſs III 
To leave me, than diſpute a Father's Will: 

If I-had any Title to your Love, 

Your Father's greater Right does mine remove : 
our Vows nt. Faith I give you back again, 
Since neither can be kept without a Sin. 
Ozm. Nothing but Death my Vows can give me back : 
They are not yours to give, nor mine to take. 


Bens. 
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Benz. Nay, think not, though I could your Vows reſign, 

My Love or Virtue could diſpenſe with mine, 
I would extinguiſh your unlucky Fire, 
To make you happy in ſome new Deſire: 

I can preſerve enough for me and you : 
And love, and be unfortunate for two. 

Ozm. In all that's good and great 
You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the End 
I ſhall have nothing left me to Defend. 

From ev*ry Poſt you force me to remove; 
Bat let me keep my laſt Retrenchment, Love. | 

Benz. Love then, my Ozmyn ; I will be content 

| [ Giving her Hani 
To make you wretehed by your own Conſent : 
Live poor, deſpis'd, and baniſh'd for my Sake, 
And all the Burden of my Sorrows take; 
For, as for me, in whatſoe'er Eſtate, 
While J have you, I muſt be Fortunate. 

Ozm. Thus then, ſecur'd of what we hold moſt dear, 
(Each other's Love) we'll go — I know not where. 
For. where, alas, ſhould we our Flight begin ? 

The Foe's without; eur Parents are w.thin, 

Benz. I'll fly to you; and you ſhall fly to me: * 
Our Flight but to each other's Arms ſhall be. 

To Providence and Chance permit the reſt; 


Let us but love enough, aud we are bleſt. [E xeunt 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Gaard: 
Zulema and Hamet Priſoners. 


Abdelm. They're Lyndaraxa's Brothers; for her Sake 
Their Lives and Pardon my Requeſt I make. 

Boab. Then, Zulema and Hamet, live ; but know 
Your Lives to 4bdelmelech's Sute you owe. 

Zul. The Grace receiv'd ſo much my Hope exceed; 
That Words come weak and ſhort to anſwer Deeds. 
You've made a Venture, Sir, and Time muſt ſhow 
If this great Mercy you did well beſtow. 

Beab. You, Abdelmelech, haite before tis Night, 
And cloſe purſue my Brother in his Flight. 

[Exeunt Abdelmelech, Zulema and Hamet 
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Enter Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza. 

But ſee, with A/mahide 

The brave A/manzor comes, whoſe conqu'ring Sword 
The Crown it once took. from me, has reſtor'd. 

How can I recompence ſo great Deſert ! 

Almanz. 1 bring you, Sir, perform'd in ev'ry Part 
My Promiſe made; your Foes are fled or ſlain ; 
Without a Rival, abſolute you reign. _ 
Yet though, in Juſtice, this — be, 

It is too little to be done by me: 

beg to go 

Where my own Courage and your Fortune calls, 
To chaſe theſe Misbelievers from our Walls. 

J cannot breathe within this narrow Space; 

My Heart's too big, and ſwells beyond the Place. 

Boab.Y ou can perform, brave Warrior, what you pleaſe ; 
Fate liſtens to your Voice, and then decrees. 

Now I no longer fear the Spaniſb Powers; 
Already we are free, and Conquerors. 

Almanz. Accept, great King, to-morrow, from my 
The captive Head of conquer'd Ferdinand. [Hand, 
You ſhall not only what you loſt regain, 

But, o'er the Biſcayn Mountains to the Main, 
Extend your Sway, where never Moor did reign. 
Aen. What in another Vanity would ſeem, 

Appears but noble Confidence in him. 

No haughty Boaſting ; but a Manly Pride: 

A Soul too fiery, and too great to guide: 

He moves excentrique, like a wand' ring Star, 
Whoſe Motion's juſt, tho? *tis not regular. 

Baab. It is for you, brave Man, and only you, 

Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly do. 

But, if your Benefits too far extend, 

I muſt be left ungrateful in the End: 

Yet ſome vhat I would pay, 

Before my Debts above all reck'ning grew; 

To keep me from the Shame of what I owe. . 

But you 


Are conſcious to your ſelf of ſuch Deſert, 
That of your Giſt I fear to offer part. 


Almanx. 
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Almanz. When I ſhall have declar'd my high Requef, 
So much Preſumption there will be confeft, 

That you will find your Gifts I do not ſhun ; 
But rather much Or- rate the Service done. 

Boab. Give wing to'your Defires, and let em fly, 
Secure they cannot mount a pitch too high. | 
So bleſs me, Ma, both in Peace and War, 

As I accord, whate'er your Wiſhes are. 
Almanz. Embolden'dby the Promiſe of a Prince, 
| [Putting ene Knee tothe Ground, 
I ask this Lady now with Confidence. 

Boab. You ask the only thing F cannot grant. 

[The King and Abenamar lot amatedly on each other 
But, as a Stranger, you are ignorant 
Of what by publick Fame my Subjects know; 
She is my Miſtreſs : 

Aen. — And my Daughter too. 

Almanz. Believe, old Man, that I her Father knew: 
What elſe ſhould make Almarzor kneel to you? 
Nor doubt, Sir, but your Right to her was known: 
For had you had no Claim but Love alone, 
J could produce a better of my own. 

Almah. foftly to him. Almanzor, you forget my laſ 


Requeſt : 
Your Words have too much Haughtineſs expreſs'd. 
Is this the humble way you were to move ? 
Almanz. to her. I was too far tranſported by my Love. 
Forgive me ; for I had not learn'd to ſue 
To any — before, but Heav'n and you. 
Sir, at your Feet, I make it my Requeſt — [To the King. 
[Firft Line kneeling : Second rifing, and boldly. 
Though without boaſting, I deſerve her beſt; 
For you her Love with gaudy Titles ſought, 
But I her Heart with Blood and Dangers bought. 
Boab. The Blood which you have ſhed in her Defence, 
Shall have in time a fitting Recompence : 
Or, if you think your Services delay'd, 
Name but your Price, and you ſhall ſoon be paid. 
Almanz. My Price! why, King, youdo not think you 


With one who ſets his Services to Sale? . 
Reſerve 
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eſerve your Gifts for thoſe whe Gifts regard ; 
nd know I think my ſelf above Reward. 

Zaab. Then ſure you are ſome God-head ; and our Care 

{uſt be to come with Incenſe, and with Prayer. 
Almanz. As litde as you think your ſelf oblig'd, 

You would be glad to.de't,, when next Befieg'd. 

zut I am pleas'd there ſhould be nothing due; 
or what I did, was for my ſelf, not you. 

Baab. You with —_— — 2 Gifts look down: 

and, aiming at my Queen, diſdain my Crown. 

That Crown reſtor'd, deſerves no Recompence, 
ince you would rob the faireſt Jewel thence. 

Dare not henceforth Ungrateful me to call; 
hate er I ow'd you, this has cancel'd all. 
Almanx. I'Il call thee thankleſs King, andperjur'd both: 

hou ſwor'ſt by Ah; and haſt broke thy Oath. 

ut thou do'ſt well; thou tak the cheapeſt way; 

ot to own Services thon can ſt not. pay. 

Boab. My Patience more than pays thy Service paſt ; 

But now this Inſolence ſhall be thy laſt. | 

Hence from my Sight, and take it as a Grace 

hou liv'ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the Place. 

Amann. Where e er I go, there can no Exile be; 

But from A/manzor's Sight I baniſh thee : 

Iwill not now, if thou wou'dft beg me, ftay ; 

But I will take my Alnabid away. 

Stay thou with all thy Subjects here; but know 

e leave the City empty when we go. 

[Takes Almahide's Hand. 
Boab. Fall on; take; kill the Traitor. 

The Guards fall on him; he males at the King through 
the midf! of them, and falls upon him; they diſarm bim, 
and reſcue the King. | 
Almanx. 

Bluſh that thou art A/manzor's Conqueror. 

[ Almahide evrings her Hands; then turns and ueili her Face. 

Farewel, my Alnabide / | 

Life of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, 

Like Flies in Winter, when they loſe the Sun. 
[Abenamar whiſpers the King a little ; then ſpeaks ahud. 

en. 
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Aben. Revenge, and taken ſo ſecure a way, 
Are Bleſſings which Heav'n ſends not ev'ry Day. 
Boab. I will at leiſure now revenge my Wrong; 
And, Traitor, thou ſhalt feel my Vengeance long: 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own Defire, 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with Rage expire. 
Almanz.Thou dar'ſt not Marry her while I'm in fight; 
With a bent Brow thy. Prieſt and thee I'll fright: 
And in that Scene, | 
Which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes ſhould content, 
The Thought of me ſhall make thee Impotent. 
[ He is led off by Guard. 
Boab. As ſome fair Tulip, by a Storm oppreſt, 
[ To Almah; 
Shrinks up, and folds its ſilken Arms to Reſt; 
And, bending to the Blaſt, all pale and dead, 
Hears, from within, the Wind ſing round its Head: 
So, ſhrowded up your Beauty diſappears; 
Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears. 
'The Storm that caus'd your Fright, is paſt and done. 
[Almahide unweiling, and looking round for Almanzor, 


Almah. So Flew'rs peep out too ſoon, and miſs the 


Sun. | Turning from him. 

Boab. What Myſt ry in this ſtrange Behaviour lies? 

Almah.. Let me for ever hide theſe guilty Eyes, 
Which lighted my Almanxor to his Tomb; 
Or, let*em blaze to ſhow me there a Room. 
Boab. Heav'n lent their Luſtre for a nobler End 
A thouſand "Torches muſt their Light attend, 
To lead you toa Temple and a Crown. 
Why does my faireſt Almabide frown ? 
Am I leſs pleaſing than I was before, 
Or is the inſolent Almanxor more ? 
Almah. I juſtly own that I ſome Pity have, 
Not for the Inſolent, but for the Brave. 

Aben. Though to your King your Duty you neglect, 
Know, Almabide, I look for more Reſpect. 
And, if 2 Parent's Charge your Mind can move, 
Receive the Blefling of a Monarch's Love. 
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Anab. Did he my Freedom to his Life prefer, 

nd ſhall I wed Almanxor's Murderer ? . 

lo, Sir; I cannot te your Will ſubmit : 

our Way's too rugged for my tender Feet. 

Aben. Vou muſt be driv'n where you refuſe to go: 
nd taught, by Force, your Happineſs to know. 
Almah. To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you ; 


[ Smiling ſcornfully. 
nd, when you would, impoſlible to do. 4 | 


F 


hat I debaſe the Blood from whence I came. 
ſy Soul is ſoft ; which you may gently lay | 
n your looſe Palm ; but when *tis preſs'd to ſtay, 

ike Water, it deludes your Graſp, and flips away. c 
Biab. I find I muſt revoke what I decreed ; 

ſnanzor's Death my Nuptials muſt precede. 

ove is a Magick which the Lover ties; 

ut Charms ſtill end, when the Magician dies. 

do; let me hear my hated Rival's dead; [ To his Guard. 
Ind to convince my Eyes, bring back his Head. 

Almah, Go on: I wiſhino other way to prove 

hat I am worthy of A/menzor's Love. 

e will in Death, at leaſt, united be; 

| ſhew you I can die as well as he. 

Brab. What ſhould I do! when equally I dread 
{[manzor living, and Almanxor dead 
et, by your Premiſe, you are mine alone. own ? 
Aimah. How dare you claim my Faith, and break your 
ben. This for your Virtue is a weak Defence: 

o ſecond Vows can with your firſt diſpenſe. 

ct, fince the King did to Almanxor ſwear, 

Ind in his Death ingrateful may appear, 

e ought, in Juſtice, firſt to ſpare his Life, 

ind then to claim your Promiſe as his Wife. 

4lmah. Whate'er my ſecret Inclinations be, 

lo this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: 

et I declare, and to the World will own, 

hat, far from ſeeking, I would ſhun the Throne, 
Ind with A/manzor lead an humble Life; 
lere is a private Greatneſs in his Wife. 


. 
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Force could bend me, you — think, with Shame, 
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Boab. That little Love I have, I hardly buy; 
You give my Rival all, while you deny. 
Yet, Almahide, to let you fee your Pow'r, 
Your lov'd 4lmanzor ſhall be free this Hour. 
You are obey'd, but tis ſo great a Grace, 
That I could with me in my Rival's Place. 
| [ Exeunt King and Abenamm 
Almah. How bleſs'd was I before this fatal Day! 
When all I knew of Love, was to obey ! 
*Twas Life becalm'd, without a gentle Breath; 
Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death. 
A heavy quiet State; but Love, all Strife, 
All rapid, is the Hurricane of Life. 
Had Love not ſhown me, I had never ſeen 
An Excellence beyond Boabdelin. 
J had not, aiming higher, loſt my Reſt ; 
But with a Vulgar Good been dully bleſt: 
But, in A/manzor, having ſeen what's rare, 
Now I have learnt too _ to compare z 
And, like a Fav'rite, quickly in Diſgrace, 
Juſt knew the Value ere I loft the Place. 
To her Almanzor bound and guarded. 
Almanz. I ſee the End for which I'm hither ſent, 
[ Looking down 
To double, by your Sight, my Puniſhment. 
There is a Shame in Bonds I cannot bear, 
Far more than Death to meet your Eyes I fear. 
_ Almah. That Shame of long continuance ſhall not be: 
[Unbinding 
The King, at my Intreaty, ſets you free. 
Almanz. The King! my Won 
How did he dare my Freedom to reſtore ? 
He like ſome Captive Lion uſes me ; 
He runs away before he ſets me free, 
And takes a Sanctuary in his Court: 
PI rather loſe my Life than thank him for't. 
Almah. If any Subject for your Thanks there be, 
The King expects em not; you owe em me. 
Our Freedoms through each other's Hands have pal; 
You give me my Revenge in winning laſt. 
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Ana. Then Fate commodiouſly for me has done; 
ro loſe mine there, where I would have it won. 
Almah. Almenzor, you too ſoon will underſtand, 
That what I win is on another's Hand. 
The King (who doom'd you to a cruel Fate) 
ave to my Pray'rs both his Revenge and Hate ; 
But at no other Price would rate your Life, 
Than my Conſent and Oath to be his Wife. 
Almanz. Would you to fave my Life my Love be- C 


ere; take me; bind me; carry me away; ſtray ? 
Kill me: I'll kill you if you diſobey. ; 
| To the Guards. 


Almah. That abſolute Command your Love does give, 

I take, and charge you by that Pow'r to live. 
Almanz. When Death, the laſt of Comforts, you refuſe, 

our Pow'r, like Heav'n upon the Damn'd, you uſe ; 

ou force me in my Being to remain, 

o make me laſt, and keep me freſh for Pain. 

hen all my Joys are gone, | 

hat Cauſe can I, for living longer, give, 

But a dull, lazy Habitude to live ? 
Almah. Raſh Men, like you, and impotent of Will, 

3 no time to turn, e ſill: 

She w repent ; you the Quarrel on, 

And once becauſe he — muſt be gone. 
Almanz. She ſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 

To recompence me for the Loſs of you ? 
Almah. Heav'n will reward your Worth ſome better 

At leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one Day. [Way. 

Nor ist a real Loſs which you deplore ; 

You ſought a Heart that was engag'd before. 

Twas a fwift Love which took you in his way; 

Flew only through your Heart, but made no Stay. 

Twas but a Dream, where Truth had not a Place; 

A Scene of Fancy, mov'd fo ſwift a Pace, 

And ſhifted, that you can but think it was: 

Let, then, the ſhort vexatious Viſion pals. 

—_— My Joys, indeed, are Dreams ; but not my 


n: 5 
Twas a ſwift Ruin; but the Marks remain. 


When 
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When ſome fierce Fire lays goodly Buildings waſte, 
Would you conclude 
There had been none, becauſe the Burning's paſt ? 
Almah. It was your fault, that Fire ſeiz' d all your 
Breaſt ; 
You ſhould have blown up ſome to ſave the reſt : 
But *tis, at worſt, but ſo conſum'd by Fire 
As Cities are, that by their Fall riſe higher. 
Build Love a nobler Temple in my place; 
You'll find the Fire has but enlarg'd your Space. 
: Almanz. Love has undone me, I am grown ſo poor, 
I fadly view the Ground I had before, 
But want a Stock, and ne'er can build it more. 
Almah. Then lay what Charity I can allow ; 
I would — if J knew but how. 
Take Friendſhip; or if that too ſmall appear, 
Take Love which Siſters may to Brothers bear. 
Almanz. A Siſter's Love ! that is ſo pall'd a Thing, 
What Pleaſure can it to a Lover bring ? 
"Tis like thin Food to Men in Fevers ſpent ; 
Juſt keeps alive; but gives no Nouriſhment. 
What Hopes, what Fears, what Tranſports can it move 
Tis but the Ghoſt of a departed Love. 
Almah. You, like ſome greedy Cormorant, devour 
All my whole Life can give you in an Hour. 
What more I can do for you 15 to die, 
And that muſt follow, if you this deny. 
Since I gave up my Love that you might live, 
You, in refuſing Life, my Sentence give. 
Almanz. Far from my Breaſt be ſuch an 1mpios 
Thought: 
Your Death would loſe the Quiet mine had ſought. 
T''l live for you, in ſpight of Milery : 
But you ſhall grant that I had rather die. 
I'll be fo wretched, fill'd with ſuch Deſpair, 
That you ſhall ſee, to live was more to dare. 
Almah. Adieu, then, O my Soul's far better "wy 
Your Image fticks ſo cloſe 
That the Blood follows from my rending Heart, 
A laſt — 
For, 
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or, ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain ! 

ike Gaſps in Death, which but prolong our Pain. 

but, ſince the King is now a Part of me, 

eaſe from henceforth to be his Enemy. 

o now, for Pity go; for if you ay 

fear I ſhall have ſomething ſtill to ſay, + | 

Thus I for ever ſhut you from my Sight. Veilr. 

Almanz. Like one thruſt out ina cold Winter's Night, 

et ſkivering underneath your Gate I ftay ; 

Dne Look I cannot go before *tis Day 

; [She beckons him to be gone. 

lot one — Farewel : Whate'er my Suff rings be F - 

Vithin, I'll ſpeak Farewel as loud as ſhe ; | 

will not be out-undone in Conftancy. 
| [She turns her Back. 


Then like a dying Conqueror I go; 

t leaſt I have look'd laſt upon my Foe. 

but, if too heavily I move, 

walk encumber'd with a Weight of Love. 

ain [ would leave the Thought of you behind, 

put ſtill, the more I caſt you from my Mind, 

ou daſh, like Water, back, when thrown againſt the 
Wind. DEA Exit. 
[ 4s he goes off, the. King meets him with Abena- 

mar, they flare at each other without ſaluting. 
Biab. With him go all my Fears: A Guard there 


0 — 


wait, 

und ſee him ſafe without the City Gate. 

To them Abdelmelech. 
Now, Abdelmelech, is my Brother dead ? | 
helm. Th' Uſurper to the Chriſtian Camp is fled ; 
om as Granada's lawful King they own, | 
d vow, by Force, to ſeat him in the Throne. 
cu time the Rebels in th A/bayzyn reſt; 
ich is in Lyzdaraxa's Name poſſeſt. 

Hoab. Haſte, and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 
Abdelm. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder Courſe. 
he will, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place. 

Brab. We cannot to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 
| [ One enters haſtily and whiſpers Abenamar, 
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Aben. How Fortune perſecutes this hoary Head! 
My Ozmyn is with Sclin's Daughter fled. 

But he's no L J- — * 

My Hate ke a Zegry him purſue, 

| TW I take back. what Blood from me he drew. 
Boab. Let War and Vengeance be to-morrow's Cn. 


But let us to the Temple now repair. 
A thouſand Torches make the Moſque more bright: 
This muſt be mine and A/mahide's Night. 

Hence, ye importunate Affairs of State; 

You ſhould not tyranmze on Love, but wait. 

Had Life no Love, none would for Buſineſs live ; 
Yet ſtill from Love the largeſt Part we give: 

And muſt be forc'd, in Empire's weary Toil, 

To live long wretched, to be pleas'd a while. Ex 
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Uccefs, which can ns more than Beauty lafl, 
VU Makes our ſad Potts maurn your Fawurs pa: 
or, fince without Deſert he got a Name, 
fears to boſe it now with greater Shame. 
ame, like a little Miftreſs of the Town, 
gain d with Eaſe ; but then ſhe's bft as ſoar. 
vr, as thaſe tawary Miſſes, ſoon or late, 
fil ſuch as keep em at the higheſt Rate, 
oft the Lacguey, or the brawyny Clown, 
ts what is hid in the Jooſe-bedy'd Gown 5 
„ Fame is falſe to all that keep her ling; 
Ind turns up to the Fop that's briſk and young. 
Pome wiſer Poet now would leave Fame firft : 
But elder Wits are, like old Lowers, curs d; ; 
Woe, when the Vigour of their Youth is ſpent, q 
till grow more fond, as they grow impotent. 
his, ſome Years hence, our Poet's Caſe may prove ; 
But, yet, he hopes, he's yaung enough to love. 
ben Forty comes, if e er be live to ſee 
at wretched, fumbling Age of Poetry, 
Tavill be high time to bid his Muſe Adieu: 
Well he may pleaſe himſelf, but never you. 
ul then, he'll do as well as he began; 
d hopes you awill not find him leſs a Man. ; 


„% FEI L O G U Ek. 
Think him not duller for this Tears Delay; 

He was prepar d, the Women were away ; 

And Men, without their Parts, can hardly Play, 
Tf they, through Sickneſs, ſeldom did appear, 

Pity the Virgins of each Theater; 

For, at both Houſes, "twas a fickly Year ! 

Aud pity us, your Servants, to whoſe Coft, | 

In one ſuch Sickneſs, nine whole Months are 22 
Their Stay, he fears, has ruin'd what he writ: 
Long Waiting both diſables Lowe and Wit. 

They thought they gave him Leiſure to do awell : 
But, when they for d him to attend, he fell ! 

Yet, though he much has fail'd, he begs, to Day, 
You will excuſe his unperforming Play : 

Weakneſs ſometimes great Paſſion does expreſs ; 

He had pleas'd better, had he hev'd you leſs. 
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PROLOGUE 


To the Szcond PART. 


T HEY who Write Ill, and they who nt er durſt Write, 
Turn Criticks, out of meer Revenge and Spight : 

{4 Play-Houſe gives em Fame; and up there flarts, 

From a mean Fifth-rate Wit, a Man of Parts. 

V common Faces on the Stage appear : . 

We take em in, and they turn Beauties here. *. 

Our Author fears thoſe Criticks as his Fate: 

And thoſe he Fears , by conſequence, muſt Hate, 

For they the Traffick of all Wit invade ; 

J. Scriv/ ners draw away the Bankers Trade, 

Hou er, the Poets ſaſt enough to-day: 

Dey cannot cenſurt an unfinif# d Play. 

But, as when Vizard-Maik afftars in Pu. 

Straight y Man, <oho thinks Himſelf a Wit, 

Perks up ; and managing his Comb with Grace, 

With his white Wigg ſets off his Nut-brown Face: 

That done, bears up to th Prize, and wiews each Limb; 

To know her by her Rigging and her Trim: 

Then, the whole Noiſe of Fops to Wagers go, 

Pox on her, / muſt be ſor; and Damm'ee, no 

Tuft fo, I prophefie, theſe Wits to-day 

Will blindly gueſs at our imperfe# Play : | 
Vol. HI. E 3 mit 


PROLOGUE. 1 
With what new Plots our Second Part is fill d, 
Who muf! be kept alive, and who be kild. * 
And as thoſe Vizard-Masks maintain that Faſhion, 
To footh and tickle feveet Imagination: 
So our dull Poet keeps you on with Making, 71 
To make you think there's ſomething worth your asking : 
| Bur when "tis ſhown, that which does now delight you, 
| Will prove a Dowdy with a Face to fright you. 
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Almanzor and Almahiade : 
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ACT IL SEN 
SCENE, 4 Camp. 


Enter King Ferdinand, Queen Iſabella, Alonzo d' Agui- 
3 Attendants, Men and Women. ol 


_ King FERDINAND. ** 
T length the Time is come, when Spain 
Wi 1 * long Yoke of Moor; Tyrant 


Fr All Cauſes ſeem to ſecond our Deſign ; 
And Heav'n and Earth in their Deſtruc- 
When Chithood firſt appe 

mpire in its Chil appears, 

A watchful Fate o'er-ſees its tender Years; | 

E 4 Till 
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Till grown more ſtrong, it thruſts and ſtretches out, 


And Elbows all the Kingdoms round about: 

The Place thus made for its fifſt Breathing free, 

It moves agaih for Eaſe and S 

Till, fwelhng degrees, it has poſſeſtt 

The greater Space, and how crowds up the reſt. 
When, from behind, there ftarts ſome petty State, 
And puſhes on its now unwieldy Fate: | 
Then, down the Precipice of Time it goes, 

And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages role. _ 

Q. Jabel. Should bold Columbus in his Search ſucceed, 
And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed ; 
Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to teal away, 

That, Miſer-like, he might albne ſurvey 
The Wealth, which he m Weſtern Mines did lay ; 
Not all that ſhining Ore could give my Heart 

The Joy, this conquer'd'Kingdom will impert - 
Which, reſcu'd from theſe Miſbelievers Hands, 

Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double Bands: 

At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor'd : 

Its old Religion, and its aricleint Lord. 

K. Ferd. By that Aſſault which lat we made, I find, 
Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin'd : 
Almanzor's Kblthce now they dearly buy; - - 
Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Victory. 

_ Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally 

aide, | EP 
I faw Rim lic ring in bright Armour, ride 
To break a fats in Honour of his Bride. 
But other Thoughts now fill his anxious Breaſt ; 
Care of his Crown his Love has diſpoſſeſt. 
Ihe 3 Ie K 
Q. Inbel. But ſee the Brother o ing; 

. ſome News of great Import to bring. * 

K. Ferd. He bring a ſpecious Title to our fide ; 
Thoſe who would conquer, muſt their Foes divide. 

Abadal. Since to my xile you have Pity ſhown, 
And giv'n me Courage, yet to hope a Throne ; 
While you, without, our Common Foes ſubdue, 

I am not wanting to my ſelf, or you. 


But 
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the Congueſt f Gr aAnan'a. 10; 
But have, within, a Faction ſtill alive; 
Strong to aſſiſt, and ſecret to contrive; 
And watching each Occaſion to foment 
The People's Fears into a Diſcontent: 
Which, from Al/manzor*s Loſs, before were great, 
And now are doubPd by their late Defeat : 
Theſe Letters from their Chiefs, the News aſſures. 
[ Gives Letters to the King. 

K. Ferd. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit yours. 

Jo them the Duke Arcos, with Ozmyn and Benzayda 
Priſoners. 

K. Ferd. That Tertia of Ialians did you guide, 

To take their Poſt upon the River ſide? | 

D. Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac'd : 
My chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments e, 
The Murcian Foot hath ta'en the upper Ground, 

And now the City is beleagner'd round. 

K. Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again? 

D. Arcos. The Mafter of Alcantara is ſhin : ' 
But he who ſlew him-here before you ſtands ; 4 
It is that Moor whom you behold in Bands. $ 

K. Ferd. A braver Man I had not in mine Hoſt : 
His Mard'rer ſhall not * Conqueſt boaſt. 
But, Duke of Arcus, ſay, was he ſlain ? 

D. Arcs. Our Soldiers march'd together on the 

Plain; 

We two rode on, and left them far behind, 
'Till, coming where we found the Valley wind, 
We ſaw theſe Moors; who, fwiftly as they cou' d, 
Ran on, to gain the Covert of a Wood. 
This we obery'd, and having croſs'd their Way, 
The Lady, out of Breath, was forc'd to ſtay: 
The Man then ſtood, and ſtraight his Fauchion drew); 
Then told us, we in vain did thoſe purſue, 
Whom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did drive, 
And yet, whom we ſhould never take alive. 
Neglecting this, the Maſter ftraight fpurr'd on; 
But th* active Maar his Horſe's ſhock did ſhun, 
And, ere his Rider from his Reach could go, 
Finiſh'd the Combat with one 3d Biow. 
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J, to revenge my Friend, prepar'd to fight; 
But now our foremoſt Men were come in ſight : 


/ Who ſoon would have difpatch'd him on the Place, 


Had I not ſav'd him from a Death fo baſe, | 
And brought him to attend your Royal Doom. 

K. Ferd. A manly Face, and in his Age's Bloom. 
But, to content the Soldiers, he muſt die ; 

Go, ſee him executed inſtantly. 

Q. 1/abel. Stay; I would learn his Name before he go; 
You, Prince Abdalla, may the Pris'ner know. 

Abdal. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deſerves his Fate; 
His Father heads that Faction which I hate: 

But, much I wonder, that with him I fee 
The Daughter of his Mortal Enemy. | 

Benz. *Tis true, by Ozmyn's Sword my Brother fell; 

But *twas a Death he merited too well. 
I know a Siſter ſhould excuſe his Fault; 
But you know too. that Ozmyn's Death he ſought. 

Abdal. Our Prophet has declar'd, by the Event, 
That Oæmyn is reſervd for Puniſhment; 

For, when he thought his Guilt from Danger clear, 
Hc, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer here. 

| Benz. In Love, or Pity, if a Crime you find; 
We two have finn'd above all human Kind, 

Ozm. Heav'n in my Puniſhment has done a Grace; 
I could not ſuffer in a better Place : 

That I ſhould die by Chriſtians it thought good, | 
Jo ſave your Father's Guilt, who ſought my Blood. [To her, 

Benz. Fate aims ſo many Blows to make us fall, 
That 'tis in vain to think to ward 'em all: 

And where Misfortunes t and many are, 
Life grows a Burden, and not worth our Care. 

Ozm. I calt it from me, like a Garment torn, 
Ragged, and too undecent to be worn. . 
Bekides, there is Contagion in my Fate ; [To Benz 
It makes your Life too much unfortunate. 

But, fince her Faults are not ally'd to mine, 

In her 5 let r eee s 

To you, great Queen, is laſt Requeſt; 

{Since Pity dwells in ev'ry Royal Breaſt) 45 
5 c 
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Safe, in your Care, her Life and Honour be: 
It is a dying Lover's Legacy. 

Benz. Ceaſe, Ozmyn, ceaſe ſo vain a Snte to move; 
did not give you on thoſe Terms my Love. 
Leave me the Care of me; for, when you go, 

My Love will ſoon inſtruct me what to do. | 

Q. Jabel. Permit me, Sir, theſe Lovers Doom to give: 
My Sentence is, They ſhall together live. 

The Courts of Kings, 
To all Diſtreſs'd ſhould Sanctuaries be, 
But moſt to Lovers in Adverſity. 
Caſtile and Arragon, 


Which long againſt each other War did move, 


My plighted Lord and I have join'd by Love: 
And, if to add this Conqueſt Heav'n thinks 
I would not have it ſtain'd with Lovers Blood. 
K. Ferd. Whatever 1/abella ſhall command 
Shall always be a Law to Ferdinand. 
Benz. The Frowns of Fate we will no longer fear : 
Ill Fate, great Queen, can never find us here. 
Jabel. Your Thanks ſome other time I will receive: 
Henceforward, ſafe in my Protection live. 
Granada is for noble Loves renown'd ; 
Her beſt Defence is in her Lovers found. 
Love's an Heroick Paſſion, which can find 
No room in any baſe degen'rate Mind : 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 
To make the Lover worthy his Deſire. 
Againſt ſuch Heroes I Succeſs ſhould fear, 
Had we not too an Hoſt of Lovers here. 
An Army of bright Beauties come with me; 
Each Lady ſhall her Servant's Actions ſee : 
The Fair and Brave on each fide ſhall conteſt : 
And they ſhall overcome, who love the beſt. [ Exe. omnes. 


SCENE II. The Alhambra, 


Zulema folus. * 
True, they have pardon'd me ; but do they know 
What Folly 'tis to truſt a pardon'd Foe ! 
A Bluſh remains in a forgiven Face; 
It wears the ſilent Tokens of Diſgrace: | 
| Forgiveneſs 
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Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong ; 
But they ne'er pardon who have done the Wrong 
My hopeful Fertune's loſt ! and, what's above 
All I can name or think, my ruin'd Love ! 
Feign'd Honeſty fhall work me into Truſt, 
Fr ſeeming Penitence conceal my Luft. 

Heav'n's great Eye of Providence now take 
One Day of Reſt, and ever after wake. 

Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar and Guards. 

Boab. Loſſes on Lofles! as if Heav'n decreed 
Almanzor's Valour ſhould alone ſucceed. 

Aben. Each Sally we have made, fince he is gone, 
Serves but to pull our ſpeedy Ruin on. 

Boab. Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate he bears, 
Who the laſt Crown of ſinking Empire wears. 

No kindly Planet of his Birth took care : 
Heav'n's Out-caſt, and the Droſs of ev'ry Star 
[A tumultuous Neije within, 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
What new Misfortune do theſe Cries prelage ? 

Abdelm. They are th' Effects of the mad People's Rage, 
All in Deſpair tumultuouſly they ſwarm ; 
The faireſt Streets already take th' Alarm; 
The Needy creep from Cellars, under- ground, 
To them new Cries from Tops of Garrets ſound : 
The Aged from the Chimneys ſeek the Cold; 
And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. 

Boab. See what the many-headed Beaſt demands. 

| [Exit Abdelmelech 

Curs'd is that King whoſe Honour's in their Hands. 
In Senates, either they too {lowly grant, 
Or faucily refuſe to aid my Want: | 
And, when their Thrift has ruin'd me in War, 
They call their Inſolence my want of Care. 

Aben. Curs'd be their Leaders, who that Rage fomen!, 
And veil, with publick Good, their Diſcontent : 
They keep the Peoples Purſes in their Hands, 

And hector Kings to grant their wild Demands. 


But, to each Lure a Court throws out, defoend ; 


And prey on thoſe they promis'd to defend. 71 
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Zul. Thoſe Kings who to their wild Demands con- 
Teach others the ſame way to Diſcontent. ſtent, 
Freedom in Subjects is not, nor can be; 

But ſtill, to pleaſe em, we muſt call em free. 
propriety, Which they their Idol make, 
Or Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhake. 

Aber. The Name of Cominon-wealth is popular; 
But there the People their own Tyrants are. 

Boab. But Kings who rule with limited Command, 
Have Players Scepters put into their Hand. | 
Pow'r has no Balance, one Side ſtill weighs down; 

And either hoiſts the Cotumon-wealth or Crown. 
And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, 
By various Turnings but diſturb the Weight. 

Aen. While People tug for Freedom, Kings for Pow'r, 
Both fink beneath ſome foreign Conqueror : 

Then Subjects find tod late they were unjuſt, 
And.want that Pow'r of Kings they durſt not truſt. 
To them Abdelmelech. 

Aldelm. The Tumult now is high, and dang'rons 
The People talk of rend'ring up the Ton; [grown : 
And ſwear that they will force the King's Conſent. 

Boab. What Counſel can this riſing Storm prevent? 
| Abdelm. Their Fright to no Perſuaſions will give ear: 

There's a deaf Madneſs in a People's Fear. 

Enter a Menger. | 

Me/. Their Fury now a middle Courſe does take : 
To yield the Town, or call Almanzor back. 

Boab. I'll rather call my Death 
Go, and bring up my Guards to my Defence : 

I puniſh this outrageous Inſolence. 

Aben. Since blind Opinion does their Reaſon ſway, 
You muſt ſubmit to cure *em their own way. 

You to their Fancies Phyſick muſt apply, 

Give them that Chief on whom they moſt rely. 

Under Almanxor prolp'rouily they fought : 

Alnanxor therefore mult with Pray'rs be brought. 
Enter a Second Meſſenger. . 

2 Me. Haſte all you can their Fury to afſw.re : 
You are not ſafe fron their rebellious Rage. ts 


Enter 
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Enter a Wird Meſſenger. 
3 Me/. This Minute, if you t not their Deſire, 
They'll ſeize your Perſon, and your Palace fire. 
Abadelm. Your Danger, Sir, admits of no delay. 
Beab. In Tumults People reign, and Kings obey. 
Go and appeaſe 'em with the Vow I make, 
That they have their lov'd Almanxor back. 


[Exit Abdel, 


Almanzor has th' Aſcendant o'er my Fate: 
I'm forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear and hate. 
Diſgrac'd, dfſtreſs'd, in Exile, and alone, 
He's greater than a Monarch on his Throne. 
Without a Realm a Royalty he gains ; 
Kings are the Subjects over whom he reigns. 
[ 4 Shout of Acclamations within, 
Aben. Theſe Shouts preclaim the People fatisfy'd. 
Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt provide. 
To promiſe his Return, as I was loth, 
So I want Pow'r now to perform my Oath. 
Ere this, for rich he is ſail'd from Spain. 

Wen. The adverſe Winds his Paſſage yet detain; 
J heard, laſt Night, his Equipage did ſtay 
At a ſmall Village, ſhort of Malaga. 

Boab. Abenamar, this Ev'ning thither haſte ; 
Deſire him to forget his Uſage paſt : 

Uſe all your Rhet'rick, Promiſe, Flatter, Pray. 

To them Almahide attended. 
Aen. Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way: 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his Mind will move; 
"Tis inacceſſible to all, but Love. 

Boab. Oh, thou haſt rouz'd a Thought within my 
That will for ever rob me of my Reſt. [ Breaſt, 
Ah Jealouſie, how cruel is thy Sting ! 

I, in Almanzor, a lov'd Rival bring! 

And now, I think it is an equal Strife, 

If I my Crown ſhould hazard, or my Wife. 

Where, Marriage, is thy Cure, which Husbands boaſt ? 

That in Poſſeſſion their Deſire is loſt : 

Or why have I alone that wretched Taſte, 

Which, gorg'd and glutted, does with Hunger as 1 
om 
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aſtom and Duty cannot ſet me free, 

vn Sin it ſelf has not a Charm for me. 

df marry'd Lovers I am ſure the firſt, - 

nd nothing but a King could be ſo curſt. 

Almah. What Sadnels fits upon your Royal Heart? 

ave you a Grief, and muſt not I have part ? 

Il Creatures elſe a time of Love poſleſs : 

lan only clogs with Cares his Happineſs: 

nd, while he ſhould enjoy his Part of Bliſs, 

Vith Thoughts of what may be, deftroys what is. | 
Boab. You gueſs aright; I am oppreſs'd with Grief : 

ind tis from you that I muſt ſeek Relief. 

50 To the Company. 
ve us; to Sorrow there's a 8 due: 
ad Kings, like Suns Eclips'd, withdraw from view. 

[The Attendants go off, and Chairs are ſet for the 

King and Qucen. | 
Almah. So, two kind Turtles, whena Storm is nigh, 
ook tp, and ſee it gath'ring in the Sky : 
ach calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 
aving, in Murmur, their-unfiniſh'd Loves. 
erch'd on ſome dropping Branch they fit alone, 
and Coo, and hearken to each others Moan. 

Boab. Since, Almahide, you ſeem ſo kind a Wife, 
3 [ Taking her by the Hand. 
hat would you do to fave a Husband's Life ? 

Almah. When Fate calls on that hard Neceſſity, 
Tl ſuffer Death rather than you ſhall die. 

Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould in Danger be; 
hat would you undertake to ſet it free ? 

Almah. It were too little to reſign my Breath: 

My own free Hand ſhould give me nobler Death. 

Boab. That Hand, which would ſo much for Glory do, 
Muſt yet do more ; for it muſt kill me too. 
ou muſt kill me, for that dear Country's ſake ; 

Ur what's all one, muſt call Almanxor back. 
Almah. I ſee to what your Speech you now direct; 
Either my Love or Virtue you ſuſpect. 
put know, that when my Perſon I reſign'd, 
was too Noble not to give my Mind; 


. 
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No more the Shadow of Almanxor fear ; 
J have no room, but for your Image, here. 

Boab. This, Alnabide, would make me ceaſe to mou 
Were that A/manzor never to return: . 

But now my fear ul People mutin :; 
Their Clamours call Anm back, not 1. 
Their Safety, through my Ruin, I purſue; 
He muſt return, and muſt be _—_ by you. 

Almah. That Hour, when I my Faith to you did plight 

I baniſh'd him for ever from my Sight. 

His Baniſhment was to my Virtue due; 

Not that I fear'd him for my ſelf, but you. 

My Honour had preſerv'd me innocert: 

But I would, your Suſpicion” to prevent. 
Which, ſince I ſee außgmented in your Mind, 
I yet more reaſon for his Exile find. 

Boab. To your. Intreaties he wi!ll yield alone: 
And, on your Doom, depend my Life and Throne. 
No longer therefore my Deſires withſtand; | 
Or, if Deſires il not, my Command. 

Almah. In his Return too ſadly ] forefee 
Th' Effects of your returning Jealorſte ; 

But, your Command I prize above my Life: 
Tis ſacred to a Subject and a Wife: 
If T have Pow'r, Almanxor ſhall return. 

Boab. Curs'd be that fatal Hour when I was Born! 

[ Letting go her Hand, and ftarting uy. Wl 
You love, you love him; and that Love reveal 


— 2 2 — — q _ \ 
_ - <= Kc. — 3 — 
— — = - 


: — TIC. — 
—— Oo — 


— = —  - _ 3 
— . ˙ 
P ²m—ꝛ en ne ern. mg , - 
r Der MY rr 
' = 


L By your too quick Conſent to his Repeal. W 
A My Jealouſie had but too juſt a Ground: Yi 
| And now you ftab into my former Wound. C: 


Almah. This ſudden Change I do not underftand. . 
f Have yon ſo ſoon forgot your own Command? 
= Boab. Grant that 1 did th' unjuft Injunction lay, I 


| You ſhould have lov'd me more than to obey. As 
| I know you did this Mutiny deſign.; W 
* But your Love: plot I'll quickly countermine. I 
Let my Crown, go; he never ſhall return; By 
I, like a Phoenix, in my Neſt will burn. II 
i Almah. You pteaſe me well, that in one common Fat 


You wrap your ſelf, and me, and all your State: 
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us no more of proud Almanxor hear: 

[is better onee to die, than ſtill to fear. 

\nd better, many times, to die, than be 

Oblig'd paſt Payment to an Enemy. . 
Baab. Fis better; hut you Wives have ſtil one way: 


m, 


Almah. Thou, Heav'n, who know'ſt it, judge my Inno 
You, Sir, deſerve not I ſhould make Detence. 

'et, judge my Virtue by that Proof I gave, 
When I ſubmitted to be made your Slave. 

Boab. If I have been ſuſpicious of unkind, 
Forgive me; many Cares diſtract my Mind; 

ove, and a Crown ! | 7-3 
Two ſuch Excuſes no one Man e' er had; 

nd each of em enough to make me mad: 
But now my Reaſon te-aſſumies its Throne, 
And finds no Safety when Alnanxor's gone. 
Send for him then; I'll be oblig'd, and fue ; 
'Tis a leſs Evil than to part with you. 
leave you jo . Thoughts ; but love me ſtill! 
Forgive my Paſſion, and obey my Will. 


Almahide /ola. 

My jealous Lord will ſoon to Rage return; 
That Fire his Fear rakes up, does inward burn. 
But Heav'n, which made me great, has choſe for me, 
I mult 'th* Oblation for my People be. 
I'll cheriſh Honour, then, and Life deſpiſe ; 
What is not Pure, is not for Sacrifice. 
Yet, for Almatzor, I in ſecret mourn ! 
Can Virtue, then, admit of his Return? 
Yes; for my Love I will, by Virtue, ſquare ; 
My Heart's' not mine; but all my Actions are. 
Il like Almanzor act; and dare to be 
fs haughty, and as wretched too as he. | 
What will he think is in my Meſſage meant? 
| ſcarcely underſtand my own Intent: 
but, Silk-worm like, ſo long within have wrought, 
q That I atm loft in my own Web of * 


ACT 


bene er your Husbands are oblig d, you pay. [cence.- 


[Exit Boabdelin, 


xit Almahide. 


r uw _— me _ 
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ee SCENETY 
SCENE = Wed. 


Enter Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Ozm. 8 IS true that our Protection here has been 
Th' Effect of Honour in the Span; Queen; 
But, while I as a Friend continue here, 
I to my Country muſt a Foe appear. 

Benz. Think not, my Ozmyn, that we here remain 
As Friends, but Pris'ners to the Pow'r of Spain. 
Fortune CO with your Country's Right ; 

But you deſert your Honour in your Flight. 
Oæm. I cannot leave you here, and go away; 
My Honour's glad of a Pretence to ſtay. 
[A Noiſe within, Follow, follow, follow . 
Enter Selin, his Sword drawn, as purſued. 

Selin. I am purſu'd, and now am ſpent and done; 
My Limbs ſuffice me not with Strength to run. 

And, if I could, alas! what can I fave! | 
A Year, the Dregs of Life too, from the Grave. 

| [Sits down on the Groand, 
Here will I fit, and here attend my Fate ; 
With the ſame hoary Majeſty and State, 
As Rome's old Senate for the Gau/s did wait. 

Benz. It is my Father; and he ſeems diſtreſs'd. 

Ozm. My Honour bids me ſuccour the Oppreſs'd : 
That Life he ſought, for his I'll freely give; 

We'll die together, or together live. | 
}- Benz. I'll call more Succour, fince the Camp is near: 
And fly on all the Wings of Love and Fear. [ Exit Benz. 
Enter Abenamar and four or five Moors. He look 

| and finds Selin. 
Wen. Ve' ve liv'd, and now behold your lateſt Hour, 
Selin. I ſcorn your Malice, and deſie your Pow'r. 


— 


the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 115 


ſpeedy Death is all I ask you now ; 
Ind that's a Favour you may well allow. | 
Ozm. ſhewing himſelf. Who gives you Death, ſhall give 
| it firſt to me; | 3 | 
ate cannot ſeparate our Deſtiny. Knows his Father. 
y Father here then Heav'n it ſelf has laid 
The Snare, in which my Virtue is betray d. 
en. Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly done, 
Fo bring me back that Fugitive, my Son, 
n Arms too; fighting for my Enemy! 
11 do a Roman Juſtice ; thou ſhalt die. 
Ozm. I beg not you my forfeit Life would fave: 
et add one Minute to that Breath you gave. 
diſobey d you, and deſerve my Fate; 
ut bury in my Grave two Houſes Hate. 
Selin live; and fee your Juſtice done 
Dn me, while you revenge him for his Son. 
Your mutual Malice in my Death may ceaſe, 
and equal Loſs perſuade you both to Peace. 
Aen. Yes, Juſtice ſhall be done on him and thee : 
ſte, and diſpatch em both immediately. [To a Soldier. 
Ozm. If you have Honour, (fince you Nature want) 
or your own fake my laſt Petition 3 
Ind kill not a diſarm'd, defenceleſs Foe : 
hoſe Death, your Cruelty or Fear will ſhow. 
ly Father cannot do an AR ſo baſe: | 
y Father! I miſtake; I meant, who was! 
Aben. Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was my Son.” 
Ozm. Swear but to fave his Life, I'll yield my own. -- 
Aben. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, thy Life or his ſhall buy. 
Ozm. Then, Sir, Benzayda's Father ſhall not die. 
| [Putting himſelf before Selin. 
ind, ſince he'll want Defence when I am gone, 
will, to fave his Life, defend my own. 
Aben. This Juſtice Parricides, like thee, ſhould have. 
[Aben. and his Party attack them bath. Ozmyn 
1 N his Father's Thruflts, and thrufls at the 
others. 
wer Benzayda, "with Abdalla, the Duke of Arcos and 
| ©... , Spaniards. 
Benz. O help! my Father and my Oxmyn fave! 
| Abdal. 


\> 
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Abaal. Villains, that Death you have deſerv'd, is ney 
Ozm. Stay, Prince; aud know I have a Father hey 

 [S-995 Abdalls's Hay 

J were that Parricide of whom he fpoke, | 

Did not my Piet prevent your Stroke. | 
D. Arcos to Aben. Depart then, and thank Heay'n ya 

had à Son, 
Wen. I am not with theſe Shows of Duty won. 
Ozm. to his Father. Heav'n knows I would that If 
you ſeek, refign ; 

But, while Benxayda lives, it ie not mine. 

Will you yet pardon my unwilling Crime? 

Aben. By no Intreaties, by no length of Time 

Will I be won: but, with my lateſt Breath, 

I'll curſe thee here, and haunt thee after Death. 

by # 2 N Aben. with his Pag 
Ozm. Can you be merciful to that degree, 

| & 25 2 70 Sell 

As to forgive my Father's Faults in me ? 

Can you forgive 

The Death of him I flew in my Defence ; 

And, from the Malice, ſep'rate the Offence ? 

I can no longer be your Enemy : * 

In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon me. 

9 2 [Offers bim his Suri 

In this your Silence my hard Fate appears? 

Selin. I'll anſwer you, when I can ſpeak for Tean, 

But, till I can — | 


þ 

F 
i} 
h 
|, 
| 

7 

\ 


Imagine what muſt needs be brought to paſs, 
; * * £254 ie | gh lee A 
: My Heart's not made of Marble, nor of Braſs. $ 
Did I for you a cruel Death prepare, H 
And have you — have you at my Life your Care! Wh: 
| There is a Shame contracted by my Faults, 
| Which hinders me to ſpeak my ſecret Thoughts. 

And I will tell you (when the Shame's remorv'd) 0 

You are not by my Daughter loy'd. N 
; Benzayda be yours I can no more. 


Oz. Bleſs'd be that Breath which does my Life reſtore. , 
( „ On 
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Benz. I hear my Father now ; theſe Words confeſs 
at Name, and that 1 Tenderneſs. 

gels. Benzayde, I haye | ip (00.908 Ne s 
But let ar my < 8 

ou — Virtne En C Chains adore; 

nd Part of me was juſt to him beſoe. . 
Or. My Father ! | 
Klin. Since by you I live, 

I, for your Sake, your . 

Let your hard Father fill e pars 

hate not him, but far: his 

ey n that hard Father, Lag Bay be 

y Kindneſs vanquiſh'd, as you y roy 3 me. 

95 if my Death can quench to you RISE 


Heav'n mankes good uſe of — remai ning Ag 
Abdal. I 1 n A Cas; 3 
But all take — in their own A 


ind therefore I muſt ask how mine proceed 
Selin. They now are xipe, and but your Preſence need : 
For Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the Wind, 
et to your better Fortunes will be kind: 
For, hearing that the Chriſtians own your Cauſe, 
From thence th* Aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws. 
And, fince Mmanzor, whom the moſt did fear, 
Is gone, ſhe to no Treaty will give ear; 
But ſent me her Unkindneſs to excuſe. 
Abdal. Vou much ſurprize me with your pleaſing News. 
Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th” Aſſault expect: 
And muſt be loſt, — x Aid neglect. 
For Abdelmelech landly does declare 
He'll uſe the laſt Extremities of War, 
If ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to reſign. 
Abdal. The Charge of haſt'ning this Relief be mine. 
Selin. This while 1 — whether beſet, 
Nor elſe by Chance, Alenamar I met; 
Who dem d in hafte returning to the Tawn. 
dal. My Love muſt in my Diligence be town. 
„ aud, as my Pledge of Faith to Spain, this Hour 
4 * the Fortreſs in your Maſter's Pow'r, [To Argo. 


e 
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Selin. An open Way from hence to it there li 
And we wich axle tity len in large Supplies, 85 | 
Free from the Shot and Sallies of the Town. ' 
D. Arcos. Permit me, Sir, to ſhare in your Reno 
Firſt to my King I will impart the News, 
And then draw out what Succours we ſhall uſe. 

— 8 | [Exit Duke of Arm 
Abdal. Grant that ſhe loves me not, at leaſt I fee 
She loves not others, if ſhe loves not me. 4 

»Tis Pleaſure, when we 571 the Fruit of Pain; 
Tis only Pride to be belov'd again. 
How many are not lov'd, who think they are! 
Vet all are willing to believe the Fair; 
And, though *tis Beauty's known and obvious Cheat, 
Yet Man's Self- love ſtill favours the Deceit. [ Z xi: Abdi 
Selin. Farewel, my Children ; equally fo dear, 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelf leſs near. 
While I repeat the Dangers of the War, 
Your mutual Safety be each other's Care. 
Your Father, Ozmyn, till the War be done, 
As much as Honour will permit, [11 ſhun. 
If by his Sword I periſh, let him know 
It was becauſe I would not be his Foe. 
Ozm. Goodneſs and Virtue all your Actions guide; 
You only err in chuſing of your Side. 
That Party I with Honour cannot take; 
But can much leſs the Care of you forfake : 
I muſt not draw my Sword againſt my Prince, 
But yet may hold a Shield in your Defence. 
Benzayda, iree from Danger, here ſhall ſtay ; 
And, for a Father anda Lover pray. | 
Benz. No, no; I gave not on thoſe Terms my Heart, 
That from my Ozmyn I ſhould ever part. 
That Love I vow'd, when you did Death attend, 
Tis juſt that nothing but my Death ſhould end. 
What Merchant is it who would ſlay behind, 
His whole Stock ventur'd to the Waves and Wind; 
III pray for beta, but both ſhall be in fight ; 
And Heay'a ſhall hear me pray, and ſee you _ R 
Es eln. 
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„. No longer, Ozmyn, combat a Deſign, 
7 — ſo l and ſo much Virtue Nin. 
Ozm. Then conquer, and your Conqueſt my | 
"+ s Her. 


uh to your ſelf, your Father and to me. 

ich bended Knees our Freedom we'll demand 
df Jabel, and mighty Ferdinand. | 
hen, while the Paths of Honour we purſue, 


ell int'reſt Heav'n for us in right of you. [ FExeunt. 
SCENE] De Albayzyn. 


In Alarm within; then Soldiers running over the Stage, 


Enter Abdelmelech Victorious, with Soldiers. 


Abdelm. Tis won, tis won; and Lyndaraxa, now, 
Vho ſcorn'd to Treat, ſhall to a Cenqueſt bow. 
oev'ry Sword I free Commiſſion give; 

Fall on, my Friends, and let no Rebel live. 

rare only Lyndaraxa ; let her be 

Triumph led, to grace my Victory. 

ince by her Falſhood ſhe betray'd my Love, 

reat as that Falſhood my Revenge ſhall prove, 

Enter Lyndaraxa, 28 ted; attended by Women. 

o, take th' Enchantreſs, — her to me bound. 

Lyndar. Force needs not, where Reſiſtance is not found: 

come, my ſelf, to offer you my Hands; 

ind, of my own accord, invite your Bands. 

wih'd to be my Abdelmelecb's Slave; 

| did but wiſh, and eaſy Fortune gave. 

Abdelm. O, more than Woman falſe ! but 'tis in vain. 

an you e er hope to be believ'd again? 

ll ſooner truſt th Hyæna than your 8 mile; 

Ur, than your Tears, the weeping Crocodile. 

In War and Love none ſhould be twice deceiv'd ; 

he Fault is mine if you are now believ'd. L 

; Lyndar. Be over-wiſe, then, and too late repent ; 

our Crime will carry its own Puniſhment. 

am well pleas'd not to be juſtify d: 

I owe no Satisfaction to your Pride. £ 
t 
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It will be more Advantage to my Fame, 

To have it ſaid I never gun d a Flame. 
Abadelm. Tis true, my Pride has ſatisfy d it ſelf: 

I haye at length eſcap'd the deadly Shelf. 

Th' Excuſes yeu prepare will be in vain, 

Till I am Fool enough to love again. 

Lyndar. Am I not loy'g? 

Abdetm. I muſt, with Shame, arow 


I loy'd you once; But do not love you now. 
Lyndar. Have I for this betray'd Abdalla's Truſt? 


You are to me, ss 1 to him, umuſt. Amr 
Abdelm. Tis like you have done much for love cf 
Who kept the Fortreſs of my Enemy. 


Lyndas. Tis true, I took the Fortrels from his Hand; 
But, fince, have kept it in my own Command. 

Hbdelm. That Act your foul Ingratitude did ſhow, 

Lyndar. Vou are th ateful, ſince twas kept for ya 

Abdel. Twas kept indoed ; but not by your intent. 
For all your Kindneſs I may thank th' Event. 
Bluſh, Lyndaraxa, for fo groſs a Cheat; 
Twas kept for me, when you refus d to ng 4 
ronicalh. 

Lynder. Blind Man! I knew the Weakneſs of the Place: 
It was my Plot to do your Arms this Grace: 

Had not my Care of your Renown been great, 

I lov'd:enough to offer you to Treat. 

She who is loy*d muſt little Lets create; ; 
But you bold Lovers are to force your Fate. 0 
This Force you us'dmy Maiden Bluſh Wil fave ; L 
You ſeem'd to take what ſecretly I gave. 5 
I knew we muſt be conquer'd ; but I knew 5 
What Confidence I might repoſe in you. 

I knew you were too grateful to e 1 
My Friends and Soldiers to be us'd like Foes. 

Abdelm. Well; tho” I love you not, their Lives ſhall be 5 
Spar'd out of Pity and Humanity. 
Alferez, go, and let the Slaughter ceaſe. Jo a Soldin ‚ 

Lyndar. Then muſt I to your Pity owe my Peace! 1 

| [Exit the Alfere i Se 

Is that the tend'reſt Term you can afford? . 
Time was, you would have us'd another me 
. 


R 
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deim. Then, for your Beauty, I your Soldiers ſpare : 
For though I do not love you, you are Fair. | 
Lyndar. That little Beauty why did Heav'n impart 
To pleaſe your Eyes, but not to move yottr Heart! 
Til ſhroud this Gorgon from all human View; 
And own no Beauty, fince it charms not you! 
Reverſe your Orders, and your Sentence give ; 
My Soldiers ſhall not from my Beauty hve. 
Abdelm. Then, from your Friendſhip, they their Lives 
ſhall gain | 
ho' Love be dead, yet Friendſhip does remain. 
Lyndar. That Friendſhip, which from wither'd Love 
does ſhodt, 
Like the faint Herbage on a Rock, wants Root; 
Love is a tender Amity, refin'd : 
Grafted on Friendſhip it exalts the Kind. 
But when the Graff no longer does remain, 
The dull Stock lives; but never bears again. 
Abldelm. Then, that my Friendſhip may not doubtful 
{Fool that I am to tell you ſo) I love. prove, 


| You would extort this Knowledge from my Breaſt; 


And tortur'd me ſo long that 1 confeſt, 

Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sin; 

My Monarchy muſt end, and yours begin. 
Lyndar. Confeſs not Love, — ſpare your ſelf that 

And call your Paſſion by ſome other Name. [$Shame: 

Call this Aſſault, your Malice, or your Hate; 

Love owns no Acts ſo diſproportionate. 

Love never taught this Inſolence you ſhow, 

To treat your Miſtreſs like a conquer'd Foe. 

Is this th* Obedience which my Heart ſhould move! 

This Uſage looks more like a Rape than Love. 
Abdelm.W hat Proof of Duty would you I ſhould give? 
Lyndar. Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live: 

Let your rude Soldiers keep Poſſeſſion till ; 

Spoil, rifle, pillage, any thing but kill. 

In ſhort, Sir, uſe your Fortune as you pleaſe; 

Secure my Caſtle, and my Perſon ſeize. 

Let your true Men my Rebels hence remove; 

{ ſhall dream on; and think tis all your Love. 


Vor. III. F Adelm. 
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Abadelm. You know too well my Weakneſs and 
Why did Heav'n make a Fool a Conqueror! [ PoW I: 
She was my Slave, till ſhe by me was ſhown [ 
How weak my Force was, and how ſtrong her own. 
Now ſhe has beat my Pow'r from ev'ry Part, | 
Made her Way open to my naked Heart: [To 4 Saldio 
Go, ſtrictly charge my Soldiers to retreat: 

Thoſe Countermand who are not enter'd yet. 

On Peril of your Lives leave all things free. [ Ex. Soldier. 

Now, Madam, love dalla more than me. 

T only ask, in Duty you would bring 

The Keys of our Albayzyn to the King: 

I'll make your Terms as gentle as you pleaſe. 
[Trumpets Sound a Charge within, and Soldiers ſhy, 

What Shouts; and what new Sounds of War are theſe 

Lyndar. Fortune, I hope, has favour'd my Intent [ 4{, 
Of gaining Time, and welcome Succours ſent. 

Enter Alferez. 

Alferez. Als loſt, and you are fatally deceiv'd ; 
The Foe is enter'd, and the Place reliev'd. 

Scarce from the Walls had I drawn off my Men, 
When, from their Camp, the Enemy ruſh'd in : 
And Prince Abdalla enter'd firſt the Gate. 

Abdelm. I am betray'd, and find it now too late. 
When your proud Soul to Flatteries did deſcend, [ Jo ber. 
I might have known it did ſome III portend. 

The weary Seaman ſtormy Weather En, 

When Winds ſhift often, and no Cauſe appears. 
You by my Bounty live | 

Your Brothers, too, were pardon'd for my ſake, 
And this Return your Gratitude does make ——— 

Lyndar. My Brothers beit their own Obligement know; 
W ithout your charging me with what they owe. 
But, ſince you think th' Obligement is ſo great, 
Pl bring a Friend to fatisfy my Debt. [ Looking bebind 

Abdelm. Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe Deſign, 
Though not thy Fort, thy Perſon ſhall be mine. 

He goes to take her: She runs and cries out Hel 

Enter Abdalla, Duke of Arcos, Spaniards. Abdelmelech 
retreats fighting,” and is purſu'd by the adverſe Party if 
the Stage. [ An Alarm _ 
Erie 
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mer again Abdalla and the D. of Arcos with Lyndaraxa. 

D. Arcos. Bold Abdelmelech twice our Spaniards fac'd ; 

hovgh much out-number'd ; and retreated laſt. 

dal. Your Beauty, as it moves no common Fire, 

h {To Lyndaraxa. 
do it no common Courage can inſpire. 
as he fought well, ſo had he 2 too, 

If, Madam, he, like me, had fought for you. 

Lyndar. Fortune, at lat, has choſen with my Eyes; 
24 where I would have giv'n it, plac'd the Prize. 
You ſee, Sir, with what Hardſhip J , kept 

his precious Gage, which in my Hands you left. 

But 'twas the Love of you which made me fight, 

and gave me Courage to maintain your Right. 
low, by Experience, you my Faith may find; 
nd are to thank me that I ſeem'd unkind. 

When your malicious Fortune doom'd your Fall, 
ſy Care reſtrain'd you then from loſing all. 
gainſt your Deſtiny I ſhut the Gate, | 

and gather'd up the Shipwrecks of your Fate. 

„like a Friend, did ev'n your ſelf withſtand, 
rom throwing all upon a loſing Hand. 

Abdal. My Love makes all your Acts unqueſtion'd go; 
ind ſets a Sov'reign Stamp on all you do. 
Your Love I will believe with hood-wink'd Eyes ; 

In Faith, much Merit in much Blindneſs lies. 

But now, to make you Great as you are Fair, 
he Spaniards an Imperial Crown prepare. [I ſhare. & 
Hudar. That Gift's more welcome, which with you Y 
et us no time in fruitleſs Courtſhip loſe, | 

but fally out upon our frighted Foes. 

0 Ornaments of Pow'r * pleaſe my Eyes 
as Purple, which the Blood of Princes dyes. 

| [Exeunt. He leading her. 

SCENE The Alhambra. | 

boabdelin, Abenamar, Almahide, and Guards, &c. The 
Queen wearing a Scarf. | 


Aben. My little Journey has ſucceſsful been ; 
he fierce A/manzor will obey the Queen. 
1 
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J found him, like Achilles on the Shore, 
Penſive, complaining much, but threatning more. 
And, like that injur d Greet, he heard our Woes: 
Which, while I told, a gloomy Smile aroſe 
From his bent Brows : And ſtill, the more he h 
A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appear'd. ; 
But, when he knew we to Deſpair were driv'n, 
Betwixt his Teeth he mutter'd Thanks to Heav'n. 
Boab. How I diſdain this Aid ! which I muſt take, 
Not for my own, but Almabide's fake. | 
Aben. But when he heard it was the Queen who ſent, 
That her Command repeal'd his Baniſhment, 
He took the Summons with a greedy Joy, 
And ask'd me how ſhe would his Sword employ ? 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Slave would come, 
From her fair Mouth with Joy to take his Doom, 
Boab. Oh that I had not ſent you! though it coſt 
My Crown! though I, and it, and all were loſt ! 
Aben. While I, to bring this News, came on befor, 
J met with Selin | | 
Beab. —— TI can hear no more. 
Enter Hamet. 
Hamet. Almanzor is already at the Gate, 
And throngs of People on his Entrance wait. 
Bab. Thy News does all my Faculties ſurprize, 
He bears two Baſilisks in thoſe fierce Eyes: 
And that tame Dæmon which ſhould guard my Thron, 
- Shrinks at a Genius greater than his own. 
{ Exit Boab. it‘ Aben. and Guark, 
Enter Almanzor; ſeeing Almahide approach him, he ſpeaks 
Almanz. So Venus moves, when to the Thunderer, 
In Smiles or Tears, ſhe would ſome Suit prefer. 
When with her Ceſtos girt 
Ard drawn by Doves, he cuts the liquid Skies, 
And kindles gentle Fires where-e'er ſhe flies: 
To ev'ry Eye a Goddeſs is confeſt; 
By ail the Heav'nly Nation ſhe is bleſt, 5 
And each with ſecret Joy admits her to his Breaſt. | 
Madam, your new Commands I come to know : ( 
If yet you can have any where I go. [79 her brug , 
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H to the Regions of the Dead they be, 
You take the ſpeedieſt courſe to ſend by me. 

Almah. Heav'n has not deſtin'd you ſo ſoon to Reſt : 
Heroes muſt live to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. 

Almanz. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould 
And, in our Service, our Reward you give: [live;. 
But ſtay me not in Torture, to behold 
And ne er enjoy. As from another's Gold 
The Miſer haſtens, in his own Defence, 

And ſhuns the Sight of tempting Excellence; 


So, having ſeen you once ſo killing Fair, 


A ſecond Sight were but to move Deſpair. 

Inke my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe: 

As Men in Fevers famiſh their Diſeaſe. | 
Almah. No; you may find your Cure an eaſier way,. 

It you are make | to ſeek it, in your Stay. 


| All Objects loſe by too familiar View, 
When that great Charm is gone of being New. 


By often ſeeing me, you ſoon will find 

Defects ſo many, in my Face and Mind, 

That to be freed from Love you need not doubt; 
And, as you look'd it in, you'll look it out. 


4lnansz. I, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould retreat; 


And ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. 

For your own fake in Quiet let me go: 

Preſs not too far, on a deſpairing Foe : 

I may turn back, and arm'd againſt you- move, 
With all the furious Train of hopeleſs Love. 


Almah. Y our Honourcannot to ill Thoughts give way 3 


And mine can run no Hazard by your Stay. 
Almanz. Do you then think, I can with Patience ſee 

That ſov ' reign Good poſſeſs d, and not by me? 

No; I all Day ſhall languiſh at the Sight; 

And rave on what I do not ſee, all Night. 

My quick Imagination will preſent. 


The Scenes and Images of your Content. ields, . 


Almah. Theſe are the Day-dreams which wild Fancy 
Empty as Shadows are, that fly o'er Fields. 
Oh. whither would this boundleſs Fancy move! 


"Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 
F. 3 Like 
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Eike a diſtracted Paſſenger you ſtand, 

And fee, in Seas, imaginary Land, 

Cool Groves, and flow'ry Meads ; and while you thin} 

To walk, plunge in, and wonder that you fink. 
Almanz. Love's Calenture too well I underſtand; 

But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy-Land! 

Of your own Form a Judge you cannot be ; 

For, Glow-worm like, you ſhine, and do not ſee. 
Almah. Can you think this, and would you go away! 
Almanz. What Recompence attends me if I ſtay ? 
Almah. You know I am from Recompence debarr' 

But I will grant your Merit a Reward. . 

Your Flame's too noble to deſerve a Cheat; 

And I too plain to practiſe a Deceit. 

I no Return of Love can ever make; | 

But what I aik is for my Husband's fake : 

He, I confeſs, has been ungrateful too; 

But he and I are ruin'd if you go. | 

Your Virtue to the hardeſt Proof I bring : 

Unbrib'd, preſerve a Miſtreſs and a King. 

Almanz. I'll top at nothing that appears ſo brave, 

_ Fill do't: And now I no Reward will have. 

You've giv'n my Honour ſuch an ample Field, 

That I may die, but that ſhall never yield. 

Spight of my ſelf Il Stay, Fight, Love, Deſpair; 

And I can do all this, becauſe I dare. 

Yet I may own one Suit —- | 

That Scarf, which, fince by you it has been born, | 

Is bleſs'd, like Relicks which by Saints were worn. : 
Almah. Preſents, like this, my Virtue durſt not make, | 

But that tis given you for my Husband's fake. 

| [Gives the Scarf. 
Almanx. This Scarf to Honourable Rags I'll wear 

As conqu' ring Soldiers tatter'd —_— bear. | 

But O how much my Fortune I deſpiſe, 

Which gives me Conqueſt, while ſhe Love 7 
xeunt, 
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WIRD Wt CAPE INGFIESLSD PLLA 
En Car HO ONS EG 
AC T HII. SCENE 


SCE N E, The Alhambra. 


Enter Almahide and Eſperanza. 

Eper. „ Modeſty has much of Pride; 

That Scarf he begg'd, you could not have 

Nor does it ſhock the Virtue of a Wife, [deny's : 
When giv'n that Man, to whom you owe your Lite. 

Alnah. Heav'n knows, from all intent of Hi*twas free; 
vet it may feed my Huzband's Jealouſy ; 

| And for that Cauſe, I wiſh it were not done. 

To them Boabdelin ; and walks apart. 
See where he comes, all penſive and alone; 
A gloomy Fury has o'er-ipread his Face: 
Tis ſo! and all my Fears are come to pais. 
Boab. Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and Snare ct 
Life ; bs [ Aide. 
That firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a Wife 
Love, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould appear ; 
But Marriage views the groſs-daub'd Landſkip near. 

- Love's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'ſt whom thou ſhouldit 
And, when thou cur*ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. [pleaſe; 
When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties; 

Love couples Friends; but Nſarriage, Enemies. 
If Love, like mine, continues after thee, 

Ti ſoon made four, and turn'd by Jealouſy. 

No ſign of Love in jealous Men remains, 

/ But that which ſick Men have of Life; their Pains. 
| Almah. Has my dear Lord ſome new Affliction had? 

[Walking to him. 

Have I done any thing that makes him fad ? 

Boab. You! nothing: You! But let me walk alone! 
Almah. I will not leave you 'till the Cauſe be knowa : 
My Knowledge of the Ill may bring Relief. | 

Boab. Thank ye: You never fail to cure my Grief ! 
"WF Trouble me not; my Grief concerns not you. 
Almah, While I have Life I will your Steps purſue. 
| F 4 Boab.. 
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Boab. I'm out of Humour now ; you muſt not ſlay; 
| Almab. I fear it is that Scarf I gave away. 
. Boab. No; tis not that :—But ſpeak of it no more 
Go hence; I am not what I was before. 
Almah.Then I will make you ſo; give me your Hang! 
Can you this Preſſing, and theſe Tears withſtand ? 
Boab. Oh Heav'n, * — but mine, or mine alone 
Sigbing, and going off from hy, 
Ah, why are not the — of — ax $£4 
Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move: 
There are no Prints leſt in the Paths of Love. 
All Goods beſides by publick Marks are known; 
But what we moſt deſire to keep, has none. 
Almah. Why will you in your Breaſt your Paſig, 
croud, { Approaching bin. 
Like unborn. Thunder rolling in a Cloud ? 
Torment not your poor Heart, but ſet it free; 
And rather let its Fury break on me. 
I am not marry'd to a God ; I know 


Mlen muſt have Paſſions, and can bear from you. 


I fear th' unlucky Preſent I have made 
Beab. © Pow'r of Guilt! how Conſcience can upbraid 
It forces her not only to reveal, 
But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal ! 
Almah. Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick too 
Baab. Falſe Woman, you contriv'd it ſhould be ſo. 
That publick Gift in private was deſign'd, 
The Emblem of the Love you meant to bind. 
Hence from my Sight, ungrateful as thou art ; 
And, when I can, I'll baniſh thee my Heart. [She N tei. 
To them Almanzor wearing the Scarf. He 2K Scr weep, 
Abnanz. What precious Drops are thoſe 
Which filently each other's Track purſue, 
Bright as young Diamonds in their infant Dew? 
Your Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears maintain; 
Like Eg yt, rich without the er of Rain. 
Now curs'd be he who gave this Cauſe of Grief; 


And double curs'd who does not give Relief. 
Alnab. Our common Fears, and publick Miſeries, 
Have crawn theſe Tears from my afflicted Eyes. 


Alnarx. 
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Almanz. Madam, I cannot eafily believe 

It is for any publick Caufe you grieve. 

On your fair Face the Marks of Sorrow lie ; 

But I read Fury in your Husband's Eye. 

And, in that Paſſion, I too plainly find 

That you're unhappy, and that he's unkind. 

Almah. Not new-made Mothers greater Love expreſs 
Than he, when with firſt Looks their Babes they Þlels. 
Not Heav'n is more to dying Martyrs kind; 
Nor Guardian Angels, to their Charge affign'd. 

Boab. O Goodnefs counterfeited to the Life ! 
O the well acted Virtue of a Wife! 
Would you with this my juſt Suſpicions blind ? 
You've giv'n me great Occaſion to be kind! 
The Marks, too, of your ſpotleſs Love appear; 
Witneſs the Badge of my Diſhonour there. 

Pointing to Almanzor's Scarf. 

Ananx. Unworthy Owner of a Gem fo rare ! 

Heavy ne, why muſt he poſſeſs, and I deſpair ? 
Why is this Miſer doom'd to all this Store; 
He, who has all, and yet believes he's poor? 

Almah. to Almanz. You're much tco bold, to blame a 
So kind in him, and ſo deſir'd by me. [ Fealouſy 
The Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, | 
Without thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love. 

The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhows ; 

We hold that--deareſt we molt fear to loſe. 

Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun, 

But yet *tis Night in Love when that is gone. 
And, in thoſe Climes which moſt his ſcorching know, 
He makes the nobleſt Fruits and Metals grow. 

Almanz.Yes, there are Mines of Treaſure in your Breaſt, 

deen by that jealous Sun, but not poſſeſt. 

He, like a Devil among the Bleſs'd above, 

Can take no Pleaſure in your Heav'n of Love. 

Go, take her; aud thy cauſeleſs Fears remove z 
[To the King. 

Love hexyſo well, that I with Rage may dies e 


Fa 


Dull Husbands have no Right to Jealoufy : 
f that's allow'd, it muſt in Lovers be. 
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Boab. The Succour which thou bring'ſt me, makes thy 
But know, without thy Aid, my Crown I'll hold. [ bold: 
Or, if I cannot, I will fire the Place: 

Of a full City make a naked Space. | 

Hence, then, and from a Riyal ſet me free : - 

P11 do, I'll ſuffer any thing, but thee. 
Almanz. I wo'not go; I'll not be forc'd away: 

T came not for thy ſake ; nor do I ſtay. 

It was the * who for my Aid did ſend; 

And 'tis I only can the Queen defend: 

I, for her ſake, thy Scepter will maintain; 

And thou, by me, in ſpight of thee, ſhalt reign. 

Boab. Had I but hope I could defend this Pla 
Three Days, thou ſhou'dit not live to my Diſgrace 
So ſmall a time 
Might I poſſeſs my Almabide alone, 

I would live Ages out ere they were gone. 
I ſhould not be of Love or Life Kaas ; 
All ſhould be ſpent before and nothing left. 

Almah. to Boab. As for your ſake I for Almanxor ſent, 
So, when you pleaſe, he goes to Baniſhment. 

'You ſhall, at laſt, my Loyalty approve : 
I will refuſe no tryal of my Love. 

Boab. How can I think you love me, while I ſee 
That Trophy of a Rivals Victory? 

I'll tear it from his Side. 

Almanz. = I' hold it faſt 
As Life, and when Life's gone, I'll hold this laſt. 
And, if thou tak'R it after I am Slain, 

I'll ſend my Ghoſt to fetch it back again. 

Almah. W hen I beſtow'd that Scarf I had not thought, 
Or not confider'd, it might be a Fault. * 

Bat, ſince my Lord's diſpleas'd that I ſhould make 
So ſmall a Preſent, I command it back. | 
Without delay th' unlucky Gift reſtore : 

Or, from this Minute, never ſee me more. 

Almanz. The Shock of ſuch a Curſe I dare 


| t ſtand: 
[P ulling it off haflily, and begab, to ber. 

Thus I obey your abſolute Command. 
[She gives it to the 113 
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Muſt he the Spoils of ſeorn'd Almanxor wear? 
May Turnus Fate be thine ; who dar'd to bear 
The Belt of murder'd Pallas; from afar 
May'ſt thou be known, and he the Mark of War. 
Live, juſt to ſee it from thy Shoulders torn 
By common Hands, and by ſome Coward worn. 
| [ An Alarm within, 
Enter Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet, Abenamar ; 
K their Swords drawn. 5 
Abdelm. Is this a time for Diſcord or for Grief ? 
We periſh, Sir, without your quick Relief. 
I have been fool'd, and am unfortunate, 
The Foes purſue their Fortune and our Fate. 

Zul. The Rebels with the Spaniards are agreed. 

Boab. Take Breath; my Guards ſhall to the Fight ſuc- 
| ceed, | [Foe is near: 
Alben. to Almanzor. Why ſtay you, Sir? The conqu'ring 

Give us their Courage, and give them our Fear. 
Hamet. Take Arms, or we muſt periſh in your Sight. 
Almanz. I care not; periſh ; for I will not fight. 
Iwo not lift an Arm in his Defence: 
And yet I wo' not ſtir one Foot from hence. 
I to your King's Defence his Town refign ; 
This only Spot, whereon I ftand, is mine. 
Madam, be ſafe, and lay aſide your Fear, {To the Quter. 
You are, as in a Magick Circle, here. 

Beab. To our own Valour our Succeſs we'll owe. 
Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to go; | 
You two draw up, with all the ſpeed you may, 

Our laſt Reſerves, and yet redeem.the Day. © 
[Exeunt Hamet and Abenamar one way, the King the 
ober, awith Abdelmelech, &c. Alarm within. 
Enter Abdelmelech, his Sword drawn. 
Abdelm. Granada is no more! th* unhappy King 
Vent'ring too far, ere we could Succour bring, 
Was, by the Duke of Arcos, Pris'ner made; 
And, paſt Relief, is to the Fort convey'd. 
Almanz. Heav'n, thou art juſt ! go, now deſpiſe my Aid. 
| Alnah. Unkind Almanzor, how am I et ay'd ! 
. W Bctray'd by him in whom ] truſted moſt ! 
+ WW But will nc'er out-live what I have loft. 
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Is this your Succour, this your boaſted Love! 

I will accuſe you to the Saints above 
| Almanzor vow'd he would for Honour fight ; 

And lets my Husband periſh in my fight. 

[ Exeunt Almahide and Eſperany. 
Almanz. Oh, I haveerr'd ; but Fury made me blind: 

And, in her juſt Reproach, my Fault I find ! 

I promis'd ev'n for him to fight, whom I 
But fince he's lov'd by her, he muſt not die. 
Thus, happy Fortune comes to me in vain, 

When I my ſelf muſt ruin it again. 
To him Abenamar, Hamet, Abdelmelech, Zulema, 
Salalers. 

Aen. The Foe has enter'd the Vermillion Tow'rs; 
And nothing but th* Alhambra now is ours. 
Alnanx. Ev'n that's too much, except we may hare 

You loſt it all to that laſt Stake before: [ more; 
Fate, now come back; thou can'ſt not farther get; 
'The Bounds of thy Libration here are ſet. 

Thou know'ſ this Place. 
And, like a Clock wound up, ſtrik'ſt here for me; 


Now, Chance, affert thy own Inconſtancy : 
And, Fortune, fight, that thou may'ſt Fortune be. 
They come; here, favour'd by the narrow Place, 
A Noiſe ewithin. 
J can, with few, their groſs Battalion face. 
By the dead Wall, you Abdelmelech, wind; 
Then, Charge, and their Retreat cut off behind. [ Exewr. 
N An Alarm within, 
Enter Almanzor and his Party, avith Abdalla Priſoner. 
Almanz. You were my Friend: and to that Namel 
owe [To Abdal, 
The juſt Regard, which you refus'd to ſhow. 
Your Liberty I frankly would reſtore ; 
But Honour now forbids me to do more. . 
Yet, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice ſhall be; 
When you command to ſet your Brother free. 

Abdal. Th' Exchange which you E= with Joy [ 
An Offer eafier than my Hopes could make. [take, 
Your Benefits revenge my Crimes to you: 

For I my Shame in that bright Mirror view. | 
Alman*, 
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Alnanz. No more; you give me Thanks you do not 
have been faulty, and repent me now. (owe: 
But, _ our Penitence a Virtue be, 

Mean Souls alone repent in Miſery. | 
The Brave own Faults when good Sueceſs is giv'n ; 


For then they come on equal Terms to Heav'n. [ EZ xexnt: 
SCEN E The Albayzyn. 


Ozmyn and Benzayda.. 


Benz. I ſee there's ſomewhat which you fear to tell; 
| Speak quickly, Ozmyn, is my Father well? 
— Why croſs you thus your Arms, and ſhake your 
Kill me at once, and tell me he is dead. | [Head 
| Oxm. I know not more than you; but fear not leſs 3 
I wice ſinking, twice I drew him from the Preſs ; 
But the victorious Foe purſu'd ſo faſt, 
That flying Throngs divided us at laſt. 
As Seamen 8 in a es Wreck, 

When firſt. the loos' ning Planks begin to crack. 
Each catches one; and ſtraight are far disjoin'd, 
Some born by Tides, and others by the Wind; 
So, in this Ruin, frqm each other rent, 
With heav'd-up Hands we mutua! Farewels ſent ; 
Methought his Eyes, when juſt I loſt his View, 
Were looking Bleſſings to be ſent to you. 

Benz. Blind Queen of Chance, to Lovers too ſevere, 
Thou rul' Mankind, but art a Tyrant there ! b 
Thy wideſt Empire's in a Lover's Breaſt: 

Like open Seas, we ſeldom are at reſt. 
Upon thy Coaſts our Wealth is daily caſt; 
And thou, like Pyrates, mak'ſt no Peace to laſt. 
To them Lyndaraxa, Due of Arcos, and Guards. 

D. Arcos. We were ſurpriz'd whenleaſt we did ſuſpect; 
And juſtly ſuffer d by our own Neglect. 

Lyndar, No; none but I have Reaſon to complain! 
do near a Kingdom, yet tis loſt again! 

O, how unequally in me were join'd 

A creeping Fortune, with a ſoaring Mind! 

O Lottery of Fate ! where ſtill the Wiſe 

Draw Blanks ef Fortune, and the Fools the . 
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Theſe croſs,ill-hufled Lots from Heav'n are ſent ; 
Yet dull Religion teackes us Content. 
But when we ask it where the —_— dwells, 
It points to Pedant Colleges, and Cells. 
There, ſhows it rude, and in a homely Dreſs ; 
And that proud Want miſtakes for Happineſs. 
| [ 4 Trumpet awithiy, 
| Enter Zulema. 
Brotker! what ſtrange Adventure brought you here? 
Zul. The News I bring will yet more ſtrange appex, 
The little Care you of my Life did ſhow, 
Has of a Brother juſtly made a Foe : 
And Abdelmelech, who that Life did fave, 
As juſtly has deſerv'd that Life he gave. 
Lyndar. Your Bus neſs cools, while tediouſſy it ſays 
On the low Theme of Abdelmelech's Praiſe. 
Zul. This I preſent from Prince 4b4all/a's Hands. 
[ Delivers a Letter, which ſhe read: 
Lyndar. He has propos'd, (to free him from his Bands 
That, with his Brother, an Exchange be made. 
D. Arcos. It proves the ſame Deſign which we had lad 
Before the Caſtle let a Bar be ſet ; | 
And, when the Captives on each fide are met, 
With equal Numbers choſen for their Guard, 
Juſt at the time the Paſſage is unbarr'd, 
et both at once advance, at once be free. 
Lyndar. Th' Exchange I will my ſelf in Perſon fe, 
Benz. I fear to ask, yet would from Doubt be freed; 
Is Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead? | 
Zul. I grieve to tell you what you needs muſt know, 
He is a Pris'ner to his greateſt Foe. 
Kept with ſtrong Guards, in the A/hambra Tow r; 
Without the reach ev'n of Almanzor's Pow'r. 
Om. With Grief and Shame I am at once oppreſt. 
Zul. You will be more when I relate the reſt. 


To you I from Abenamar am ſent ; [To Ozmyn. 


And you alone can Selin's Death prevent. 
Give up your felt a Pris'ner in his ſtead ; 


Or, ere to-morrow's dawn, believe him dead. 


Benz. Ere that appear, I ſhall expire with Grief. 


Zul. Your Action ſwift, your Counſel muſt be brief. 
Lyndar 
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Iiundar. While for Abdalla's Freedom we prepare 
A each other's Breaſt unload your Care. : 
[E xeunt all but Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Benz, My Wiſhes Contradivtions muit imply; 
You muſt not go; and yet he muſt not die. 
Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th* Extreams unite ; 
But there's a Miſt of Fate before my Sight. 
Ozm. The two Extreams too diſtant are to cloſe ; 
And human Wit can no Mid-way propoſe. 
My Duty therefore ſhows the neareſt way: 
To free your Father, and my own obey. blame, 
Benz. Your Father, whom, ſince yours, I prieve to 
Has loſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name. | | 
And, when at once poſſeſs'd of him and you, 
| Inftead of freeing one, will murder two. 
Ozm. Fear not my Life; but ſuffer me to go: 
What cannot only Sons with Parents do ! 
Tis not my Death my Father does purſue ; 
He only would withdraw my Love from you. 
Benz. Now, Ozmyn, now your want of Love I ſee ; 
For would you go, and hazard lofing me ? 
Oam. I rather would ten thouſand” Lives forſake : 
Nor can you e'er believe the Doubt you make. 
This Night I with a choſen will go ; 
And, by Surprize, will free him from the Foe. 
Benz. What Foe! ah whither would your Virtue fall! 
It is your Father whom the Foe you call. 
Darkneſs and Rage will no Diſtinction make; 
And yours may periſh for my Father's ſake. 
Ozm. Thus, when my weaker Virtue goes aſtray, 
Yours pulls it back ; and guides me in the Way : 
I'll ſend him word, my Being fhall depend 
On $elix's Life, and with his Death ſhall end. 
Benz. Tis that indeed would glut your Father's Rage: 
Revenge on Ozmyz's Youth, and Selin's Age. 
On. Whate'er I plot, like Sifphus, in vain 
J heave a Stone that tumbles down again. . 
Benz. This glorious Work is then reſerv'd for me; 
He is my Father; and I'll ſet him free. 
Theſe Chains my Father for my Sake does wear: 
I made the Fault; and I the Pains will bearz, 
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Ozm. Ves; you no doubt have merited thoſe Pain;- 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Limbs were made for Chaim 
Did I not love you, yet it were too baſe 
To let a Lady fuffer in my Place. 

Thoſe Proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow, 
I did admire; but I muſt envy new. 

Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me, 

But graſps at univerſal Monarchy. 

Benz. Yes, Ozmyn, I ſhall full this Palm purſue ; 

I will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. | 

F'll break thoſe Bonds in which my Father's ty'd: 

Or, if I cannot break em, I'll divide. 

What, tho” my Limbs a Woman's weakneſs ſhow ; 

F have a Soul as Maſculine as you. [wear, 

And, when theſe Limbs want Strength my Chains w 

My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to bear. [ Ex: Ben, 
Ozm. What | refolve, I muſt not let her know;. u 

But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt not go. * 


What ſhe reſolves, I muſt prevent with care; 1 
She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare. 
III give ſtrict Order to the Guards which wait; A 
That, when ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall not paſs the Gate. y 
Fortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath; P 
J have no refuge, but the Arms of Death: A 
To that dark Sanctuary I will go; 1 
She cannot reach me when LI lie fo low. [Exit. 5 
SCENE, The Albayzyn. - 
Enter, on one Side, Almanzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelech, I 
Zulema, Hamet. On the other Side, the Duke z 
Arcos, Boabdelin. Lyndaraxa, and their Party. A Wy 
ter which the Bars are opened; and at the ſame tint 
Boabdelin and Abdalla pa/s by each other, each'n M7 
his Party: When Abdalla is pa/s'4 on the other Side, A 
the Duke of Arcos approaches the Bars, and calls 1 
Almanzor. | 1 
D. Arcos. The Hatred of the Brave with Battels ends; s 
And Foes, who fought for Honour, then are Friends. J 
I love thee, brave Almanxur, and am proud y 


To have one Hour when Love may be allow'd. oy 
| us 
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This Hand, in ſign of that Eſteem, I plight: 
Ve ſhall have angry Hours enough to fight. 
| [Giving his Hand. 
Almanz. The Man whodares, like you, in Fields appear, 
and meet my Sword, ſhall be my Miſtreſs here. 
If 1 am proud, tis only to my Foes ; 
Rough but to ſuch who Virtue would oppoſe. 
Il ſome Fierceneſs from a Father drew, 
\ Mother's Milk gives me ſome Softneſs too. 
D. Arcos. Since firſt you took, and after ſet me free, 
Whether a Senſe of Gratitude it be, 
r ſome more ſecret Motion of my Mind, 
For which I want a Name that's more than Kind) 
IT ſhall be glad, by. whate'er means I can, | 
To get the Friendſhup of ſo brave a Man: 
And would your unavailing Valour call, 
From Aiding thoſe whom Heav'n has doom' d to fall. 
We owe you that Reſpect 
Which to the Gods of Foes beſieg'd was ſnowẽn; 
To call you out before we take your Town. EY 
Almanz. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould eſteem em 
And not debauch that Virtue which we wooe. [too 
Yet, though you give my Honour juſt Offence, 
Til take your Kindneſs in the better Senſe ; 
And, ſince you for my Safety ſeem to fear, 
I, to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh you here. 
But, fince I love you more than you do me, 
In all Events — our Honour free: 
For that's your own, thou h not your Deſtiny. | 
D. Arcos. Were you oblig'd in Honour by a Truſt, 
I ſhould not think my own Propoſals juſt, 
But ſince you fight for an 222 King, 
What loſs of Fame can Change of Parties bring ? 
Almanz. It will, and may with Juſtice too be thought, 
That ſome Advantage in that I ſought, * 
And, though I twice have chang'd, for Wrongs receiv'd, 
That it was done far-Profit, none believ'd. 
The King's Ingratitude I knew before ; 
do that can be no Cauſe of changing more. 
If now I ſtand, when no Reward can be; 
Twill ſhow the Fault before was not in me. 
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D. Arcos. Vet there is a Reward to Valour due; 
And ſuch it is, as may be ſought by you. 
That beauteous Queen, whom you can never gain, 
While you ſecure her Husband's Life and Reign. 
Almanz. Then be it ſo; Let me have no Return 
[ Here Lyndaraxa comes near and hears they 
From him but Hatred, and from her but Scorn. 
'There 1s this Comfort in a noble Fate, 
That I deſerve to be more fortunate. 
You have my laſt Reſolve ; and now farewel : 
My boding Heart ſome Miſchief does foretel : 
But what it is, Heav'n will not let me know; 
I'm ſad to Death, that I muſt be your Foe. 
D. Arcos. Heav'n, when we meet, if fatal it muſt be 
To one; ſpare him, and caſt the Lot on me. [They rim 
Lyndar. Ah, what a noble Conqueſt were this Hear! 
I am reſolv'd Ill try my utmoſt Art: | 
In gaining him, I gain that Fortune too 
Which he has Wedded, and which I but Wooe. 
I'll try each ſecret Paſſage to his Mind; 
And Love's ſoft Bands about his Heart-ftrings wind. 
Not his vow'd Conſtancy ſhall ſcape my Snare; 
While he, witheut, Reſiſtance does prepare, 
F1l melt into him ere his Love's aware. 
[She makes a Geftlure of Invitation to Almanzor, wi 
returns again. 
Lyndar. You ſee, Sir, to how ſtrange a Remedy 
A perſecuted Maid is forc'd to fly. 
Who, much diftreſs'd, yet ſcarce has Confidence 
To make your noble Pity her Defence. 
Almanz. Beauty, like yours, can no Protection need; 
Or, if it ſues, is certain to ſucceed. 
To whate'er Service you ordain my Hand, 
Name your Requeſt, and call it your Command. 
Lyndar. You cannot, Sir, but know, that my ill Fat 
Has made me loy'd with all th' Effects of Hate: 
One Lover would, by force, my Perſon gain ; 
Which one, as guilty, would by force detain. 
Raſh Abdelmelech's Love I cannot prize; 
And fond Abdalla's Paſſion I deſpite. 
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As you are brave, ſo you are Prudent too, 
Adviſe a wretched Woman what todo. 

Almanz. Have Courage, Fair One; put your Truſt in 
You ſhall, at leaſt from thoſe you hate, be free. [me: 
| Reſign your Caſtle to the King's Command; 

And leave your Love Concernments in my Hand. 

Iyndar. The King, like them, is fierce, and faithleſs 
How can I truſt him, who has injur'd you? [too 3 
Keep for your ſelf (and you can grant no leſs) 

What you alone are worthy to poſleſs. 

Enter, brave Sir; for, when you ſpeak the Word, 
Theſe Gates will open of their own Accord. 

The Genius of the Place its Lord will meet; 

And bend its Tow'ry Forehead to your Feet. 

That little Cittadel, which now you ſee, 

Shall, then, the Head of Conquer'd Nations be: 
And ev'ry Turret, from your Coming, riſe 

The Mother of ſome great Metropolis. 

Almanz. Tis pity Words, which none but Gods ſhould 
Should loſe their Sweetneſs in a Soldier's Ear: hear, 
I am not that: A/manzor whom you praiſe : | 
But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas raiſe : 

Iam a Wretch, to whom it is deny'd 

T'accept, with Honour, what I wiſh with Pride. 
And, fince I fight not for my ſelf, muſt bring 

The Fruits of all my Conqueſts to the King. 

Lyndar. : Say rather to the Queen ; to whoſe fair Name 
I know you vow the Trophies of your Fame. 
hope ſhe is as kind as ſhe is Fair: 

Kinder than unexperienc'd Virgins are 
10 their firſt Loves; (though ſhe has lov'd before, 
And that firſt Innocence is now no more:) 
But, in Revenge, ſhe gives you all her Heart: 
(For you are much too Brave to take a Part.) 
Tbough, blinded by a Crown, ſhe did not ſee 
Ananxor greater than a King could be; 
J hope her Love repairs her ill-made Choice: 
Alnanxor cannot be deluded twice. . 
' Almanz. No; not deluded ; for none count their Gains, 


Who, like Almanzor, frankly give their Pains, 
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Lyndar. Almanzor, do not cheat your ſelf, nor me; 
Your Love is not refin'd to that degree. a 
For, ſince you have Deſires, and thoſe not bleft, 
Your Love's uneaſy, and at little reſt. 

Alnanz. Tis true; my own Unhappineſs I ſee: 
But who, alas, can my Phyſician be? 
Love, likea lazy Ague, I endure, 
Which fears the Water, and abhors the Cure. {waſte 
' Lyndar. Tis a Conſumption, which your Lite do 
Still flatt'ring you with Hope, *till Help be paſt. 
But, fince of Cure from her you now defpair, 
You, like conſumptive Men, ſhould change your Air, 
Love ſomewhere elſe, tis a hard Remedy; 
But yet you.owe your ſelf ſo much, to try. 

Almanz. My Love's now grown ſo much a Part of ny 
'That Life would, in the Cure, endanger'd be. 
At leaſt it like a Limb cut off, would ſhow ; 
And better die, than like a Cripple go. 

Lyndar. You muſt be brought like Madmen to ther 
And Darkneſs firſt, and next new Bonds endure : [Cun; 
Do you dark Abſence to your ſelf ordain : 

And I, in Charity, will find the Chain. 

Almanz. Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers har, 
But yet tis ſweet and pleafing fo to Rave. 

"Tis an Enchantment, where the Reaſon's bound: 

But Paradiſe is in th* enchanted Ground. 

A Palace, void of Envy, Cares and Strife ; 

Where gentle Hours delude ſo much of Life. 

To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, 

Is but to ſend me into Miſery. 1 

And Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boaſt, 8 

Reſtores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loſt. 
Lyndar. | would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 

But ſhow you a more pleaſing Shape of Love. 

You a fad, ſullen, froward. Love did fee ;. 

Fil ſhow him kind, and full of Gayety.. 

In ſhort, Ahmanzor, it ſhall be my Care 

To ſhow you Love ; for you but ſaw Deſpair: 

Almanz. I, in the ſhape of Love, Deſpair did ſee: 
You, in his ſhape, an 7 ſhow Incenftancy. * 

ö a vnde. 
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Lyndar. There's no ſuck thing as Conſtancy you call; 
aith ties not Hearts; tis Inclination all. 
dome Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay'd, 
irſt, Conſtancy in Love, a Virtue made. 
rom Friendſhip they that Land-mark did remove; 
nd, falſely, plac'd it on the Bounds of Love. 
Let the Effects of Change be only try'd : 
ourt me, in jeſt; and call me A/mahide. 
Bt this is only Counſel I impart; 
For I perhaps, ſhould not receive your Heart. 
| 4lmanz. Fair though you are 
\; Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more bright 
Fi han Stars that twinkle in a Winter's Night; 
Though you have Eloquence to warm, and move 
Cold Age, and praying Hermits into Love; 
Though Almahide with Scorn rewards my Care; 
Wet, than to change, tis nobler to deſpair. 
My Love's my Soul; and that from Fate is free: 
Tis that uachang'd and deathleſs Part of me. 
Lyrdar. The Fate of Conſtancy your Love purſue ! 
Still to be faithful to xm falſe to you, 
| urns from him, and goes off angrily. 
Almanz.Ye Gods, why — Hearts fr 2 Fredo 
But ſome ſtill interfere in others Love 
re each, for each, by certain Marks are known, 
You mould em up in haſte, and drop em down. 
And while we ſeek what careleſsly you ſort, 
You fit in State, and make our Pains your Sport. 
[ Exeunt on both Sides. 


Abenamar, and Servants. 
Len. H Ae and cenduct the Priv'ner to my Sight. 
[ Exit Servant, and immediately enters with 


| | Selin bound. 
„en. Did you according to my Orders, write? [To _ 
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And have you ſummon'd Ox mnyn to appear? | 

Selin. I am not yet ſo much a Slave to Fear: 

Nor has your Son deſerv'd ſo ill of me, 
'That, by his Death or Bonds, I would be free. 

Aben. Againſt thy Life thou doft the Sentence pive; 
Behold how ſhort a time thou haſt to live. 

Selin. Make haſte; and draw the Curtain while yoy 
You but ſhut out the Twilight of my Day : Lay: 
Beneath the Burden of my Age I bend: 

You kindly eaſe me, ere my Journey's end. | 
[To them a Servant, with Ozmyn; Ozmyn kneel, 

Aben. to Selin. It is enough: My Promiſe makes you WW: 
Reſign your Bonds ; and take your Liberty. (free: WW! 

Ozm. Sir, you are juſt ; and welcome are theſe Bands; 
*Tis all th* Inheritance a Son demands. ö 

Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Oxmyn, is too great; | 
I am not weary of my Fetters yet : V1 
Already, when you move me to reſign, SE 3 
I feel em heavier on your Feet than mine. 0 

Enter another Soldier or Serwant. 4 

Seld. A Youth attends you in the outer Room, 18 
Who feems in haſte, and does from Ozmyr come. ( 

Aben. Conduct him in: 

Oz. Sent from Benzayda, I fear, to me. | 

Do them Benzayda in the Habit of a Man. 0 

Benz. My Ozmyn here! | 

Om. Benzayda ! tis ſne! Ek 
Go, Youth ; I have no Buſineſs for thee here: L. 
Go to th' Albayzyn ; and attend me there. 
I'll not be long away: I pr'ythee go; 

Py all our Love and Friendſhip 

Benz. Ozmyn, no. 

I did not take on me this bold Diſguiſe, 
For Ends ſo low to cheat your Watchmens Eyes. 
When I attempted this, it was to do | A, 
An Action, to be envy'd ev'n by you: 
But you, alas, have been too diligent, 
And, what I purpos'd, fatally prevent! 
Thoſe Chains, which for my Father I would bear, — 
I take with leſs Content, to find you here. Lxcep 
| * 
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xcept your Father will that Mercy ſhow, ö 
That I may wear em both for him and you, 

Hen. I-thank thee, Fortune; thou haſt, in one Hour, 
it all I could have aſk'd thee in my Pow'r. 
ſy own loſt Wealth thou giv'ſt not only back, 
zut driv'ſt upon my Coaſt my Pyrat's Wrack. 

Selin. With Ozmyn's Kindneſs I was griev'd before ; 

dut yours, Benzayda, has undone me more. 

ben. to 4 Sold. Go fetch new Fetters, and the Daugh- 
ter bind. | 

Ozm. Be juſt at leaſt, Sir, though you are not kind. 

d-nzayda is not, as a Pris'ner, brought.; 

But comes to ſuffer for another's Fault. 

Aben. Then, Ozmyn, mark, that Juſtice which I do, 
, as ſeverely, will exact from you. 
he Father is not wholly dead in me: 

Ir you may yet revive it, if it be. 

ike Tapers new blown out, the Fumes remain 
o catch the Light; and bring it back again. 
lenzayda gave you Life, and ſet you free: 

or that, I will reſtore her 81 a 
Ozm. Sir, on my Knees I thank you. 

Aben. Ozmyn, hold : 
ne Part of what I purpoſe is untold: 
onſider, then, it on your Part remains, * 
hen I have broke, not to reſume your Chains. 
ke an Indulgent Father, I have paid 
|! Debts, which you, my Prodigal have made. 

o you are clear, break off your fond Deſign ; 
enounce Benzayda, and be wholly mine. 

Oxx. Are theſe the Terms? Is this the Liberty? 

b, Sir, how can you ſo inhuman be? 

ly Duty to my Life I will prefer: 

ut Life and Duty muſt give place to her. 

Gen. Conſider what you ſay ; for with one Breath, 

on diſobey my Will, and give her Death. 

Oz. Ah, cruel Father, what do you propoſe ! 

ut I, then, kill Benzazda, or mult lole ? 

can do neither; in this wretched State 

te leaſt that I can ſuffer, is your Hate; | 
ept wo And 
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And yet, that's worſe than Death: Ev'n while I fue, WW 
And chuſe your Hatred, I conld die for you. 
Break, quickly, Heart, or let my Blood be ipilt 
By my own Hand, to fave a Father's Guilt. : 

Benz. Hear me, my Lord, and take this wretched Liz; 
To free you from the Fear of Oznyn's Wife. ( 
I bey but what with eaſe may granted be; 

To ſpare your Son, and kill your Enemy. ö 
Or, if my Death's a Grace too great to give, 
Let me, my Lord, without my Ozmyn live. 
Far from your Sight and Ozmyn's let me 203 1 
And take from him a Care, from you a Foe. 

Ozm. How, my Benzayda ! can you thus reſign 
That Love, which you have vow'd ſo firmly mine? Wh / 
Can you leave me for Life and Liberty ? 4 

Benz. What I have done will ſhow that I dare dis, WW Þ 
But I'll twice ſuffer Death, and go away, N 
Rather than make you wretched by 'my Stay ; 1 
By this my Father's Freedom will be won : 

And to your Father I reſtore a Son. - 
F 
B 


Selin. Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhappy tri; 
Selin will not be ranſom'd by your Life. 
Barbarian, thy old Foe defies thy Rage: [To Aba 
Turn from their Youth thy Malice, to my Age. 
Benz. Forbear, dear Father, for your Ozmy"'s (ak; 
Do not ſuch Words to Ozmyn's Father ſpeak. 
Ozm. Alas, *tis counterfeited Rage; he ftrives 


But to divert the Danger from our Lives. 86 
For I can witneſs, Sir, and you might ſee, 
How in your Perſon he conſider d me. 0 


He ſtill declin'd the Combat where you were; 

And you well know it was not out of Fear. 
Benz. Alas, my Lord, where can your Vengeance fall 

Your Juſtice will not let it reach us all. 

Selin and Ozmyn both would Suffrers be; 

And Puniſhment's a Favour done to me. 

If we are Foes, ſince you have Pow'r to kill, 

*Tis gen'rous in you not to have the Will. 

But, are we Foes? Look round, my Lord, and ſee} 

Point out that Face which is your Enemy. 
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Would you your Hand in Se/iz's Blood embrue ? 
Kill him unarm'd, who, arm'd, ſhunn'd killing yeu ? 
Am I your Foe? Since you deteſt my Line, 
That hated Name of Zegry I reſign : 
For you, Benxayda will her ſelf diſclaim; 
Call me your Daughter, and forget my Name. 
Selin. This Virtue would ev'n Savages ſubdue ; 
And ſhall it want the Pow'r to vanquiſh you ? 
Ozm. It has, it has; I read it in his Eyes: 
'Tis now not Anger; tis but Shame denies. 
A Shame of Error, that great Spirits find, 
Which keeps down Virtue ſtruggling in the Mind. 
Aben. Ves; I am vanquiſh'd ! The fierce Confli&'s paſt : 
And Shame it ſelf is now o'ercome at laſt. 
'Twas long before my ſtubborn Mind was won ; 
But, melting once, I on the ſudden run. 
Nor can I hold my keadlong Kindneſs more, 
Than I could curb my cruel Rage before. | 
; [ Runs to Benz. and embraces hey. 
Benzayda, twas your Virtue vanquiſh'd me: 
That could alone ſurmount my Cruelty. 
[Runs to Selin, and unbinds him, 
Forgive me, Selix, my Neglect of you: 
But Men, juſt waking, ſcarce know what they do. 
Ozm. O Father! 
Benz. Father ! 
Aben. Dare I own that Name ! 
Speak, ſpeak it often, to remove my Shame. 
[They all embrace him. 
O Selin, O my Children, let me go 
I have more Kindneſs than I yet can ſhow. 
For my Recov'ry, I muſt ſhun yeur Sight: 
Eyes, us'd to Darkneſs, cannot bear the Light. 
[ He ruxs in, they following him. 


S S EN E, The Albayzyn. 


Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Soldiers. 


Almanz. Tis War again; and I am glad tis ſo; 
vucceſs ſhall now by Force and Courage go. 
Vor, III. W!” 
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Treaties are hut the Combats of the Brain, 
Where ſtill the ſtronger loſe, and weaker gain. 
Abaclm. On this Aﬀault, brave Sir, which we prepan 
Depends the Sum and Fortune of the War. 
Encamp'd without the Fort the Spaniard lies; 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſend in Supplies. 
Conſider yet, ere we attack the Place, 
What tis to ſtorm it in an Army's Face. 
Almanz. The Minds of Heroes their own Meaſures an; 
They ſtand exempted from the Rules of War. 
One Looſe, one Sally of the Heroe's Soul, 
Does all the Military Art controul. 
While tim rous Wit goes round, or fords the Shore, 
He ſhoots the Gulph, and is already o'er. 
And, when th' Entliuſiaſtick Fit is ſpent, 
Looks back amaz d at what he underwent. [ Exur 
[ An Alarm within, 
Enter Almanzor and Abdelmelech ww:th their Souldier: 
Abdelm. They fly, they fly; take Breath and Chap 
again. Men; 
Almanz. Make good your Entrance,and bring up mar 
I fear'd, brave Friend, my Aid had been too =, 


Abdelm. You drew us from the Jaws of certain Fate, 7 
At my. Approach | 1 
The Gate was open, and the Draw- bridge down; 7 
But when they ſaw I ſtood, and came not on, A 
They charg d with Fury on my little Band; 
Who, much o'ex-power*d; could ſcarce the Shock withfand 

Almanx. Ere Night we ſhall the whole 4/bayzyn gai. 

But fee, the Spamards march along the Plain N 
To its Relief; you, Abdelmelech, go F 
And force the reſt, while I repulſe the Fo. k 

[Exit Alma , 


. - Enter Abdalla, and ſome forw Soldiers, who ſeem frarfil. T} 


Al dal. Turn, Cowards, turn; there is no hope in Fligit A 
You yet may live, if you but dare to Fight. 
Come, you brave Few, who only fear to fly : 
We're not enough to Conquer, but to Die. 

Abdelm. No, Prince; that mean Advantage I reful 
*Tis in your Power a nobler-Fate to chuſe. 
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since we are Rivals, Honour does command 
We ſhould not die, but by each other's Hand. 
Retire ; and if it prove my Deſtiny [To his Mer. 
To fall, I charge you let the Prince go, free: 
| {The Soldiers depart an both fades. 
Abdal. O, Abdelmelech, that I knew ſome way 
This Debt of Honour which I owe, to pay. 
But Fate has left this only Means for me, 
To die, and leave you Lyndaraxa free. 
Abdelm. He who is vanquiſh'd and is ſlain is bleſt.: 
The wretched Conqueror can ne'er have Ret : 
But is reſerv'd a harder Fate to prove; 
(Bound in the Fetters of diſſembled Love.) 
Abdal. Now thou art baſe; and 1 deſerve her more: 
Without Complaint I will to Death adore. 
Dar'ſt thou ſee Faults, and yet doſt Love pretend ? 
I will even Lyndaraxa's Crimes defend. 
Abtelm. Maintain her Cauſe, then, better than thy own; 
Than thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. 
I fight, Abdalla falls. 
Abdelm. Now aſk your Lite. | | 
Abaal. 'Tis gone, that buſy thing, 8 


The Soul, is packing up, and juſt on Wing, 

Like parting Swallows, when they ſeek the Spring. 

Like them, at its appointed Time, it goes; 

And flies to Countries more unknown than thoſe. 
Enter Lyndaraxa haſtily, ſees them, and is going out 

again. Abdelmelech /lopping her. | 

Abdelm. No, you ſhall ſtay, and ſee a. Sacrifice; 

Not offer'd by my Sword, but by your Eyes. 

From thoſe he firſt ambitious Poiſon drew; 

And ſwell'd to Empire'for the Love of you. 

Accurſed Fair ! 

Thy Comet-blaze portends a Prince's Fate ; 

And ſuff ring Subjects groan beneath thy Weight. 
Abdal. Ceaſe, Rival, ceaſe ! 

I would have forc'd you; but it wo'not be: 

beg you now, upbraid her not for me. 

You Faireſt, to my Memory be kind: [To Lyndaraxa. 

Lovers, like me, your Sex will ſeldom tind. 

| G 2 When 
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When I uſurp'd a Crown for Love of you, 
T, then, did more, than dying now I do. 
I'm Kill the ſame as when my Love begun: 
And, could I now this Fate foreſee or ſhun, 
Would yet doall I have already done. Dies. 
{She puts her Handkerchief to her Ey. 
Abdelm. Weepon, weep on; for it becomes you noy: 
'Theſe Tears you to that Love may well allow, 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could move 
Upward in Crimes, flew ſpotted with your Love ; 
And brought Contagion to the Bleſs'd above. 
Lyndar. He's gone, and Peace go with a conſtant Mind; 
His Love deſerv'd I ſhould have been more kind. 
But then your Love, and greater Worth I knew: 
I was unjuſt te him, but juſt to you. 
Abdelm. I was his Enemy, and Rival too; 
Yet I ſome Tears to his Misfortune owe : 
You owe him more ; weep then, and join with me: 
So much is due ev'n to Humanity. 
Lyndar. Weep for this Wretch, whoſe Memory I hate! 
W hoſe Folly made us both unfortunate ! 
Weep for this Fool, who did my Laughter move ! 
This whining, tedious, heavy Lump of Love! 
Abdelm. Had Fortune favour'd him, and frown'd on me, 
J then had been that heavy Fool, not he; 
Tuſt this had been my Fun'ral Elegy. | 
Thy Arts and Falſhood I before did know; 
But this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal'd *till now. 
And *twas no more than needful to be known ; 
J could be cur'd by ſuch an Act alone. 
My Love, half blaſted, yet in time would ſhoot ; 
But this laſt Tempeſt rends it to the Root. 
Lyndar. Theſe little Piques, which now your Anger mon, 
Will vaniſh ; and are only Signs of Love. 
You've been too fierce ; and at ſome other time, 
I ſhould not, with ſuch eaſe, forgive your Crime. 
But in a Day of publick Joy, like this, 
I pardon, and forget whate'er's amiſs. [more: 
Abdelm. Theſe Arts have oft prevail'd, but muſt u 
The Spell is ended, and th' Enchantment o'er. 


You 
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vou have at laſt deſtroy'd, with much ado, 
That Love, which none could have deſtroy' d, but you. 
My Love was blind to your deluding Art ; 
But Blind-men feel, when ſtabb'd ſo near the Heart. 
Lyndar. I muſt confeſs there was ſome Pity due : 
But I conceal'd it out of Love to you. 
Abdelm. No, Lyndaraxa ; tis at laſt too late: 
Our Loves have mingled with too much of Fate. 


] would, but cannot now my ſelf deceive : 
) that you ſtill could cheat, and I believe ! 
Lyzdar. Do not ſo light a Quarrel long purſue : 
d; WY ou grieve your Rival was leis lev'd than you. 


Tis hard, when Men of Kindneſs muſt complain! 
Abdelm. I'm now awake, and cannot Dream —_ 


Lyndar. Yet hear 
Abdelm. — No more; nothing my Heart can bend: 
hat Queen you ſcorn'd you ſhall this Night attend : 
our Life the King has. pardon'd for my iake ; 
But, on your Pride I ſome Revenge muſt take. 
Fee now th' Effects of what your Arts _ 
hank your inconſtant and ambitious Min 
'Tis jaſt that ſhe, who to no Love is true, 
Should be forſaken, and contemn'd, hke you. 
Lyndar. All Arts of injur'd Women I will try: 
Firit L will be reveng'd; and then [ll die. 
Put like ſome falling Tow'r, — 
hoſe ſeeming Firmneſs does the Sight beguile ; 
do hold I up my nodding Head a while, 
Till they come under ; and reſerve my Fall, 
hat with my Ruins I may reach em all. 
Abdelm. Conduct her hence—[ Ex. Lyndaraxa guarded. 
Enter à Soldier. 
Sold. Almanxor is Victorious without Fight; 
he Foes retreated when he came in ſight. 
Under the Walls, this Night, his Men are drawn ; 
ind mean to ſeek the Spaniard with the Dawn. 
Adelm. The Sun's declin'd : 
ommand the Watch be ſet without delay ; 
ind in the- Fort let beld Benducar ſtay: 
ll haſte to Court, where Solitude I'll fly; [ Aſad. 
and herd, like wounded Deer, in Company. 
G 3 But 


e 


» The Second PART 
But oh, how hard is Paſſion to remove, 
When I muſt ſhun-my ſelf, to 'icape from Love! [ Ex. 


| " $CEN E, The Alhambra, or @ Gallery, 


Zulema, Hamet. 


Hamet. I thought your Paſſion for the Queen was dead: 
Or that your Love had, with your Hopes, been fied, 
Zul. Twas like a Fire within a Furnace pent: 

I ſmother'd it, and kept it long from Vent, 
But (fed with Looks, and blown with Sighs ſo faſt) 
It broke a Paſſage thro* my Lips at laſt. Wc 
Hamet. Where found you Conhdence your Suit ta move 
| Our broken Fortunes are not fit to love. 
| Well; you declar'd your Love What follow'd then 
Zul. She look'd as Judges do on guilty Men: 
When big with Fate they triumph in their Dooms, 
And ſmile before the deadly Sentence comes. 1 
Silent I ſtood, as I were Thunder-ftruck ; 
Condemn'd and executed with a Look. | 
Hamet. You muſt, with haſte, ſome Remedy prepare: 
Now you are in, you muſt break through the Snare. 
Zul. She faid ſhe would my Folly yet conceal, 
But vow'd my next Attempt ſhe would reveal. 
Hamet. "Tis dark; and in this lonely Gallery, 
(Remote from Noiſe, and ſhunning ev'ry Eye) 
One Hour each Ev'ning ſhe in private mourns, 
And prays, and to the Circle then returns. 
Now, if you dare attempt her paſſing by — 
Zul. Theſe lighted Tapers ſhow the time is nigh. H 
Perhaps my Courtſhip will not be in vain : 
At leaſt, few Women will of Force complain. 
At the other End of the Gallery, Enter Alman- 
zor and Efperanza. 
Hamet. Almanzor, and with him 
The fav'rite Slave of the Sultana Queen. Sh 
Zul. Ere they approach, let us retire unſeen ; 
And watch our Time when they return again : 
Then Force ſhall give, if Favour does deny ; 
And that once done, we'll to the Spaniards fly. Low 
Almant 


*. 
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Almanz.Now ſtand; th' Apartment of the Queen is near; 
And, from this Place, your Voice will reach her Ear. 

| [Eſperanza goes out. 
SON G, in Two Parts. 


He. Oau unhappy a Lover am J. 
| While I fab for my Phillis ia vain ; 
All my Hopes of Delight 
Are another Man's Right, 
Who is happy * am in Pain 


She. Since her Honour allows no Relief, 
But to pity the Pains which you bear, 
Tis the beſt of your Fate 
(In a hopeleſs Eſtate) 
To give o'er, and 1 775 to deſpair. 
I. 
He. 1 have try d the falſe Med cine in wain 
For I wiſh what I hope not to win: 
From without, my Defire” 
Has no Food to its Hire; 
But it burns and 38 me Within. 
She. Yet, at leaft, tis a Pleaſure to know 
That you are not unhappy alone : 
Fir the Nymph you adore 
Is as wretched, and more; 


And counts all your Suf "rings her 0wni 


He. O ye Gods, let me ſuffer for both; 
At the Feet of my Phyllis PU lie: 
PII refign up my Breath, 
And take Pleaſure in Death, 
To be pity'd by ber when I die. 
VI 


dhe. What her Honour deny d you in Life, 
In ber Death ſhe will give to your Lowe. 
Such à Flame as is true 
After Fate will renew, _ 
For the Souls ta meet cloſer above. 1 
G 4. Enter 


? 


152 The SxconD PART of 


Enter Eſperanza again after the Song. 
Almanz. Accept this Diamond, *till I ean preſent 
Something more worthy my Acknowledgment. 

And now farewel: I will attend, alone, 
Her coming forth; and make my Suff' rings known, 
[Exit Eſperanm 
A hellow Wind comes whiſtling through that Door; 
And a cold Shiy'ring ſeizes me all o'er : 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſudden Fright : 
'Theſe are the Raptures of too fierce Delight ! 7 
The Combat of the Tyrants, Hope and Fear ; 
Which Hearts, for want of Field-room, cannot bear. 
I grow impatient; this, or that's the Room : 
Pl meet her ; now, methinks, I hear her come, 
[He goes to the Door; the Ghoſt of his Mother mm 
him : He flarts back: The Ghoſt flands in the Day. 
Almanz. Well may'ft thou make thy Boaft, whate'ertha 
Thou art the firſt &er made Almanxor ſtart. [art 
My Legs — | 
Shall bear me to thee in their own Deſpight : | 


I'll ruſh into the Covert of thy Night, 
And pul! thee backward by the Shrowd, to Light. 
Or elſe I'll ſqueeze thee, like a Bladder, there; 
And make thee groan thy ſelf away to Air. 
[The Ghoſt retiru. 
So, art thou gone! Thou canſt no Conqueſt boaſt : 
I thought what was the Courage of a Ghoſt. — 
The grudging of my Ague yet remains: 
My Blood, like Iſicles, hangs in my Veins, ; 
And does not drop: Be Maſter of that Door, 
We two will not diſturb each other more. 
I err'd a little, but Extreams may join; ; 
That Door was Hell's, but this is Heay'n's and mine. 
Goes to the other Door, and is met again by the Glo. 
Again! by Heav'n I do conjure thee, tpeak. I 
What art thou, Spirit? and what doſt thou ſeek ? 
[The Ghoſt comes on ſoftly after the Conjaration; au 
Almanzor retires to the middle of the Stage. 
Ghoſt. T am the Ghoſt of her who gave thee Birth; 
The airy Shadow of her mould'ring Earth. 


r 
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Love of thy Father me through Seas did guide ; 

On Seas 1 bore thee, and on Seas I dy'd. 

I dy'd; and for my winding Sheet a Wave 

Thad; and all the Ocean for my Grave. 

But, when my Soul to Bliſs did u move, 

I wander'd round the Cryſtal Walls above; 

| But found th Eternal Fence ſo ſteeply high, 0 


”W 


That, when I mounted to the middle Sky, 

I flagg'd, and flutter d down, and could not fly. 
| Then, from the Battlements of th*Heav*nly Tow'r, 
A Watchman Angel bid me wait this Hour ; 

And told me I had yet a Taſk aſſign'd, 

To warn that little Pledge I left behind ; 

And to divert him, ere it were too late, 


Ut From Crimes unknown, and Errors of his Fate. 

h Almanz. Speak, Holy Shade; thou Parent-form, 
a0 ſpeak on : [ Bowing. 
„ WF inftrut thy Mortal Elemented Son; 


(For here I wander, to my felf unknown.) 
But O, thou better Part of Heav'nly Air, 
Teach me, kind Spirit, (fince I'm ſtill thy Care) 
My Parents Names : 
If I have yet a Father, let me know, 
To whoſe old Age my humble Youth muſt bow; 
And pay its Duty, if he Mortal be; 
Or Adoration, if a Mind, like thee. 

Ghoſt. Then, what I may, Ill tell 
From ancient Blood thy Father's Lineage ſprings, 
Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from Stems of Kings. 
A Chriſtian born, and born again that Day, 
When ſacred Water waſh'd thy Sins away. 
Yet, bred in Errors, thou doſt miſ-imploy 
That Strength Heav'n gave thee, and its Flock deſtroy. 
Almanz. By Reaſon, Man a God-head may diſcern : 
But, how he ſhould be worſhip'd, cannot learn. | 
Ghoſt. Heav'n does not now thy Ignorance reprove, 
But warns thee from known Crimes of lawleſs Love. . 
That Crime thou know'ſt, and, knowing, doſt not ſhun, 
ball an unknown and greater Crime pull on: 

But if, thus warn'd, thou leav'ſt this curſed Place, 

ben Malt thou know the Author of thy Race. 
6 5 Once 
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Once more [I'll ſee thee : Then my Charge is done 
Far hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon, 
Is my Abode; where Heav'n and Nature ſmile, 
And ſtrew with Flow*rs the ſecret Bed of Nile. 
Blefs'd Souls are there refin'd, and made more bright; 
And, in the Shades of Heav'n, prepar'd for Light: 
xit Gb 
Almanz. O Heav'n, how dark a Riddle ih Denz 
Which bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave 'em free! 
Since thy Fore- knowledge cannot be in vain, 
Our Choice muſt be what thou didſt firſt ordain. 
Thus, like a Captive in an Iſle confin'd, | F 
Man walks at large, a Pris'ner of the Mind: ] 
Wills all his Crimes, while Heav'n th* Indictment draws; ! 
And, pleading Guilty, juſtifies the Laws. — : 
Let Fate be Fate ; the Lover and the Brave 23 
Are rank'd, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. | 
Love makes me willing to my Death to run ; 
Ard Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun. = XX 
Enter Almahide with a Taper. 1 
Almah. My Light will ſure diſcover thoſe whotalk.- WE | 
Who dares to interrupt my private Walk ? 
Almanz.He,who dares love, and for that Love muſt de, WW \ 
And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 14 
Almah. That Love which you can hope, and I can ,! 
May be receiv'd and giv'n in open Day: [ 
My Praiſe and my Eiteem you had before; L 
And you have bound your ſelf to ak no more. 
Alnanx. Ves, I have bound my ſelf; but will you td I 
The Forfeit of that Bond which Force did make 
Almah. You know you are from Recompence debar . WM 4 
But pureſt Love can live without 1 
Almanz. Pure Love had need be to it ſelf a Feaft, 
For, like pure Elements, *twill nouriſh leaſt. | 
Almah. It therefore yields the only pure Content; I 1 
Fer it, like Angels, needs no Nouriſhment. G 
To eat and drink can no Perfection be; | A 
All Appetite implies . 1 
Almanz. Twere well, if 1 could like a Spirit lr: * 
But, do not Angels Food to Mortals give ? — il 
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What if ſome Demon ſhould my Death foreſhow, 
or bid me change, and to the 324 
will you not think I merit ſome R , 
| When I my Love above my Life regard? 
| Amah. In ſuch a caſe your Change muſt be allow'd; 
[ would, my felf, diſpenſe with what you vow'd. 
| Almanz. Were I to die that Hour when I poſſeſs, 
This Minute ſhall begin my Happineſs. 
Almah. The Thoughts of Death your Paſſion would re- 
Death is a cold Encouragement to Love. [move 3 
F Almanz. No; from my Joys I to my Death would run; 
And think the Buſineſs of my Life well done. 
But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, 
If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loft. 
| Almah. You love me not Alnanxor; if you did, 2 


vou would not aſk what Honour muſt forbid. 
E Almanz. And what is Honour, but a Love well hid? 
Almah. Yes, "tis the Conſcience of an Act well done; 
Which gives us Pow'r our own Deſire to ſhun. 
The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of headlong Will; 
The Self-reward of Good, and Shame of III. 
Almanz. Theſe, Mad: m, are the Maxims of the Day ;: 
When Honour's preſent, and when Love's away. 
The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 
In Arms all Day, at Night to mount the Guard. 
Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retire ; 
Let theſe ſoft Hours be watch'd by warm Deſire. 
Alnab. Guards, who all Day on painful Duty keep, 
in Dangers are not privileg'd td Steep. 4 
Lmanz. And with what Dangers are you threaten'd 
Am I, alas, a Foe for you to fear? here? 
See, Madam, at your Feet this Enemy; [Kneels, 
Without your Pity and your Love I die. 
Almah. Riſe, riſe, and do not empty Hopes puriue ; 
et think that I deny my ſelf, not you. | 
| Almanz. A Happineſs ſo high, I cannot bear: 
| My Love's too fierce,- and you too killing fair. 
I grow enrag'd to ſee ſuch Excellence: 4 


Words, fo much diforder'd, give Offence, . 
% Love's too full of Zeal to think-of Senſe. (5 
1 : 
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Be you like me; dull Reaſon hence remove, 
And tedious Forms, and give a Looſe to Love. 
Love eagerly ; let us be Gods to-night ; 
And do not, with half yielding, daſh Delight. 

Almah. Thou ſtrong Seducer, Opportunity ! 
Of Womankind, half are undone by thee ! 
Though I reſolve I will not be miſ- led, 
T wiſh I had not heard what you have ſaid ! 
I cannot be ſo wicked to comply ; 
And, yet, am moſt unhappy to deny ! 
Away. | 

Almanz. — I will not move me from this Plage : 
T can take no Denial from that Face! 

Almah. If I could yield, (but think not that I wil) 
You and my ſelf I in Revenge ſhould kill. 
For I ſhould hate us both, when it were done: 
And would not to the Shame of Life be won. [Mind 
 Almanz. Live but to-night, and truſt to-morroy\ 
Ere that can come, there's a whole Life behind. 
. Methinks already crown'd with Joys J lie; 
Speechleſs and breathleſs in an Ecſtaſy. 
Not abſent in one Thought: I am all there: 
Still cloſe, yet wiſhing ſtill to be more near. 

Almah. Deny your own Deſires ; for it will be 
Too little now to be deny'd by me. 
Will he, who does all Great, all Noble ſeem, 
Be loſt and forfeit to his own Eſteem ? 
Will he, who may with Heroes claim a Place, 
Belye that Fame, and to himſelf be baſe ? 
Think how Auguſt and God-like you did look, 
When my Defence, unbrib'd, you undertook. 
But, when an Act ſo brave you diſavow, 
How little, and how mercenary now 

_ Almansz. Are, then, my Services no higher priz d! 

And can I fall ſo low to be deſpis'd ? 
Anab. Ves; for whatever may be bought, is low; 
And you your ſelf, who ſell your ſelf, are ſo. 
Remember the great Act you did this Day: 
How did your Love to Virtue then give way ? 
When you gave Freedom to my Captive Lord; 
That Rival who poſſeſs'd what you ador'd. | 


Of 
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Of ſuch a Deed what Price can there be made ? 
Think well; is that an Action to be paid? 
It was a Miracle of Virtue ſhown : 
And Wonders are with Wonder paid alone. 
And would you all that fecret Joy of Mind, 
Which great Souls only in great Actions find, 
All that, for one tumultuous Minute loſe ? | - 

Almanz. I would that Minute before Ages chuſe. 
© Praiſe is the Pay of Heav'n for doing Good ; 
© But Love's the beſt Return for Fleſh and Blood. 
Almah. You've mov'd my Heart ſo much, I can deny 
No more; but know, Almanzor, I can die. 
Thus far my Virtue yields; if I have ſhown 
More Love, than what I ought, 10 this ** ; 
Going to er ſelf. 

Almanz. Hold, hold! . 4 


Such fatal Proofs of Love you ſhall not give: 
Deay me; hate me; (both are juſt) but live! 
Your Virtue I will ne'er diſturb again ; 

Nor dare to aſk, for fear I ſhould obtain. 

Almah. Tis gen'rous to have conquer'd your Defire ; 
Yeu mount above your Wiſh, and loſe it higher. 
There's Pride in Virtue, and a kindly Heat: 

Not Feveriſh, like your Love, but full as great. 
Farewel ; and may our Loves hereafter be, 
But Image-like, to heighten Piety. 
F Almans. Tis time I ſhould be gone! 
Alas, I am but half converted yet : 
All I reſolye, I with one Look forget. 
And, like a Lion, whom no Arts can tame, 
Shall tear, ev'n thoſe, who would my Rage reclaim. 
[Exeunt ſeverally. 
[Zulema and Hamet awatch Almanzor; and when he 
i gone, go in after the Queen. 
Enter Abdelmelech and Lyndaraxa. 
Lyndar. It is enough ; you've brought me to this Place: 
Here ſtop, and urge no further my Diſgrace. 
Kill me; in Death your Mercy will be ſeen, 
But make me not a Captive to the Queen. 

Abdelm. *Tis therefore I this Puniſhment provide: 
This enly can revenge me on your Pride. 

Prepare 
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Prepare to ſuffer what you ſhun in vain ; 
And know, you are now to Obey, not Reign, 
Enter Almahide rising; ber Hair looſe ; foe rind 
over the Stage. 
Almab. =_ help, O Heav*n, ſome help! 
nter — and Hamet. 
Zul. — Make haſte before, 
And intercept her Paſſage to the Door. 
Abadelm. Villains, what Act are you attempting here! 
Almah. I thank thee, Heav'n; ſome Succour does apperx, 
[4s Abdelmele ch 7s going to help the Queen, Lynds 
raxa pnili out his Sword, and holds it. 
Abadelm. With what ill Fate my good Deſign is cuff! 
Zul. We have no time to think; diſpatch him firſt. 
Abdelm. O for a Sword! | 
[They make at Abdelmelech ; he goes of at one Du, 
while the Queen eſcapes at the other. 
Zul. Ruin'd ! | 
Hamet. , Undone ! 
Lyndar. And, which is worlt of all,. 
He eſcap'd. 
Zul. -I hear 'em loudly call. 
Lyndar. Your Fear will loſe you; call as loud as they; 
J have net time to teach you what to ſay. 
The Court will, in a Moment, all be here; 
But ſecond what I ſay, and do not fear. 
Call Help; run that way; leave the reſt to me. 
[Lulema and Hamet retire, and within cry, Heh 
Enter at ſeveral Doors, the King, Abenamar, Selin, 
_ - Ozmyn, Almanzor, with Guards attending Boabdelin. 
Boab. What can the Cauſe of all this Tumult be? 
And what the meaning of that naked Sword? 
Lyndar. I'll tell, when Fear will ſo much Breath afford. 
The Queen and 4bdelmelech —* Twill not ou. 
Ev'n I, who faw it, of the Truth yet doubt, 


It ſeems ſo ſtrange. 
Almans. Did ſhe not name the Queen? 
Zyndar.— How dare I ſpeak what I have ſeen! 


Haſte ; ſpeak. 
With Hamer, and with Zulema I went, 
To pay both theirs, and my Acknowiedgment 
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To Alnabide, and by her Mouth implore 

Your Clemency, our Fortunes to reſtore. 

we choſe this Hour, which we believ'd moſt free, 

when ſhe retir'd from Noiſe and Company. 

The Ante-chamber paſt, we gently knock'd, 

(Unheard it ſeems) but found the Lodgings lock d. 

In duteous Silence while we waited there, 

we, firſt a Noiſe, and then long Whiſpers hear. 

vet thought it was the Queen at Pray'rs alone, 

. Till the diſtinctly faid If this were known, 

My Love, what Shame, what Danger would enfue ! 

yet I (and fight'd) could venture more for you! . 
Boab. O Heav'n, what do I hear! 4/manz. Let her! 

o on. | 

| Lyndar. And how? (then murmur'd ina bigger Tone ( 

N Voice) and how ſhould it be "as ” | 

This Hour is from your Court-Attendants free; 

The King ſuſpects Ahmanzor, but not me. 

Zul. I find her drift; Hamer, be confident ; ¶ At the Door, 
Second her Words, and fear not the Event. | 

Zulema and Hamet enter. The King embrares them. | 

Boab. Welcome, my only Friends; behold in me, 

O Kings, behold th' Effects of Clemency ! 
See here the Gratitude of pardon'd Foes ! 
That Life I gave 'em, they for me expoſe ! 

Hamet. Though Abdelmelech was our Friend before, 
When Duty call'd us he was ſo no more. 

Almanz. Damn your Delay, you Torturers proceed, 
Iwill not hear one Word, but Amabide. 

Beab. When you, within, the Traitor's Voice did hear, 
What did you then? | 
© I durſt not truſt my Ear; 

But, peeping through the Key-hole, I eſpy'd 
The Queen; and uelmeleh by her Side; 

She on the Couch, he on her Boſom lay, 4 


y 


4 
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Her Hand about his Neck his Head did ſtay, 
And from his Forehead wip'd the Drops away. 
Boab. Go on, go on, my Friends, to clear my Doubt; 
I hope I ſhall have Life to hear you out. | 
Zul. What had been, Sir, you may ſuſrect too well; 
What follcw'd, Modeſty forbids to tell: 
, Secing, 
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Seeing, what we had thought beyond Belief, 

Our Hearts ſo ſwell'd with Anger and with Grief, 

That, by plain Force, we ſtrove the Door to break. 

He, fearful, and with Guilt, or Love, grown weak, 
uſt as we enter d, ſcap'd the other Way; | 
or did th' amazed Queen behind him ftay. 

Lyndar. His Sword, in ſo much haſte, he could not 
But left this Witneſs of his Crime behind. [mind; 

Boab. O proud, ingrateful, faithleſs Womanking! 
How chang'd, and what a Monſter am I made! 
My Love, my Honour, ruin'd and betray'd! [work 

Almanz. Your Love and Honour! Mine are mint 
Furies and Hell! What Right have you to curle ? 
Dull Husband as you are —— 

What can your Love or what your Honour be? 
I am her Lover, and ſhe's falſe to me. 

Boab. Go; when the Authors of my Shame are found; 

Let 'em be taken inſtantly, and bound : 

They ſhall be puniſh'd as our Laws require: 

*Tis juſt, that Flames ſhould be condemn'd to Fire.) 
This, with the Dawn of Morning, fhall be done. 

Aben. You haſte, too much, her Execution. 

Her Condemnation ought to be deferr'd : 

With Juſtice, none can be condemn'd unheard. 
? Boab. A formal Proceſs tedious is, and long: 
Beſides, the Evidence is full and ftrong. 

Lyndar. The Law demands two Witneſſes : And ſhe 
Is caſt (for which Heav'n knows I grieve) by three. 

Ozm. Hold, Sir, fince you ſo far inſiſt on Law, 
We can, from thence, one juſt Advantage draw: 
That Law, which dooms Adult'reſſes to die, 

Gives Champions too, to ſlander'd Chaſtity. 

Almanz. And how dare you, who from my Bounty 
Intrench upon my Love's Prerogative ? ſling 
Your Courage in your own Concernments try : 
Brothers are things remote, while I am by. 

Ozm. I knew not you thus far her Cauſe would om! 
And muſt not ſuffer you to fight alone: 
Let two to two in equal Combat join; 
You vindicate her Perſon, I her Line. 
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Iyndar. Of all Mankind, Almanzor has leaſt right 
In her Defence, who wrong'd his Love, to fight. 
Almanz. Tis falſe ; ſhe is not ill, nor can ſhe be; 
ghe muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's lov'd by me. 
Zul. Dare you, what Senſe and Reaſon prove, deny? 
Almanz.Wuhen ſhe's in queſtion, Senſe and Reaſon lye. 
Zul. For Truth, and for my injur'd Sovereign, 
hat I have ſaid, I will to Death maintain. 
Ozm. So foul a Falſhood, whoe'er juſtifies, 
Iss baſely born: and, like a Villain, lyes. 
In witneſs of that Truth, be this my Gage. 
[ Takes a Ring from his Finger. 
Hamet. I take it; and deſpiſe a Traitor's Rage. 
Foab. The Combat's yours; a Guard the Lifts 
furround ; 
en raiſe a Scaffold in th' incompaſs'd Ground, 
And, by it, Piles of Wood ; in whoſe juſt Fire, 
Her Champions ſlain, th' Adult'reſs ſhall expire. 
Ber. We ask no Favour, but what Arms will yield. 
Boab. Chuſe, then, two equal Judges of the Field: 
Next Morning ſhall decide the doubtful Strife, 
Condemn th* unchaſte, or quit the virtuous Wife. 
Almanz. But I am both ways curs'd —— 
For Almahide muſt die, if I am lain ; 
Or, for my Rival I the Conqueſt gain. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 


Almanzor ſolus. 


| | Have out-fac'd my ſelf ; and juſtify'd | 
What I knew falſe, to all the World beſide. = 
dhe was as faithleſs as her Sex could be; | 
And, now I am alone, ſhe's ſo to me. 
She's fall'n! and, now, where ſhall we Virtue find! 
[dhe was the laſt that ſtood, of Womankind. 
| Could ſhe fo holily my Flames remove; 
Aud fall that Hour to Abde/melech's Love? 
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Yet her Protection I muſt undertake? 
Not now for Love, but for my Honour's fake. 
That mov'd me firſt, and muſt oblige me ſtill: 
My Cauſe is good, however hers be ill. 
I'Il leave her, when ſhe's freed, and let it be 
Her Puniſhment, ſhe could be falſe to me. 
To him Abdelmelech guarded, 
Abdelm. Heav'n is not Heav'n; nor are there Dettig 
There is ſome new Rebellion in the Skies. 
All that was Good and Holy is dethron'd, 
And Luſt and Rapine are for Juſtice own'd. 
Almanz. *Tistrue ; what Juſtice in that Heav'n can he 
Which thus affronts me with the Sight of thee ? 
Why muſt I be from juſt Revenge debarr'd ? 
Chains are thy Arms, and Priſons are thy Guard: 
The Death thou dy'ſt may, to a Husband, be 
A Satisfaction; but tis none to me, 
My Love would Juſtice to it ſelf afford; | 
But now thou creep'ſt to Death, below my Sword. 
* This Threatning would ſhow better werl 
ree. 
3 No; wert thou freed, I would nat thream 
8 
This Arm ſhould then. — But now it is too late 
I could redeem thee to a nobler Fate. a 
As ſome huge Rock, | 
wn from its Quarry, does the Waves divide, 

0 
Would ſouze upon thy Guards, and daſh em wide: 
Then, to my Rage left naked and alone, 

Thy too much Freedom thou ſhould ſoon bemoan: 
Dar'd, like a Lark, that on the open Plain, 
— and 8 A now in vain; 
on the Ground wou thou expecting lie, 
Not daring to afford me Victory. 1 
But yet thy Fate's not ripe; it is decreed, 
Before thou dy'ſt, that Amabide be freed. 
My Honour firſt her Danger muſt remove, 
And then revenge on thee my injur'd Love. 
[Execuut fever 
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„SCENE changes to the Vivarambla; and 
ears filPd with Spedtators: A Scaffold hung 
with Black, &c. | 


Enter the Queen guarded, with Eſperanza. 
nab. See how the gazing People crowd the Place; 
Il gaping to be fill'd withmy Diſgrace. [ 4 Shout within. 
That Shout, like the hoarſe Peals of Vultures rings, 
hen, over fighting Fields they beat their Wings. 

Let never Woman truſt in Innocence, 
dr think her Chaſtity its own Defence. 
ine has betray'd me to this publick Shame : 
Ind Virtue, which I ſerv'd, is but a Name. 
Eher. Leave then that Shadow, and for Succour fly 
o him we ſerve, the Chriſtans Deity. | 
irtue's no Ged, nor has ſhe Pow'r Divine: 
ut he protects it, who did firſt enjoin. 
ruſt, in him; and, from his Grace, implore 
aith to believe, what rightly we adore. | 
Almah. Thou Pow'r unknown, if I have err'd, forgive: 
y Infancy was taught what I believe. 
ut if the Chriſtians truly worſhip thee, 
etme thy Godhead in thy Succour fee : 
o ſhall thy Juſtice in my Safety ſhine, 
ad all my Days, which thou ſhaltadd, be thine. 
ater the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benzayda : Then 
Abdelmelech guarded. And after him Selin and Ala- 
bez, as Fudges of the Field. 
Boab. You Judges of the Field, firſt take your Place: 
k' Accuſers and Accus'd bring Face to Face. 
det Guards, and let the Lifts be open'd wide; 
And may juſt Heav'n aſſiſt the juſter Side. 
Ailmah. What, not one tender Look, one paſſing Word? 
arewel, my much unkind, but ſtill lov'd Lord. | 
Tour Throne was for my humble Fate too high, 
pnd therefore Heav'n thinks fit that I ſhould die. 
y Story be forgot, when I am dead ; 
ſt it ſhould fright ſome other from your Bed. 
nd to forget me, may you ſoon adore 
eme happier Maid, (yet none could love you more.) 


But 
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But may you never think me innocent; 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you Trouble to repent. 
Boab. Tis pity ſo much Beauty ſhould not live; Aci 
Yet I too much am injur'd to forgive. [ Goes 10 his Sea; 
Trumpets : Then enter two Moors bearing two naked Sauri 
3 the Accuſers Zulema and Hamet, a fellu 
them. The Fudges ſeat themſelves ; the Queen and A. 
delmelech are led to the Scaffold. 
Alabez. Say for what End you thus in Arms appex; 
What are your Names, and what demand you here! 
Zul. The Zegrys ancient Race our Lineage claims; 
And Zulema and Hamet are our Names. 
Like Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we ſtand, 
And Juſtice in our King's Behalf demand. 
Hamet. For whom, in witneſs of what both have ſen, 
Beund by our Duty, we appeach the Queen 
And Abdelmelech, of Adultery. 
Zul. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or de, 
Alabez. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
And Mahomet ſo proſper you in Fight. 

[ They touch their Foreheads with the Alcoran and ben 
Trumpets on the other fide of the Stage; two Moors ab 
fore, with bare Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn, 
Selin. Say for what End you thus in Arms appear : 

What are your Names, and what demand you here ? 
Almanz. Ozmyn is his, Almanxor is my Name; 
We come as Champions of the Queen's fair Fame. 
Ozm. To prove theſe Zegrys, like falſe Traitors lye; 
Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
Selin to Almah. Madam, do you for Champions take 
By their Succeſs to live or die? [theſe two; 
Almabh. I do. 
Selin. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
And Mahomet ſo proſper you in Fight. | 
| [They kiſs the Alcorat, 
[Ozmyn and Benzayda Embrace, and take Leave i 
_ ſhow ; while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to her Br 
herz. 
Hndar. If you o ercome, let neither of them live; 
But uſe, with Care, th' Advantages I give: 
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Ye of their Swords in Fight ſhall uſeleſs be; 

Fre Bearer of it is ſuborn d by. me. 

[She and Benzayda retire, 

Alabex. Now, Principals and Seconds, all advance, 

Ind each of you aſſiſt his Fellow's Chance. | 

Szlix. The Wind and Sun we equally divide; 

zo, let th* Event of Arms the Truth decide. 

The Chances of the Fight, and ev'ry Wound, 

The Trumpets, on the Victor's part, reſound. 

[The Trumpets ſound; Almanzor and Zulema meet and 
fight ; Ozmyn and Hamet; after ſome Paſſes, the 
Sword of Ozmyn breaks ; he retires defending him- 
elf, and is wounded; the Zegrys Trumpets found 
their Advantage; Almanzor, in the mean timt, 
drives Zulema to the farther end of the Stage, "till 
hearing the Trumpets of the adwerſe Party, he looks 
back and ſees Ozmyn's Misfortune; he makes at 
Zulema ju/! as Ozmyn falls,in retiring, and Hamet 
is thruſting at him. 

Hamet to Ozmyn, thruſting. 

Dur Diff rence now ſhall foon determin'd be. | 

Alnanz. Hold, Traitor, and defend thy felf from me. 

Hamet leave Ozmyn, (who cannot riſe) and both he 
and Zulema fall on Almanzor, and preſs him ; he re- 
tires, and Hamet, advancing firſt, is run through the 
Body and falls. The Queens Trumpets ſound. Al- 
manzor par ſues Zulema. ä 

Lyndar. I muſt make haſte ſome Remedy to find: 

Treaſon, Almanzor, Treaſon ; look behind. 

[Almanzor Ja behind him to ſee who calls, and Zulema 

lakes the Advantage and Wounds him; the Legrys 

Trumpets ſound ; = turns upon Zulema and 

Wiunds him; he falls. The Queen's Trumpets found. 

Ananx. Now triumph in thy Siſter's 1 reachery. 

[ Stabbing him. 

Zul. Hold, hold; I have enough to make me die. 

but, that I may in Peace reſign my Breath, 

| mult confeſs my Crime before my Death. 

Mine is the Guilt ; the Queen is innocent: 0 
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loy'd her, and, to compaſs my Intent, 


d Force; which Abde/melech did prevent. * 
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The Lye my Siſter forg*d : But, O] my Fate 
Comes on too ſoon, and I repent too late. 
Fair Queen, forgive ; and let my Penitence 


iate ſome of | 
wats 4.790 Ev*n thy whole Offence ! 
- Almanz. to the Fudges. If ought remains in the Su, WW 
I here am ready to fultil the Laws. ma's Cab 
Selin. The Law is fully fatisfy'd, and we 
Pronounce the Queen and Ab4:/melech free. | 
Abdelm. Heav'n thou art juſt ! 8 
[ The F udges riſe from their Seats, and go before Alm. 
zor to the Queen's Scaffold ; he unbinds the Quern al 
Abdelmech, they all go off, the People ſhouting, al 
the Trumpets ſounding the while. 
Boab. Before we pay our Thanks, or ſhow our J 
Let us our needful Charity employ. 
Some skilful Surgeon ſpeedily be found, 
T' apply fit Remedies to Oænyn's Wound. 
Benz. running ts Ozm. That be my Charge: my li. 
nen I will tear : 
Waſh it with Tears, and bind it with my Hair. 
Ozm. With how much Pleaſure I my Pains endure! 
And bleſs the Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. 
[Exit Ozmyn, ed by Benzayda and Abenamu, 
Boab. Some from the Place of Combat bear the Shu 
Next Lyndaraxa's Death I ſhould ordain : 
But let her, who this Miſchief did contrive, 
For ever baniſh'd from Granada live. 
Lyndar. Thou ſhouldff have puniſh'd more, or notatal: 
By her thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalt fall. [4 


Ide 


The Zegrys ſhall 1 their branded Line: g 
Betray their Gate, and with tlie Chriſtians join. 5 
[Exit Lyndaraxa with Alabez ; the Bodies of ber Ir _ 
thers are born after her. 8: 
Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza re-enter to the lig 7 


Almah. The Thanks thus paid, which firſt to Hears 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you: [were ci, 15 
Somewhat there is of more Concernment, too, 
Which *tis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. 
Firſt let your Wounds be dreſs'd with ſpeedy Care; 
And then you ſhall th' important Secret ſhare. 4 

m 
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Alnanz. Whene'er you ſpeak, 
Were my Wounds Mortal, they ſhould ſtill bleed on ; 
And I would liſten, til my Life were gone: 
My Soul ſhould, ev'n for your laſt Accent, ſtay ; 
id then ſhoot out, and with ſuch ſpead obey, 
t ſhould not bait at Heav'n to ſtop its Way. 

[Exit Almanz. 
Brab. Tis true, Almanxor did her Honour ſave ; [ 4fde. 
But yet what private Buſineſs can they have 
guck Freedom Virtue will not ſure allow; : 
cannot clear my Heart, but muſt my Brow : 
He approaches Almahide. 

Felcome again my Virtuous, Loyal Wife; 
Welcome to Love, to Honour, and to Life. 


[ Goes to Salute her, ſhe farts back. 
You ſeem 


As if you from a loath'd Embrace did go ! [know y 
Almah. Then briefly will I ſpeak (ſince you muſt 
Vat to the World my future Acts will ſhow :) | 
But hear me firſt, and-then my Reaſons weigh : 
'Tis known how Duty led me to obey 
| ſy Father's Choice; and how I ſince did live, 
Wo, Sir, can beſt your Teſtimony give. 
io to your Aid I have Almanzor brought, 
in WV ben by rebellious Crowds your Life was ſought ; 
Then, how I bore your cauſeleſs Jealouſie, 
(for I muſt ſpeak) and after ſet you free, 
When you were Pris'ner in the Chance of War; 
A beſe, fure, are Proofs of Love 
"1 Brab, —— I grant they are. 
Almah. And could you, then, O cruelly unkind, ' 
o ill reward ſuch Tenderneſs of Mind! 
Could you, denying what our Laws afford 
The meaneſt Subject, on a Traitor's Word, 
(ig babeard, condemn, and ſuffer me to go 
o Death, and yet no common Pity ſhow ! 
e Boah. Love fill'd my Heart ev'n to the Brim before; 
And then, with too much Jealouſie, boil'd o'er. 
Almah. Be't Love or Jealouſie, tis ſuch a Crime, 
That I'm forewarn'd to truſt a ſecond time. 
Anow then, my Pray'rs to Heav'n ſhall never ceaſe 
Jo Crown your Arms in War, your Wars with Peace: 
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But, from this Day, I will not know your Bed. 
Tho' Almahide ſtill lives, your Wife is dead: 
And, with her, dies a Love ſo pure and true. 
It could be kill'd by nothing but by you. [ Ex:t Almul 

Boab. Yes, you will ſpend your Life in Pray'rs form; 
And yet this Hour my hated Rival ſee. 
She might a Husband's Jealouſie forgive; 

But ſhe will only for Almanxor live. 

It is reſoly'd ; I will, my ſelf, provide 

That Vengeance, which my uſeleſs Laws deny'd : 

And, by Almanzor's Death, at once remove 

The Rival of my Empire, and my Love. [Exit Buy 

Enter Almahide, de by Almanzor, and follow'd I 
| za; She ſpeaks entring. 

Almah. How much, A/manzor, to your Aid I on, 
Unable to repay, I bluſh to know. y 
Yet, forc'd by Need, ere I can clear that Score, I 
J, like ill Debtors, come to borrow more. \ 

Almanz. Your new Commands I on my K nees atem: 
J was created for no other End. | Y 
Born to be yours, I do, by Nature, ſerve : 

And, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no Thanks deſerve. 

Almah. Yet firſt your Virtue to your Succour call, 
For, in this hard Command, you'll need it all. 

Almanz. I ſtand prepar'd ; and whatſoe'er it be, 
Nothing is hard to him who loves like me. 

Almah. Then know, I from your Love muſt je 


implore 
One Proof: that you would never ſee me more. 
Almanz. I muſt conſeſs, [Starting bath 
For this laſt Stroke I did no Guard provide; 
J could ſuſpect no Foe was near that Side: 
From Winds and thickning Clouds we Thunder fear: 
None dread it from that Quarter which is clear. 
And I would fain believe, tis but your Art 
To ſhew | 
You knew where deepeſt you could wound my Heart, 
Almah. So much Reſpect is to your Paſſion due, 
That ſure I could not practiſe Arts on you. 


But, that you may not doubt what I have fad, Im 


This Hour I have renounc'd my Husb nd's Del: 
L 
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judge then how much my Fame would injur'd be, 
If, 3 him, I ſhould a Lover ſee ! 
Almanz. If his Unkindneſs have deſerv'd that Curſe, 
"8 Mutt I, for loving well, be puniſh'd worſe ? 
Almah. Neither your Love nor Merits I cempare : 
But my unſpotted Name muſt be my Care. 
Almanz. I have this Day eſtabliſn'd its Renown. 
Almah. Would you ſo ſoon, what you have rais'd, 
throw down ? 
Almanz. But, Madam, is not yours a greater Guilt, 
To ruin him who has that Fabrick built? | 
Almah. No Lover ſhould his Miftreſs* Pray'rs with- 
Yet you contemn my abſolute Command. [ſtand ; 
Almanz. Tis not Contempt, 
„When your Command is iſſu'd out too late: 
'Tis paſt my Pow'r; and all beyond is Fate. 
I ſcarce could leave you, when to Exile ſent ; 
Much leſs, when now recall'd from Baniſhment : 
For if that Heat your Glances caſt were ſtrong : 
Your Eyes, like Glaſſes, fire, when held ſo long. 
Almah. Then, ſince you needs will all my Weakne!s 
love you: and ſo well, that you muſt go: [know, 
[ am ſo much oblig'd, and have wi 
A Heart ſo boundleſs and ſo prodigal, 
dare not truſt my ſelf, or you, to ſtay; 
But like frank Gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 
Almanz. Fate, thou art kind to ſtrike ſo hard a Blow: 
I am quite ſtunn'd, and paſt all feeling, now. 
Yet——can you tell me you have Pow'r and Will 
To fave my Life, and at that inſtant kill? 
Almah. This, had you ftay'd, you never muſt have 
But; now you go, I may with Honour own. [known : 
Almanz. But, Madam, I am forc'd to diſobey: 
In your Defence my Honour bids me ſtay. _ 
I promis'd to ſecure your Life and Throne, 
And, Heav'n be thank'd, that Work is yet undone. 
Almah. IJ here make void that Promiſe which you 
Fer now I have no farther need of Add. made: 
That Vow, which to my plighted Lord was giv'n, 
1 muſt not break; but may transfer to Heav'n : 
Iwill with Veſtals live! 2 
Vo I. III. | H There 


hmm 


ele 


— — 


. 


270 The SECOND PART of 


There needs no Guard at a Religious Door; 
Few will diſturb the Praying and the Poor. 
Almanz. Let me but near that happy Temple lay 
And thro' the Grates peepon you once a Day; © 
To famiſh'd Hope I would no Banquet give: 
J cannot ſtarve, and wiſh but juſt to live. 
Thus, as a drowning Man 
Sinks often, and does ftill more faintly riſe, 
With his laſt Hold catching whate'er he ſpies ; 
So, fall'n from thoſe proud Hopes I had before, 
Your Aid I for a dying Wretch implore. 
Almah. JI cannot your hard Deſtiny withſtand ; 
Boabdelin and Guards above. 
But ſlip, like bending Ruſnes, from your Hand. 
Sink all at once, ſince you mult ſink at laſt. 
Almanz. Can you that laſt Rehef of Sight remove, 
And thruſt me out the utmoſt Line of Love ! 
Then, fince my Hopes of Happineſs are gone, 
Deny'd all Favours, I will ſeize this one. 
[ Catches her Hand, and kifj it 
Boab. My juſt Revenge no longer I'll forbear : 
Tve ſeen too much; I need not ſtay to hear. ¶ Deſernd, 
Almanz. As a {mall Shower 
To the parch'd Earth does ſome Refreſhment give, 
So, in the Strength of this, one Day [11 live: 
A Day — a Year, — an Age, — forever, now ; 
[ Betwixt each Word he kiffes her Hand by fir; 
ſhe firugghng. 
I feel from ev*ry Touch a new Soul flow. 
LShe /natches her Hand awe 
My hop'd Eternity of Joy is paſt ! 
Twas infupportable, and could not laſt. 
Were Heav'n not made of lefs, or duller Joy, 
*T would break each Minute, and it ſelf deſtroy, 
Euter King and Guards telow. 
Boab. This, this is he, for whom thou didft deny 


To ſhare my Bed: — Let them together dic. 


 Almab. Hear me, my Lord. k 
Boab. Your flattering Arts are vain : Bu: 
Make haſte; and execute what I ordain: ¶ Jo rh Guard 4 
4lmanz. Cut piece- meal, in this e, And 


From 
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ev'ry Wound I ſhould new Vigour take: : 
pry Linh ſhould new A/maxzors make. 
He puts himſelf before the Queen; the Guards 
attack him, with the King. 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
Abdelm. What angry God, to exerciſe his Spight, 
[To the King. 
Has arm'd your left Hand, to cut off your right ? 
The King turns, the Fight ceaſes. 
The Foes are enter d at th Elvira Gate: 
Falſe Lyndara xa has the Town betray'd, 
And all the Zegrys give the Spaniard? Aid. 
Boab. O Miſchief, not ſuſpected nor foreſeen ! 
Abdelm. Already they have gain'd the Zacatin, 
And, thence, the Vivarambla Place poſſeſt: 
While our faint Soldiers ſcarce defend the reſt. 
The Duke of Arcos does one Squadron head; 
he next by Ferdinand himfelf is led. 
Almah. Now, brave Almanxor, be a God again; 
Above our Crimes and your own Paſſions reign. 
My Lord has been, by Jealouſy, miſ-led, 
To think I was not faithful to his Bed. 
I can forgive him, tho“ my Death he ſought ; 
or too much Love can never be a Fault. 
protect him, then; and, what to his Defence 
You give not, give to clear my Innocence. 
Ananx. Laften, ſweet Heav'n ; and, all ye Bleſs'd a- 
ake Rules of Virtue from a Mortal Love. [bove, 
You've rais'd my Soul; and if it mount more high, 
'Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle fly. 
Yes, I once more will my Revenge neglect: 
And, whom you can forgive, I can protect. 
Boab. How hard a Fate is mine, till ddom'd to Shame; 
make Occaſions for my Rival's Fame 
[Exeunt. An Alarm within. 
Enter Ferdinand, Ifabella, Don Alonzo d' Aguilar ; Spa- 
niards and Ladies. 
K. Ferd. Already more than half the Town is gain'd: 
Bu: there is yet a doubtful Fight maintain'd. 


| And the more herce Aman xa C wes 'em back. 
1 = K. Ferd. 
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Alonzo. The fierce young Kin the Enter'd does attack, : 
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EK. Ferd. The valiant Moors like raging Lions fight, 
Each Youth encourag'd by his Lady's Sight. 
Q. 1/abel. I will advance with ſuch a ſhining Train, 
That Mooriſb Beauties ſhall oppoſe in vain : 
Into the Preſs of claſhing Swords we'll go; 
And, where the Darts fly thickeft, ſeek the Foe. 

EK. Fead. May Heav'n, which has inſpir'd this gen ron 
Avert theſe Dangers you have boldly ſought. [Though, 
Call up more Troops ; the Women to our Shame, 
Will raviſh frem the Men their Part of Fame. 

[Exeunt Iſabella and Ladin 
Enter Alabez, and kiſſes the King's Hand. 

Alabez. Fair Lyndaraxa, and the Zegry Line, 
Have led their Forces with your Troops to join : 

The adverſe Part, which obſtinately fought, 
Are broke; and Abdelmelech Pris'ner brought. 

K. Ferd. Fair Lyndaraxa, and her Friends, ſhall fnd 
Th' Effects of an oblig'd and grateful Mind. 

Algbez. But, marching by the Vivarambla Place, 
The Combat carry'd a more doubtful Face: | 
In that vaſt Square the Moors and Spaniards met; 
Where the fierce Conflict is continu'd yet. 

But with Advantage on the adverſe Side, 
Whom fierce Almanzor does to Conqueſt guide. 

K. Ferd. With my Caſtilian Foot I'll meet his Rage; 

L going out : Shouts within are heard, Victoria, Victora 
But theſe loud Clamours better News preſage. 

Enter the Duke of Arcos, and Soldiers; their Swords draun, 8 


——— 
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2 and bloody. 

D. Arcos. Granada now is yours; and there remain O 

No Moors, but ſuch as own the Pow'r of Sparr. 1 

That Squadron, which their King in Perſon led, h 

We charg'd ; but found Almanxor in their Head. 8 b 

Three ſev*ral times we did the Moors attack, 0 

And thrice, with Slaughter, did he drive us bac k. Bl 

Our Troops then fhrunk ; and ſtill we loft more Ground, 1 

1 »Till from our Queen we needful Succour found. H 
=_ Her Guards to our Aſſiſtance bravely flew, 
And with freſh Vigour did the Fight renew. | 


At the ſame time 


Dy But 
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d Lyndaraxa with her Troops appear, 74.8 
by ae we charg' d the Front, ingag'd the Rear. 

Then fell the King, (ſlain by a Zegry's Hand.) * 20 
K. Ferd. How could he ſuch united Force withſtand ? 
P. Arcos. Diſcourag'd with his Death, the Mooriſb Pow rs 

Fell back; and, falling back, were preſs'd by ours. © 

But, as when Winds and Rain together exoud, 

They ſwell till they have burſt the bladder'd Cloud; 

And firſt the Lightning, flaſhing deadly clear, 

Flies, falls, conſumes, kills ere it does appear: 

90, from his ſhrinking Troops, Alnanxor flew ; 

Lach Blow gave Wounds, and with each Wound he ſlew. 

His Force at once I envy'd and admir'd ; 

And, ruſhing forward, where my Men retir'd, 

Advanc'd alone. 1 I 
K. Ferd. Vou hazarded too far 

Your Perſon, and the Fortune of the War. 

D. Arcos. Already both our Arms for Fight did bare, 

Already held *em threatning in the Air: 

When Heav'n (it muſt be Heav'n) my Sight did guide 

To view his Arm, upon whoſe Wriſt I ipy'd 

A Ruby Croſs in Diamond Bracelets 9 . 

And juſt above it, in the brawnier part, | 

By Nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. 

Struck with theſe Tokens, which ſo well I knew, 

And ſtagg' ring back, ſome Paces I withdrew ; 

He follow'd, and ſuppos'd it was my Fear: 

When, from above, a ſhrill Voice reach'd his Ear ; 

Strike not thy Father, it was heard to cry; 

Amaz'd, and caſting round his wond' ring Eye, 

He ſtopp'd then, thinking that his Fears were vain, 

He lifted up his thund'ring Arm again: 


Again the Voice with-held him from my Death: 


Spare, ſpare his Life, it cry'd, who gave thee Breath: 
Once more he ſtopp'd ; then threw his Sword away; 
Bleſs'd Shade, he Lad. J hear thee, I obey 
Thy facred Voice; then, in the Sight of all, 
He at my Feet, I on his Neck did fall. 
K. Ferd. O bleſs'd Event! 
D. Arces. —— The Moors no longer fought : 
But all their Safety, by Submiſſion, ſought : 

H 3 Mean 
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Mean time my Son grew faint with loſs of Blood: 
And, en his bending Sword 


ay Pais ſtood. 
Vet, with a Voice beyond his Strength, he cry'd, 


Lead me to live, or die, by Almabide. 

K. Ferd. I am not for his Wounds leſs griev'd than you 
For if, what now my Soul divines, proves true, 

This is that Son, whom in his Infancy 

You loſt, when by my Father forc'd to fly. 

D. Arcos. His Siſter's Beauty did my Paſſion move, 
(The Crime for which I ſuffer d was my Love.) 
Our Marriage known, to Sea we took our Flight: 
There in a dtorm, Almanzar firſt ſaw Light. 

On his right Arm, a bloody Heart was grav'd, 

(The Mark by which, this Day, my Life was ſavd) 

The Bracelets and the Croſs his Mother ty*d 

About his Wriſt, ere ſhe in Child-bed dy'd. 

How we were Captives made, when ſhe was dead; 

And how Almanzor was in Africk bred, 

Some ah Hour you may at 13 

For ſee, Queen, in Triumph, appear. 

Enter Q. I ſabella, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Moors and Spaniard 

mix d as Guards. Abdelmelech, Abenamar, Selin, Priſarn 
K. Ferd. embracing Q. * 129008 All Stories, which Gre 

nada's Conqueſt tell, TIE 

Shall Celebrate the Name of Jabel. 

Your Ladies too, who, in their Country's Cauſe, 

Led on the Men, ſhall ſhare in your Applauſe : 

And for your ſakes, henceforward. I ordain, 

No Lady's Dow'r ſhall queſtion'd be in Spaix. 

Fair Lyndaraxa, for the Help ſhe lent, 

Shall, under Tribute, have this Government. 
Abdelm. O Heay'n, that I ſhould live to fee this Day! 
Lyndar; You murmur now, but you ſhall ſoon obe). 

I knew this Empire to my Fate was ow'd : 

Heav'n held it back as long as e'er it could. 

For thee, baſe Wretch, I want a Torture yet—{ To Abdel 

Pl! Cage thee, thou ſhalt be my Bajazer. 

I on no Pavement but on thee will tread ; 

And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head. 


Abdelm. 1 her ith a Ponyard. This firſt ſul 
; Lyndar 


know thy 
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Lndar. — — O!I am Slain! 

Abdelm. Now boaſt,thy Country is betray'd to Spain. 

K. Ferd. Look to the Lady, — Seize the Murderer. 

Abdelm — himſelf. I do my ſelf that Juſtice I 
did her 


00, P : : 

Thy Blood I to thy ruin'd Country give, [To Lyndar. 

But love too well, thy Murther to out-live. 

Forgive a Love, excus'd by its Exceſs, 

Which, had it not been cruel, had been leſs. 

Condemn my Paſſion, then, but pardon me: 

And think I murder'd him, who murder'd thee. [ Die: 
Lyndar. Die for us both; I have not leiſure now 3 

A Crown is come, and will not Fate allow. 

And yet I feel ſomething, like Death, is near : 

My Guards, my Guards, 

Let not that ugly Skeleton appear. 

Sure Deſtiny miſtakes ;. this Death's not mine; 

She dotes, and meant to cut another Line. 


ww 


Tell her I am a Queen but *tis too late ; 
Dying, I charge Rebellion on my Fate : 
Dow down ye Slaves [To the Moors. 
„Bow quickly down, and your Submiſſion ſhow. [ They bow. 
I'm pleas'd to taſte an Empire ere I go. [ Dies. 


Selin. She's dead, and here her proud Ambition ends. 
Hen. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black Deſigns attends. 
K. Ferd. Remove thoſe mournful Objects from our Eyes; 
And ſee perform'd their Fun'ral Obſequies. 
| [ The Bodies carried off. 
Enter Almanzor and Almahide, Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Almahide brought in a Chair: Almanzor ed betwixt 
Soldiers : Iabella Salutes Almahide in dumb b. 
D. Arcos preſenting Almanzor to the King. See here 
that Son, whom I with Pride call mine ; 
And who diſhonours not your Royal Line. 
K. Ferd. I'm now ſecure, this Scepter, which I gain, 
„ball be continu'd in the Pow'r of Spain; | 
Since he, who could alone my Foes defend, 
By Birth and Honour is become my Friend, 
Yet I can own no Joy, nor Con boaſt, To Almanz. 
ue in this Blood 1 ſee how dear I coſt. 
H 4 Almanz; 
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Alnanx This Honour to my Veins new Blood will bring 
Streams cannot fail, fed by ſo high a' Spring: 
But all Court-Cuſtoms I ſo little knew, 
That I may fail in thoſe Reſpects I owe. Vi 
I bring a Heart which Homage never knew; 
Yet it finds ſomething of it ſelf in you : 
Something ſo kingly, that my haughty Mind 
Is drawn to yours, becauſe *tis of a Kind. 

Q. Iſabel. And yet, that Soul, which bears it ſelf ſo high, 
It Fame be true, admits a Sovereignty. 
This Queen, in her fair Eyes, ſuch Fetters brings, 
As chain that Heart, which ſcorns the Pow'r of Kings, 
Almah. Little of Charm in theſe fad Eyes appears ; 
If they had any, now tis loft in Tears. 
A Crown, and Huſband, raviſh'd in one Day, 
Excuſe a Grief, I cannot chuſe but pay 

Q. Jabel. Have Courage, Madam, Heav'n has Joysin 
To recompence thoſe Loſſes you deplore. [ſtore 

Almah. I know your God can all my Woes redreß; 
To him I made my Vows in my Diſtreſs. 
And, what a Miſbeliever vow'd this Day, 
Though not a Queen, a Chriſtian yet ſhall Pay- 

Q. 1/abel. embracing her. That Chriſtian Name you 

ſhall receive from me; 

And T/abella of Granada be. 
Benz. 'This bleſſed Change we all with Joy receive; 
And beg to learn that Faith which you believe. 
 Q. I/abel. With Rev'rence for thoſe Holy Rites prepare; 
And all commit your Fortunes to my Care. 

K. Ferd. to Almah. You, Madam, by that Crown you 

loſe, may gain, | 

If you accept a Coronet of Spain; 
Of which 4/manzor's Father ſtands poſſeſt. 

Q. Jabel. to Almah. May you in him, and he in yo 

be bleſt. ; | 

Almah. I owe my Life and Honour to his Sword; 
But owe my Love to my departed Lord. 

Almanz. Thus, when I have no living Force to dread, 
Fate finds me Enemies amongf the dead. 10 
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m now to conquer Ghoſts, and to deſtroy 
— ſtrong Impreſſions of a Bridal Joy. 
Hlnah. You've yet a greater Foe, than theſe can be; 
Virtue oppoſes you, and Modeſty. 
Almanz. From a falſe Fear that Modeſty does grow; 
And thinks true Love, becauſe tis fierce, its Foe. 
Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals on Virgins ftay : 
Let it approach Love's Fire, *twill melt away. 
But I have liv'd too long; I never knew, 
When Fate was conquer'd, I muſt Combat you; 
thought to climb the ſteep Aſcent of Love; 
Bat did not think to find a Foe above, 
Tis time to die, when you my Bar muſt be, 
Whoſe Aid alone could give me Victory. 
Without 
[ll pull up all the Sluces of the Flood: 
And Love, within, ſhall boil out all my Blood. 
Q.1/abel. Fear not your Love ſhould find ſo ſad Succeſs ;- 
While I have Pow'r to be your Patroneſs. 
| am her Parent, now, and may command. 
50 much of Duty, as to give her Hand. 
Gives him Almahide' Hand. - 
Almah. Madam, I never can diſpute your Pow'r,. 
Ur as à Parent, or a Conqueror. 
But, when my Year- of Widowhood'expires, 
Shall yield to your Command, and his Defires. 
Almanz. Move ſwiftly, Sun; and fly a Lover's pace: 
Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Race 
K. Ferd. Mean time, you ſhall my Victories purſue, 
he Mors in Woods and Mountains to ſubdue. 
Almanz. The Toils of War ſhall help to wear each Day, 
nd Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Nights away. 
Banners to th'-Albambra's Turrets bear; 
hen, wave our conqu' ring Croſſes in the Air; 
ind cry, with Shouts of Triumph; Live and Reign, 
at Nerdinand and Jſabel of Spain. | Tæeunt omnes. 
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12 <ubo hawe f ſucceeded an the Stage, 
Hau flill conform'd their Genius to their Age, 
Thus Johnſon did Mecbanick Humour ſhow, 

When Men were dull, and Converſation low. 

Then Comedy was faulthſs, but 'twas carſe : 
Cobb's Tankard was @ Jef, and Otter's Hoe. 
And, as their Coma, their Lowe was wean; 
Except, by Chance, in ſams ane labour” d Scene: 
Which muſt atone fer an ill. auritten Play, 

They roſe ; but at their Height could ſeldem flay. | 
Fame then was cheap, and the fi Comer ſped : ; 
And they baue kept it fance, by being dead. 

But, auere they now to write, when Criticks weigh 
Each Line, and ev'ry Word, throughout a Play, 
None of em, no not Johnſon in his Height, 

Could paſs, without allowing Grains for Weight. 
Think it not Envy, that theſe Truths are told ; 
Our Poets not malicious, though he's bold. 

"Tris not to brand em that their Faults are ſhown, 
But, by their Errors, to excuſe his own. 

I, Love and Honaur now are higher rais'd, 

Ns not the Poet, but the Age is prais d. 

Wit's now arriv'd tv a more high Degree; 

Our native Language more refin'd and free. 

Our Ladies and our Men now ſpeak more Wit, 

In Corverfation, than thoſe Poets writ. 

Then, one of theſe is, conſequently, true ; 

That what this Poet writes, comes ſhart of you, 
And imitates you ill, (which moſt be fears 

Or elje his Writing is not worſe than theirs. 

Yet, theugh you judge, (as fure the Criticks will} 
That ſome before him writ with greater Skill : 

In this one Praiſe he has their Fame ſurpaſi, 

To pleaſe an Age more Gallant than the laſt. 
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EPILOGUE: 
N., 


Am ESSAY on the DRAMATICK 
POETRY of the laſt Ape. 


7 5 H E Promiſes of Authors, that they will 


. write again, are in effect, a Threatning oi 
V their Readers with ſome new Imperti 
nence, and they who perform not what 
they promiſe, will have their Pardon on 
Wea ZZ eaſy Terms. "Tis from this Conſiderati 
en that I could be glad to ſpare you the Trouble which 1 
am now giving you, of a Poſtſcript, if I were not oblig'd by 
many Reaſons to write ſomewhat concerning our preſent 
Plays, and thoſe of our Predeceſſors on the Fnglih Stage. 
The Truth is, I have ſo far ingag'd my felt in a bold Ep: 
Hue to this Play, wherein I have ſomewhat tax'd. the for 
mer Writing, that it was neceflary for me either not to print 
it, or to ſhow that I could defend it. Yet, I would fo 
maintain my Opinion of the preſent Age, as not to be- 
wanting in my Veneration for the paſt; I would aſcribe 
to dead Authors their juſt Praiſes, in thoſe things where- 
in they have excell'd us: and in thoſe wherein we con- 
tend with them for the Preheminence, I would acknow- 
ledge our Advantages to the Age, and claim no Victory 
fem our Wit. 'T'his being what I have proxos'd to my 
elk, 


Defence of the Epilogue. 
ſelf, I hope I ſhall not be thought arrogant when I in- 
quire into their Errors. For we live in an Age ſo 
tical, that as it determines little, ſo it takes nothing fron 
Antiquity on truſt ; and I profeſs to have no other An. 
bition in this Eſſay, than that Poetry may not go backway, 
when all other Arts and Sciences are advancing. Why. 
ever cenſures me for this Inquiry, let him hear his Cz. 
rafter from Horace. | | 

Ingeniis non ille favet plauditque ſepultis, 

Nofira ſed impugnat; nos nofiraque Lividus odit. 

He favours not dead Wits, but hates the living. 

It was upbraided to that excellent Poet, that he was a 
Enemy to the Writings of his Predeceſſor Lucilius, be. 
cauſe he had ſaid, Lucilium lutulentum fluere, that he nu 
muddy; and that he ought to have retrench'd from his 
Satyrs many unneceſſary Verſes. But Horace makes I 
cilius himſelf to juſtify him from the Imputation of Enyy, 
by telling you that he would have done the ſame, had he 
liv'd in an Age which was more refin'd. - 

Si foret hac noſtrum, fato, delapſus in æuun, 

Detereret ſibi multa, recideret omne quod ultra 

Her fectum traheretur : &c. Ts 
And, both in the whole Courſe of that Satyr, and in 
his moſt admirable Epiſtle to agus, he makes it hi 
Bufineſs to prove that Antiquity alone is no Plea for the 
Excellency of a Poem : but, that one Age learning from 
another, the laſt (if we can ſuppoſe an Equality of Wit 
in the Writers,) has the Advantage of knowing more, aud 
better than the former. And this I think is the ſtate of 
the Queſtion in diſpute. It is therefore my Part to make 
it clear, that the — ge, Wit, and Converſation d 
eur Age are improv'd and refin'd above the laſt: and 
then it will not be difficult to infer, that our Plays have 
receiv'd ſome Part of thoſe Advantages. 
In the firſt Place, therefore, it will be neceſſary to 
Kate in general, what this Refinement is, of which we 
treat; and that I think will not be defin'd amiſs, Ar lu. 
prove ment of our Wit, Language, and Converſation: Or, a 
Alteration in them for the better. 


To 
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Defence of the Epilogue. 
Jo begin with e. That an Alteration is latel; 

0 — ours, or — = Boks of the laſt Age (in which 
comprehend Shakeſpear, Fletcher, and Fobn/on) is mani- 
gell. Any Man who reads thoſe excellent Poets, and com- 
res their Language with what is now written, will ſee it 
moſt in every Line. But, that this is an Improvement of 
he Language, or an Alteration for the better, will not ſo 

ally be granted. For many are of a contrary Opinion, 

it the Eng/;/b Tongue was then in the height of its Per- 

&4ion ; that from Fohn/or's time to ours, it has been in 

« continual Declination ; like that of the Romans from 
the Age of Virgil to Statius, and ſo downward to Clau- 

lan: of which, not only Petronius, but Quintilian him- 

ſelf ſo much complains, under the Perſon of Secundus, in 
us famous Dial de _ corrupt eloquentie. - 

But, to ſhew our Language is improv'd, and that 
hoſe People have not a juſt Value for the Age in which 
they live, let us — — _—_— Refinement of a 
Lan rincipally co : that is, either in rejecti 
ach Winds — which are ill founding, — 
ber, or in admitting new, which are more proper, more 
founding, and — — 

The Reader will eaſily take Notice, that when I ſpeak 
f rejecting improper Words and Phraſes, I mention not 
ſuch as are antiquated by Cuſtom only; and, as I may 
fy, without any Fault of theirs : For in this Caſe the 
Refinement can be but accidental; that is, when the 


t 

Words and Phraſes which are rejected, happen to be im- 
Proper. Neither would I be underſtood (when I ſpeak 
ef Impropriety in ge) either wholly to accuſe the 
14 "ge or to excuſe the preſent ; and leaſt of all my ſelf. 
d WW orall Writers have their Imperfections and Failings : but 


I may ſafely conclude in the general, that our Improprie- 
es are leſs frequent, and leſs groſs than theirs. One Teſti- 
mony of this is undeniable, that we are the firſt who have 
obſerv'd them: And, certainly, to obſerve Errors is a 
great Step to the Correcting of them. But, Malice and 
artiality ſet apart, let any Man who underſtands Engliſb, 
rad diligently the Works of Shakeſpear and Eletcher ; 
ad] dare undertake that he will find in every Page 
cltazy 
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either ſome Soleci/m of Speech, or ſome notorious Flay 
Senſe : and yet theſe Men are reverenc'd when we are ng 
forgiven. That their Wit is great, and many tine 
their Expreſſions noble, Envy it ſelf cannot deny, 
Neque ego illis detrabere aufim X 

Herentem capiti, multa cum laude, coronam. 

But the Times were ignorant in which they liv'd. Pg. 
try was then, iſ not in its Infancy among us, at lef 
not arriv'd to its Vigour and Maturity : Witneſs th 
Lameneſs of their Plots; many of which, eſpecially thoſe 
which they writ firſt, (for even that Age retin'd it (elf 
ſome Meaſure) were made up of ſome ridiculous, inc 
| Herent Story, which in one Play many times took yy 
the Buſineſs of an Age. I fuppoſe I need not name Py; 
cles Prince of Tyre, nor the Hiſtorical Plays of Shaleſhra- 
Beſides many of the reſt, as the Winters Jale, Love ls 
ur laſt, Meaſure for Meafure, which were either ground 
ed on Impoſſibilities, or at leaſt, ſo meanly written, tha 
the Comedy neither caus'd your Mirth, nor the ſeriow 
Part your Concernment. If I would expatiate on thi 
Subject, I could eaſily demanſtrate that our admir{ 
Fletcher, who writ after him, neither underſtood corre 
Plotting, nor that which they call he Decorum of th 
Stage. I would not ſearch in his worſt Plays for Exan- 
ples : He who will conſider his Phil/after, his Hamm 
Lieutenant, his Faithful Shepherdefs, and many othen 
which I could name, will find them much below the 
Applauſe which is now given them: He will ſee Ph 
lafter wounding his Miſtreſs, and afterwards his Boy, t 
fave himſelf : Not to mention the Clown who enten 
immediately, and not only has the Advantage of tie 
Combat againſt the Heroe, but diverts you from you 
| ſerious Concernment, with his ridiculous and abſurd Rab 

lery. In his Humorous Lieutenant you find his Demetne 
and Leontius ſtaying in the midſt of a routed Army, v 
hear the cold Mirth of the Lieutenant; and Demetri 
afterwards appearing with a Piſtol in his Hand, 1n tit 
next Age to Alexander the Great. And for his 5 
herd, he falls twice into the former Indecency of Wound 
ing Women: But theſe Abſurdities, which thoſe fe 
ets committed, may more properly be called the 125 
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n fault than theirs. For, — Wer of — 
on Learning, (which was their particular Unhappineſs) 
nes a wanted the Benekt of Converſe : But of that. 1 ſhall 


Jiences knew no better; and therefore were ſatisfy d with 
what they brought. Thoſe who call theirs the Golden Age 
of Poetry, have only this Reaſon for it, that they were 
then content with Acorns ; before they knew the Uſe of 
Bread; or that Axt pus was become a Proverb. 
They had many who adrair'd them, and few who 
blam'd them: And, certainly a fevere Critick is the 
greateſt help to a Wit: He does the Office of a 
Friend, while he deſigns that of an Enemy; and his 
Malice keeps a Poet within thoſe Bounds, which the 
Luxuriancy of his Fancy would tempt him to over- 


kap. - 

Gur it is not their Plots which I meant, principally, 
to tax : I was ſpeaking of their Senſe and Language ; 
and I dare almoſt challenge any Man to ſhew me a Page 
together, which is corre& in both. As for Ben Fobnſom, 
am loth to name him, becauſe he is a moſt Judiczous 
Writer; yet he very often falls into theſe Errors. And 
[ once more beg the Reader's Pardon, for accuſing him 
of them. Only let him conſider that I live in an Age 
where my leaſt Faults are ſeverely cenſur'd: And that 
I have no way left to extenuate my Failings, but by 
howing as great in thoſe whom we admire. 

Cædimus, ingue uicem prebemus crura ſagittis. 
| caſt my Eyes but by Chance on Catiline; and in the 
three or four laſt Pages, found enough to conclude that 
Johnſon writ not correctly. | 
Let the long-hid ſeeds 

Of treaſon, in thee, now ſhoot forth in deeds 

Ranker than horrour. 
In reading ſome bombaſt Speeches of Mackbeth, which 
are not to be underſtood, he us'd to ſay that it was Hor- 
rour; and I am much afraid that this is ſo. 

Thy Parricide, late on thy only Son, 

After his Mother, to make empty «way 

For thy laſt wicked Nuptials, worſe than they 
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ſpeak hereafter, in a Place mare proper for it. Their Au- 
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That blaze that Af of thy incefluous Life, 

Which gain d thee at once a daughter and a with 
The Senſe is here extremely perplex'd ; and I doubt th 
Word They is falſe Grammar. 

— And be free 

Net Heaven it ſelf from thy Impiety. 
A Synchefis, or ill placeing of Words, of which Tu 
ſo much complains in Oratory. 

The Wares, and Dens of Beaſts cou'd not receive 

The Bodies that thoſe Souls were frighted from. 
The Prepoſition in the end of the Sentence; a common 
Fault with him, and which I have but lately obſery 
in my own Writings. | 

What all the ſeweral Illi that wifit Earth; 

Plague, Famine, Fire, could not reach unto, 

The Sword, nor Surfeits, let thy Fury do. 
Here are both the former Faults: For, befides that the 
Prepoſition unto is plac'd laſt in the Verſe, and at the 
half Period, and is redundant, there is the former Synche- 
fs, in the Words (The Sword, nor Surfeits) which in Cop 
ſtruction ought to have been plac'd before the other. 

Catiline lays of Cethegus, that for his ſake he would 

Go on upon the Gods, kiſs Lightning, wwreſft 

The Engine from the Cyclops, and give fire 

At Face of a full clowd ; and fand his ire. 
To go on upon, is only to go on twice. To give Fire u 
fice of a full Cloud, was not underſtood in his own time: 
(and ſtand his ire) beſides the antiquated Word ire, there 
13 the Article His, which makes falſe Conſtruction: and 
giving Fire at the Face of a Cloud, is a perfect Image 
of Shooting, however it came to be known in thoſe Days 
t) Catilne. 1 5 
mon — others there are 

Whom Enwy to the State draws and pulls on, 

For Contumelies receiv'd; and ſuch are ſure unts. 
Ones in the plural Number: but that is frequent with 
him; for he ſays, not long after, 

Cæſar and Craſſus; if they be ill men, 

Are mighty ones. 

Exch men they da not ſuccour more the cauſe, &c. 
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9 redundant. | 

Tho) Head m ſhou'd ſpeak with all his wrath at once; 
We ſhould land upright and unfear d. 
His 1s ill Syntax with Heaven: and by Unfear'd he 
neansUnaffraid : Words of a quite contrary Signification. 
The Ports are open; | 
He perpetually uſes Ports for Gates ; which is an af- 
ted Error in him, to introduce Latin by the loſs of 
he Engl/þ Idiom: As in the Tranſlation of Tully's 
| he uſually does. 
Well-placing of Words for the Sweetneſs of Pronunci- 
tion was not known till Mr. Waller introduc'd it; and 
herefore tis not to be wonder'd if Ben Fohnſon has 
pany ſuch Lines as theſe, 
But being bred up in his father's needy fortunes, Brought 
y in's Siſter's Proſtitution, &c. | 
But Meanneſs of Expreſkon one would think not to 
te his Error in a Tragedy, which ought to be more 
gh and ſounding than any other kind of —_—_— and 
et amongſt many others in Catiline I find thele four 
nes ther. * 

$ Aſia, thou art cruelly even 

With us, for all the hlews thee given : 

When aue, whoſe Vertues conquer'd thee, 

Thus, by thy Vices, ruin'd be. 
Ze there is falſe Eng/;/b, for are: though the Rhyme 
les It. 

But I am willing to cloſe the Book, partly out of Ve- 
nation to the Author, partly out of Wearineſs to purſue 
Argument which is fo fruitful in ſo ſmall a Compaſs. 
nd what Correctneſs after this, can be expected from 
akeſpear or from Fletcher, who wanted that Learning 
d Care which Fohn/ox had? I will therefore ſpare my 
un trouble of inquiring into their Faults ; who, had they 
I'd now, had doubtleſs written more correctly. I 2 
ole it will be enough for me to affirm (as I think I ſafely 
kay) that theſe and the like Errors which I tax'd in the 
nalt correct of the laſt Age, are ſuch, into which we do 
ot ordinarily fall. I think few of our preſent Writers 
wud have left behind them ſuch a Line as —_ | 

ontainl 
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Contain your Spirit in more flrifter Bounds. 
But that groſs way of two Comparatives was then g 
dinary ; and therefore more pardonable in Johnſon. 
As for the other part of Refining, which conſiſts in u. 
ceiving new Words and Phraſes, I ſhall not inſiſt mug 
on it. Tis obvious that we have admitted many: ons 
of which we wanted, and therefore our Language is th 
richer for them; as it would be by Importation of Bu. 
lion: Others are rather Ornamental than Neceſlary ; yt 
by their Admiſſion, the Language is become more cout 
iy and eur Thoughts are better dreſt. "Theſe are to 
ound ſcatter'd in the Writers of our Age; and it is u 
my Buſineſs to collect them. They who have lately wit 
ten with moſt Care, have, I believe, taken the Ruled 
Horace for their Guide; that is, not to be too haſty inn 
ceiving of Words; but rather to ftay till Cuſtom ly 
made them familiar to us, | 
Duem penes, arbitrium ef, & jus, & norma lqund; 
For 1 cannot approve of their way of Refining, un 
corrupt our Erng/; Idiom by mixing it too much with 
French: That is a Sophiſtication of Languages, not ana 
provement of it: a turning Exgliſb into French, nia 
than a refining of Engliſb by French. We meet Gul 
with thoſe Fops, who value themſelves on their Trax 
ling, and pretend they cannot expreſs their Meaning f 
Engl, becauſe they would put off to us ſome Fm 
Phraſe of the laſt Edition; without conſidering that, fr 
ought they know, we have a better of our own; butthk 
are nat the Men whe are to refine us : Their Talent 
to preſcribe Faſhions, not Words: at belt they are ay 
ſerviceable to a Writer, ſo as Ennius was to Virgil. It 
may Aurum ex flercore colligere. For tis hard if, among 
my inſignificant Phraſes, there happen not ſometing 
worth preſerving : Though they themſelves, like It 
diens, know not the Value of their own Corumodiy. 
There is yet another way of improving Langugh 
which Poets eſpecially have praQtis'd in all Ages: IE 
is, by apxlying receiv d Words to a new Significatis 
and this, I belieye, is meant by Horace, in that Pref 
which is ſo variouſly conſtru'd by Expoſitors ; 
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Plautus: Or, when he truſted himſelf alone, often fell ix 


Defence of the Epilogue. 


and, when he does, he is a true Engliſfo man; he kno i 7 
not when to give over. If he wakes in one Scene, h 
commonly ſlumbers in another: And if he pleaſes yg 
in the firſt three Acts, he is frequently ſo tir'd with 
Labour, that he goes heavily in the fourth, and fink 
under his Burden in the fifth. | 

For Ben Fohn/on, the moſt judicious of Poets, he 4. 
ways writ properly, and as the Character required; a 
I will not conteſt farther with my Friends who call thy 
Wit. It being very certain, that even F olly it ſelf, wel 
repreſented, is Wit in a larger Signification ; and thy 
there is Fancy, as well as Jud ent in it; though ng 
ſo much, or noble: Becau off Poatry being Imitatiag 
that of Folly is a lower Exerciſe of Fancy, though yer 
haps as difficult as the other: for tis a kind of bal 
downward in the Poet, and repreſenting that Par d 
Mankind which is below him. 

In theſe low Characters of Vice and Folly, lay the A 
cellency of that inimitable Writer : who, when at ay 
time he aim'd at Wit in the ſtricter Senſe, that is, 9 
neſs of Conceit, was forc'd either to borrow from 
Ancients, as to my Knowledge he did very much fron 


to Meanneſs of Expreſſion. Nay, he was not free fron 
the loweſt and mo groveling kind of Wit, which we 
call Clenches ; of which Every Man in his Humour is tt 
finitely full, and, which is worſe, the wittieſt Perſons n 
the Drama ſpeak them. His other Comedies are not ei 
empted from them: Will you give me leave to name 
ſome few ? Ader, in which C er he perſonates hin. 
ſelf, (and he neither was, nor thought himſelf a Foal 
3 againſt the ignorant Judges of the Age, ſpala 
= .- 


How monſtrous and deteſied is't, to ſee 
Felle, that has neither Art nor Brain, 
Sit like an Ariſtarchus, or Stark-Aſs, 
Taking Mens Lines, with a Tobacco-Face, 
In Snuff, c. 
And preſently after, 
I mar'le vbeſe Wit 'twas to put a Prologue in yo 
Sack-but's Mouth. They might awell think he would 7 
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ſunt, and yet you'd play upon him two. Will you have 
other of the ſame Stamp? | 
O, I cannot abide theſe limbs of Sattin, or rather Satan. 
But, it may be you will object that this was 4/per Ma- 
inte, or, Carlo Buffone : You ſhall, therefore, hear him 
xeak in his own Perſon : and that, in the two laſt Lines, 
r Sting of an Epigram: *tis Inſcrib'd to Fine Grand; 
ho, he ſays, was indebted to him for many things, 
hich he reckons there : and concludes thus ; 
Forty things more, dear Grand, which you know true, 
For which, ar pay me quickly, or Pl pay you. 
This was then the Mode of Wit, the Vice of the Age, 
nd not Ben Fobnſon's; for you ſee, a little before him, 
bat admirable Wit, Sir Phillþ Sidney, Aeg play- 
jg with his Words. In his Time, I believe, it aſcended 
into the Pulpit ; where (if you will give me leave to 
nch too) it yet finds the Benefit of its Clergy ; for 
bey are commonly the firſt Corrupters of Eloquence,and 
he laſt reform'd from vicious Oratory : as a famous Ta- 
an has obſerv'd before me, in his Treatiſe of the Cor- 
pption of the Italian Tongue ; which he principally a- 
ribes to Prieſts and 8 Friars. 
But, to conclude with what Brevity I can, I will only 
id this in the Defence of our preſent Writers, that if 
hey reach not ſome Excellencies of Ben Fohn/on ; (which 
9 "gr, I am confident, ever ſhall) yet, at leaſt, they 
re above that Meanneſs of Thought which I have tax'd, 
d which is frequent in him. 
That the Wit of this Age is much more courtly, may 
ally be prov'd by viewing the Characters of Gentlemen 
hich were written in the laſt. Firſt, for Johnſon : True- 
it in the Silent Woman, was his Maſter- piece, and Trae- 
Vit was a Scholar-like kind of Man, a Gentleman with 
d allay of Pedantry ; a Man who ſeems mortified to the 
old, by much Reading. The beſt of his Diſcourſe is 
mawn, not from the Knowled of the Town, but 
doks: And, in ſhort, he would be a fine Gentleman, in 
Univerſity. Shakefpear ſhow'd the beſt of his Skill in 
bs Mercutio ; and he ſaid himſelf, that he was forc'd to 
U him in the third Act, to prevent being kill'd by him. 
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But, for my part, I cannot find he was ſo dangetem z 

Perſon-: I ſee nothing in him but what was fo exce. 

ing harmleſs, that he might have liv'd to the end of the 

| Play, and dy'd in his Bed, without Offence to ay 
KA | 


Fletcher's Don Fohn is our only Bugbear : and yet, | 
may affirm without Suſpicion of Flattery, that he noy 
ſpeaks better, and that his Character is maintain'd with 
much more Vigour in the fourth and fifth Acts, than i 
was by Fletcher in the three former. I have always ac 
knowledg'd the Wit of our Predeceſſors, with all the 
Veneration which becomes me; but, I am ſure, ther 
Wis was not that of Gentlemen, there was ever fone 
what that was ill-bred and clowniſh in it, and - which 
confeſt the Converſation of the Authors. 

And this leads me to the laſt and greateſt Advantage 
of our Writing, which proceeds from Converſation, 1 
the Age, wherein thoſe * liv'd, there was leis of Gil 
lantry than in ours: neither did they keep the beſt Com- 

ny of theirs. Their Fortune has been much like thatef 

picurus, in the Retirement of his Gardens: To live almoſ 
unknown, and to be celebrated after their Deceaſe. 1 
cannot find that any of them were Converſant in Courts 
except Ben Johnſon : And his Genius lay not ſo much that 
way, as to make an Improvement by it. Greatneſs wa 
not, then, ſo eaſie of Acceſs, nor Converſation ſo free 2 
now it is. I cannot, therefore, conceive it any Infolence 
td affirm, that by the Knowledge, and Pattern of their 
Wit, who writ. before us, and by the Advantage of our 
own Converſation, the Dißcourie and Raitlery of or 
Comedies excel What has been written by them. And 
this will be deny'd by none, but ſome tew old Fellows 
who value themſelves on their Acquaintance with the 
Black-Friers: Who, becauſe they faw their Plays 
would pretend a Right to judge ours; The-Memoty d 
t ieſe grave Gentlemen is their only Plea for being Wis. 
They can tell a Story of Ben Jobnſor, and perhaſs 
have had fancy enough to give a Supper in Apoll, tit 
they night be cal'd his Sons: And becauſe they We 
CIawn in to be laught at in thoſe Times, 2 
Mr 
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temſclves now ſufficiently intitled to laugh at ours. Loarn- 
ing [ never faw in any of them, and Wit no more than 
ey could remember. In ſhort, they were unlueky to 
axe been bred in an unpoliſh'd Ape, and more unlucky 
o lire to a refin d one. They have laſted beyond their 
wn, and are caſt behind ours: And not contented to 
bare known little at the Age of twenty, they boaſt of 
heir Ignorance at threeſcore. | 
Now, if any ask me, whence it is that our Conver- 
ation is ſo much refined? I muſt freely, and without 
lattery, aſcribe it to the Court: And, in it, particu- 
ly to the King; whoſe Example gives a Law to it. 
is own Misfortunes, and the Nation's, afforded him 
m Opportunity, which is rarely allow'd to Sovereign 
Princes, I mean of Travelling, and being Converſant 
n the moſt poliſh'd Courts of Europe: and, thereby, of 
altivating a Spirit, which was form'd by Nature to 
czive the Impreſſions of a gallant and genetous Edu- 
ation, At his Return, he found a Nation loſt as much 
Barbariſm as in Rebellion. And as the — of 
is Nature forgave the one, ſo the Excellency of his 
mers reform'd the other. The Deſire of imitating 
o great a Pattern, firſt waken'd the dull and heavy 
pints of the Engliſß from their Natural Refery*dreſs ; 
polen'd them, from their ſtiff Forms of Converſation ; 
nd made them eaſie and plyant to each other in Di. 
burle, Thus, inſenſibly, our way of Living became 
ore free: And the Fire of the Englih Wit, which 
as before ſtifled under a conftrain'd, melancholy way 
| Breeding, began firſt to diſplay its Force; by mixing 
te Solidiry of our Nation, with the Air and Gaiety cf 
ir Neighbours. This being granted to be true, it 
bud be a Wonder, if the Poets, whoſe work is Imi- 
lon, ſhould be the only Perſons in three Kingdoms, 
o ſhould not receive Advantage by it: Or, if they 
Wd not more eafily imitate the Wit aud Cortverta- 
Mt of the preſent Age, than of the paſt. 
Let us therefore admire the Beauties and the Heights 
Wateſpear, without falling after him into a Careleſs 
8 and (as I may call it) a Lethargy of T A 
whole 
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of his Perſons. Gentlemen will now be entertain d wit 
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whole Scenes together. Let us imitate, as we are al 
the Quickneſs and Eaſineſs of Fletcher, without props 
ſing him as a Pattern to us, either in che Redunday 
of his Matter, or the Incorrectneſs of his 

Let us admire his Wit, and Sharpneſs of Conceit; þy 
let us at the ſame time acknowledge that it was ſeldm 
ſo fix d, and made proper to his Character, as that th 
ſame things might not be ſpoken by any Perſon in th 
Play. Let us applaud his Scenes of Love; but, let u 
confeſs that he underſtood not either Greatneſs or per. 
fe& Honour in the Parts of any of his Women, 1 
fine, let us allow, that he had ſo much Fancy, as wha 
he pleas'd he could, write Wit : But that he wanted 
much judgment, as ſeldom to have written Humour, 
deſcrib'd a pleaſant Folly. Let us aſcribe to Jab 
the height and accuracy of Judgment, in the Ordemg 
of his Plots, his Choice of Characters, and maintaini 

what he had choſen, to the End. But let us noel 
him a perfect Pattern of Imitation; except it be a 
Humour; for Love, which is the Foundation of a 
Comedies in other Languages, is ſcarcely mention d 
any of his Plays : And for Humour it {ac the Poets 
this Age will be more wary than to imitate the Meanne 


the Follies of each other; and though they allow (4 
and 7;b td ſpeak properly, yet they are not mu 
leas'd with their Tankard, or with their Rags: And, 
urely, their Converſation can be no Jeſt to them « 
the Theatre, when they would avoid it 1n the Street. 
To conclude all, let us render to our Predeceliat 
what is their Due, without confining our ſelves to a i 
vile Imitation of all they writ ; without afſſumny 
to our ſelves the Title of beter Poets, let us aſcribe i 
the Gallantry and Civility of our Age the Advanta 
which we have above them; and to our Krowledge d 
the Cuſtoms and Manners of it, the Happineſs we u 
to pleaſe beyond them. 
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— Sees ſum ego, quamvis 
Infra Lucili cenſum ingentumque, tamen me 
Cum magnis vixiſſe, invita fatebitur uſque 


Invidia, & fragili guærens illidere dentem, 
Offender ſolidv. Horat, Serm. 
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To the Right — the 
Farlof RochksrEx. 


My Loxp, 


. AYE to appear an early Patron, re it 
was Acted on the Stage. I may yet 
o farther, with your Permiſſion, and 

| = That it recerv'd amendment from 
your noble Hands, ere it was fit to be preſented, You 
may pleaſe likewiſe to remember, with how much 
favour to the Author, and indul to the Play, 
you commended it to the view of His Majeſty, then 
a Vindſor, and by His Approbation of it in Writing, 
made way for its kind 3 on the Theatre, In 
this Dedication therefore, 1 may ſeem to imitate a 
Cuſtom of the Ancients, who 'd to their Gods 
the Firſtlings of the Flock, which I think they 
call d Yer Sacrum, becauſe they help'd em to increaſe. 
| am ſure, if there be any thing in this Play, where- 
in I have raig'd my ſelf beyond the ordinary Low- 
nels of my Comedies, I ought wholly to acknow- 

17 it to the favour of being admitted into Vour 

OL, III. 1 Lord- 


| Te Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


'Lordſhip's Converſation, And not only I, wh, 
pretend not this way, but the beſt Comick Writs 
of our Age, will join with me to acknow that 
they have copy'd the Gallantries of Courts, the De. 
licacy of Expreſſion, and the Decencies of Bela. 
viour, from Your Lordſhip, with more Succeſs, than 
if they had taken their Models from the Court of 
France. But this, my Lord, will be no Wonder tg 
the World, which knows the Excellency of you 
Natural Parts, and thoſe you have acquir'd in a No- 
ble Education. That which with more reaſon [ 
admire, is, that being fo abſolute a Courtier, you 
= have not nch either the Ties of Friendſhip, o 
| the Practiee of Generoſity. In my little Experience 
of a Court (which I confeſs I deſire not to improve) 
I have found in it much of Intereſt, and more df 
Detraction: Few Men there have that Aſſurance of 
a Friend, as not to be made ridiculous by him, 
when they are abſent. There are a — fort 
of Courtiers, who become happy by their Want of 
Wit; but they ſupply that Want, by an Exceſ of 
Malice to thoſe who have it. And there is no ſuch 
Perſecution as that of Fools: They can never be 
conſiderable enough to be talk'd of themſelves ; ſo 
that they are ſafe only in their Obſcurity, and grow 
\  _ miſchievous to witty Men, by the great Diligence 
of their Envy, and by A always preſent to re 

preſent and aggravate their Faults, In the mean 
time they are forc'd, when they endeavour to be 
pleaſant, to live on the Offals of their Wit, whom 
they decry ; and either to quote it, (which they d 
unwillingly) or to paſs it upon others for their 
own. Theſe are the Men who make it their Buſr 
neſs to chaſe Wit frpm the Knowledge of Princes, 
leſt it ſhould diſgrace their Ignorance. And this 
kind of Malice Your Lordſhip has not ſo much 2 
vaided, as ſurmounted. But if by the _— 
emper 
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De Epiſtle Dedicatory, 

emper of a Royal Mafter, always more ready to 
2 ef than ilt, if by his Inclination to — — 
ifby your own Merit and Addreſs, if by the Charms 
of your Converſation, the Grace of your Behaviour, 
your Knowledge of Greatneſs, and Habitude in 
Courts, you have been able to preſerve your ſelf 
with Honour in the midſt of fo dangerous a Courſe ; 
yet at leaſt the Remembrance of thoſe Hazards has 
inſpir d you with Pity for other Men, who being of 
an inferior Wit and Quality to you, are yet perſe- 
cuted, for being that in Little, which pun Lord- 
ſhip is in Great. For the Quarrel of thoſe People 
extends it ſelf to = thing of Senſe; and if I may 
be ſo vain to own it, amongſt the reſt of the Poets, 
has ſometimes reach'd to the very Borders of it, 
even to me. So that, if our general good Fortune 


* had not rais'd up your Lordſhip to defend us, I 


know not whether any thing had been more ridi- 
culous in Court, than Writers. Tis to Your Lord- 
ſhip's Favour we generally owe our Protection. and 
Patronage: And to the Nobleneſs of your Nature, 
which will not fuffer the leaſt Shadow of your 
Wit to be contemn'd in other Men, You have 


been often pleas'd not only to excuſe my Impertec- 


tions, but to vindicate what was tolerable in my 
Writings from their Cenſures. And, what I never 
can forget, you have not only been careful of my 
Reputation, but of my Fortune, You have been 
follicitous to ſupply ay Neglect of my ſelf; and to 
overcome the fatal Modeſty of Poets, which ſub- 
mits them to pe Wants, rather than to be- 
come Importunate with thofe People, who have the 
Liberality of Kings in their Diſpoſing; and who 
diſhonouring the Bounty of their Maſter, ſuffer ſuch 
to be in Neceſſity, who endeavour at leaſt to pleaſe 
bim: And for whoſe Entertainment he has gene- 
roully provided, if the * of His Royal Favour 


"RY / 
The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
were not often ſtopp'd in other Hands. But Vour 
Lordſhip has given me occaſion, not to complain 
Courts, whil 
Effects of your Mediation in all my Concernments; 
and they were ſo much the more noble in you, 
becauſe they were wholly voluntary. I became Vour 
Lordſhip's (if I may venture on the Similitude) a 
the World was made, without knowing Him who 
made it; and brought only a paſſive Obedience to 
be your Creature. This Nobleneſs of yours I think 
my ſelf the rather oblig'd to own, becauſe other. 
wiſe it muſt have been loſt to all Remembrance: 
For you are endued with that excellent Quality of 
— Nature, to forget the Good which you have 
But, my Lord, I ought to have conſider'd, that 
you are as great a JuCge, 3s you are a Patron; 
and that in prafiing you ill, I ſhall incurr a higher 
Note of Ingratitude, than that I thought to have 
avoided, I fland in need of all your accuſtom'd 
Goodneſs for the Dedication of this Play ; Which 
though, perhaps, it be the beſt of my Comedies 
is yet ſo faulty, thst I ſhould have fear'd you for 
my Critick, if I had not with ſome Policy 2 
you the trouble of being my Protector. Wit ſeems 
to have lodg'd it ſelf more nobly in this Age, than 
in any of the former: And People of my mean 
Condition, are only Writers, becauſe ſome of the 
Nobility, and Your Lordſhip in the firſt place, 
are above the narrow Praiſes which Poeſy could 
give you. But let thoſe who love to ſee them- 
telves exceeded, encourage Your Lordſhip in 6 
dangerous a Quality; For my own part, I .nuſt 
conteſs, that I have ſo much of Self- intereſt, as to 
de content with reading ſome Papers of your Ver- 
les, without defiring you ſhould proceed to a Scene 
or Play: With the common Prudence of hy 
| 3 W 


you are there. I have found the 
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| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
who are worſted in a Duel, and declare they are 
atified when they are firſt wounded. Your Lord- 
ſhip has but another ſtep to make, and from the 
Patron of Wit, you may become its Tyrant; and 
our little Reputations with more eaſe than 
you now protect them. But theſe, my Lord, are 
Deſigns, which I am ſure you harbour not; any 
more than the French King is contriving the Con- 
queſt of the Swiſſers. Tis a barren Triumph, which 
not worth your Pains, and wou'd only rank him 
amongſt your Slaves, who is already, Bn? 


, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 
A Obedient, and 
Moft Faithful Servant, 
Joun DRYDEN, 
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PROLOGUE 


| ORD, how reform d and quiet are we grown, 
Since all aur Brawes and all our Wits are gone 

Fop-corner now is free from Civil Mar: 

White-Wig and Vizard make no longer Far. 

France, and the Fleet, have favept the Town ſo clear, 

That we can AR in peace, and you can hear. 

Tas a ſad fight before they march'd from home, 


To ſee our Warriors, in red Waiſtcoats, come, 
With Hair tuck'd-up, into our Tireing-room. 

But 'twas more ſad to hear their laſt Adien ; 
The Women ſob'd, and fwore they would be true: 

And fo they were, as long as e er they cou d: 
But powerful Guinea cannot be withſtood, : 
And they were made of Play-houfe Fleſb and Blood. 
Fate did their Friends for double uſe ordain, 

In Wars abroad, they grinning Honour gain, N 
And Miſtreſſes, for all that flay, maintain. 

| Now they are gone, tis dead Vacation here, 

For neither Friends nor Enemies appear. 

Poor penſive Punk now peeps ere Plays begin, 

Sees the bare Bench, and dares not venture in: 

But manages her laſt Half-cxown cuith care, 

And trudees to the Mall, en foot, for Air. 

Our City Friends ſo far will hardly come, 

They can take up with Pleaſures nearer home ; 


PROLOGUE. 
And ſee gay Shows, and gaudy Scenes elſewhere : 
For wwe preſume they ſel lum come is bear. 

But they have now ta en up a ghrious Trade, 

Jud cutting Morecraft firuts in Maſquerade. 
Here's all aur hope, for wwe ſhall ſhow To. Lay, 

A Maſquing Ball, to recommend our Play: 

| Nay, to endear em more, and let em ſet, 

We ſcorn to come behind in C ourtefie, 

Well follow the new Mode which they begin, 

And treat em with a Room, and Couch within + 
For that's one way, howe'er the Play fall ſbort, 

T oblige the Town, the City, and the Court. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
Pohdamas, Uſurper of Sicih, Mr. Winterſhal. 
8 2 The 3 Prince, un- 5 Mr. Kynaſton. 


Argaleon, Favourite to Polydamas, My. Lydal. 
Hermogenes, Foſter-Father to Leenidas, Mr. Cartwright. 
Eubulus, his Friend and Companion, My. Watſon. - 
Rhodaphil, Captain of the Guards, Mr. Mohun. 


Palamede, a Courtier. My. Hart. 
WOMEN. 

Palmyra, Daughter to the Uſurper, Mrs. Coxe. 
Amalthea, Siſter to Argaleon, Mrs. James. 
Doralice, Wife to Rhodephil, Mrs. Marſhal. 
Melantha, an affected Lady, Mrs. Bowtell, 
Philotis, Woman to Melantha, Mrs. Reeve. 
Beliza, Woman to Doralice, © Mrs. Slade. 
Artemis, a Court-Lady, Mrs. Uphill. 
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A C-T--1--.8.CE-N: BE 
SCE N E, Walks near the Court. 
Enter Doralice and Beliza. 


DoRALICE. 


21724 bring the Lute into this Arbour, 
the Walks are empty: I would try the Song 
che Princeſs Amalibea bad me learn. - 


; [ They go in, and ſing. 


W HY Should a fooliſh Marriage Vow, 
Which long ago <vas made, 
Oblige us to each other now, 
When Paſſion is decay d? 
We hd, and wwe lov'd, as long as we cou d, 
"Till our Love was low'd out in us both : 
But our Marriage is dead, auben the Pleaſure is fled : 
Tua Pleaſure firſt made it an Oath. T 
if 


CT 
: Roy Om 
* — Sad 
- + Re. 4's 
24 -v ÞY 
© 3 


206 MannracrAtaMony, 
II. 
If bave Pleaſures for a Friend, 
And farther Love in flore, 
What wrong has he, whoſe Foys did end, 
And who cou'd give no mort ? 


"Tis A Madneſs that he 

Should be jealous 7 me, 

Or that I /bou'd bar him of another : 
For all we can pain, 

1s to give our ſelves Pain, 


When neither can hinder the other. | 


Enter Palamede, in Riding-Habit, and hears the Soy 
Re-enter Doralice and Beliza. 

Bel. Madam, a Stranger. 

* Dor. I did not think to have had Witneſſes of my bal 
inging. 

Pale If I have errd, Madam, I hope you'll pardn 
the Curioſity of a Stranger; for I may well call my lf 
fo, after five Years abſence from the Court: But you 
have freed me from one Error. 

Dor. What's that, I beſeech you ? 

Pala. I thought good Voices, and ill Faces had bees 
inſeparable ; and that to be fair and ſing well, had ber 
only the Privilege of Angels. 

Dor. And how many more of theſe fine things cu 

fay to me ? 

Pala. Very few, Madam; for if I ſhould continue ts 
fee you ſome Hours longer, you look ſo killing]y, that 
J ſhould be mute with Wonder. 


52 8 


an Nature. 


Pala; 
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Pala. Then Madam, I think you had beſt make that 
uſe of me; let me wait on you for two or three Days 
, arid you ſhall hear all I have learnt of extraor- 
dinary, in other Countries: And one thing which I ne- 
ver aw till F came home, that is, a y of a better 
Voice, better Face, and better Wit, than any I have ſeen 
abroad. And after this, if I ſhould not declare my felf 
moſt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſs 
Wit than yet you think I have. 

Der. A very plain, and pithy Declaration. I fee, Sir, 
you have been travelling in Spain or /taly, or ſome of the 
hot Countries, where Men come to the Point immedi- 
ately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of coarſe ? 
For I would not give my poor Heart an Occaſion of 
Complaint againſt me, that I engag'd it too raſhly, and 
then could not bring it off. . 

Pala. Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me fafely ; I 
hall uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 
atay, without fair warning to provide for it ſelf. 

Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as 
little Conſideration, on my part, as ever you gave it me, 
on yours. And now ſee what a miſerable Wretch you 
have made your ſelf. | 

Pala. Who, I miſerable ? Thank you for that. Give 
me Love enough, and Life enough, and I defie Fortune. 

Dir. Know then, thou Main of vain Imagination, 
know, to thy utter Confuſion, that I am virtuous, 

Pala. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 

Dor. Then to ſtrike you quite fg know, that I am 
marry'd too. | 

Pala. Art thou marr''d ? O thou damnable virtuous 
Woman ! : 

Dor. Yes, marry'd toa Gentleman; young, hand- 
ome, rich, valiant, and with all the good Qualities that 
vill make you deſpair and hang your elf. | 

Pala. Well, in ſpight of all that, I'll love you: For- 
tune has cut us out for one another; for I ara to be mar- 
yd within theſe three Days. Marry'd paſt Redemption, 
boa young, fair, rich, and virtuous Lady: And, it ſhall 
| £9 
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go hard, but I will love my Wife as little, as I perceiye 
you do your Husband. | 

Dor. Remember I invade no Propriety : My Servant 
you are only *till you are marry'd, 

Pala. In the mean time, you are to forget you haye 
a Husband. 

Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife. 


Bel. Afide to her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt at 


the end of the Walks ; and, if you make not haſte, 
will diſcover you. | | | 
Dor. Some other time, new Servant, we'll talk fur. 
ther of the Premiſſes ; in the mean while break not my 
firſt Commandment, that is, not to follow me. 
Pala. But where, then, ſhall I find you again? 
Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, Sir. 
Pala. And Nights, I beſeech you, Madam. 
1 [Ex. Doralice and Belin. 
Pala. Well, I'll ſay that for thee, thou art a very der- 
trous Executioner; thou haſt done my Buſineſs at one 
Stroke : Yet I muſt marry another ——and yet I muſt 
love this; and if it lead me into ſome little Inconyeni- 
encies, as Jealouſies, and Duels, and Death, and 6 
forth; yet while ſweet Love is in the caſe, Fortune do 
thy worſt, and avant Mortality. 
Enter Rhodophil, who ſeems fbeaking to one within, 
Rho. Leave *em with my Lieutenant, while I fetch 
new Orders from the King. How ? Palamede ! 


5 +1 [Sees Palamede, 
Pala. Rhedophil ] ; 
Rho. Who thought to have ſeen, you in Sicily? 
Pala. Who thought to have found the Court ſo far 

from Syracuſe ? er f 

Rho. The King beſt knows the Reaſon of the Progrels, 
But anſwer me, I beſeech you, what brought you 
from Travel? =” 

Pala. The Commands of an old rich Father. 

Rho. And the Hopes of burying him? 

Pala. Both together, as you ſee, have prevail'd on m) 
good Nature. In few words, my old Man has already 
marry'd me; for he has agreed with another old Man, 

| | a5 
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wn, and I have given my conſent, for fear of bein 
rcnherited ; and yet know not what kind of Woman [ 

n to MAITY . | 

Rho. Sure your Father intends you ſome very ug! 
ife; and has a mind to keep you in Ignorance, Bf 
ou have ſhot the Gulf. 
Pala. I know not that; but obey I will, and muft. 
Rho. Then, I cannot chuſe but prieve for all the; 
ils and Curtizans of France and Italy: They have 
it the moſtind-hearted, doting, prodigal, humble 
teryant, in Europe. | | | 
Pala. All I could do in theſe three Years, I ſtay'd be- 
ind you, was to comfort ons your Creatures, for the 
of of you. But what's the reaſon that in all this time, 
Friend could never hear from you ? | 
Rho. Alas, dear Palamede, J have had no Joy to write, 
r indeed to do any thing in the World to pleaſe me: 
he greateſt Misfortune imaginable is fall'n upon me. 
Pala. Pry'thee, what's the Matter ? | | 
Rho. In one word, I am marry'd, wretchedly mar- 
yd; and have been above theſe two Years, Ves, Faith, 
be Devil has had power over me, in ſpight of my Vows 
kd Reſolutions to the contrary. | 

Pala. I find you have fold your ſelf for filthy Lucre ; 
des old, or ill- condition'd. 

Rho. No, none of theſe: I'm ſure ſhe's young; and, 
Ir her Humour, ſhe laughs, ſings, and dances eternally ; 
_ is more, We never quarrel about it, for I do 
be ſame. 

Pala. You're very unfortunate indeed : Then the Caſe 
plain, ſhe is not handſome. | 

Rho. A great Beauty too, as People ſay. ; 
Pala. As People ſay? Why, you ſhould know that 
t your ſelf, | | 

Nhe. Ask thoſe, who have ſmelt to a ſtrong Perfume 
vo Years ger, what's the Scent. 

Lala. But here are good Qualities enough for one Wo- 


Rho. 


rich and as covetous as himſelf; the Articles. are 
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Rhe. Ay, too many, Palamede ; if I could put en 
into three or four Women, I ſhould be content. 
Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for 
other Reaſon but becauſe ſhe's your Wife. 
Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know ofhe 
Perfections now, is only by Memory; I remember, i 
deed, that about two Years ago I lov'd her paſſionately; 
but thoſe 2 Days are gone, Palamede : Yet I loy{ 
der a whole half Year, double the natural Term of ay 
Miſtreſs, and think in my Conſcience I eguld have hel 
out another Quarter, but then the World began to 
at me, and a certain Shame of being out of Faſhion 
ſeiz'd me: At laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that they 
was nothing left in us to make us new to one another; 
Yet ſtill I {et a good face upon the matter, and am in 
finite fond of her before Company; but when we are 
lone, we walk like Lions in a Room, ſhe one way, aud! 
another: And we lie with our Backs to each other ſo fa 
-diſtant, as if the Faſhion of great Beds was only inyett 
ed to keep Husband and Wife ſufficiently aſunder. 
Pala. The truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſperate; 
ut though you cannot be cur'd, you may be 1 op 
little; you muſt get you a Miſtreſs, Rhodophil: It 
deed,is living upon Cordials ; but, as faſt as one fails, yu 
muſt ſupply it with another. You're like a Gamelte, 
who has loſt his Eſtate ; yet in doing that, you have lean 
che advantages of Play, and can arrive to live upon't. 
© Rho.” Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and h 
juſt reſoly'd to take your Counſel ; and, Faith, conſider 
ing the damn'd Diſadvantages of a marry'd Man, I lui , 
provided well enough, for a poor humble Sinner, df 
is not ambitious of great Matters. t 
Pala. What is ſne, for a Woman? | 
Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, I aſſure you: To 
enough, fair enough, and but for one Quality, juſt 
a Woman as I would wiſh. .. 1 
Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be critical”. 
Beauty: When we had good ſtore of handſome Woma 
and but few Chapmen, you might have been more c 
rious in your Choice; but now the Price is enhancd 
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. us, and all Mankind ſet up for Miſtreſſes, ſo that 
peor little Creatures, without Beauty, Birth, or Breeding, 
bat only Impudence, go off at unreaſonable Rates: And 
a Man, in theſe hard times, ſnaps at them, as he does xt 
Broad-Gold, never examines the Weight, but-takes light, 
or heavy, as he can get it. 
Rbo. Bnt my Miſtreſs has one Fault that's almoſt un- 
le ; for, being a Town-Lady, without any rela- 
ton to the Court, | ſhe thinks her ſelf undone, if the 
be not ſeen there three or four times a Day, with the 
Princeſs malt hen. And for the King, ſhe haunts, and 
matches him ſo narrowly in a Morning, that ſhe pre- 
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tum their Me into his Gold. 

Pala. Yet, hitherto, methinks, you are no very un- 
happy Man. | 

Be With all this, ſhe's the greateſt Goſſip in Nature, 
for, beſides the Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal Viſiter of 
the Town : And yet manages her Time fo well, that ſhe 
ſeems ubiquitary. For my part, I can compare her to 
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ur ever ſets in one place, but to riſe in another. 


Rho. No Lady can be fo curious of a new Faſhion, 
1 ſhe is of a new French Word; ſhe's the very Mint of 
8 grow and as faſt as any Bullion comes oat of 
rance, Coins it immediately into our Lang ; 
Pala. And her Name is . N 
u Ke. No Naming ; that's not like a Cavalier: Find 
e if you can, by my Deſcription; and I am not fo 

| 4: Painter, that I need write the Name beneath the 

fare, 


4 "ry Well, then, how far have you proceeded in your 
ve 

Rho. "Tis yet in the Bud, and what Fruit it may bear 

oF | Atiftiot tell; for this inſufferable Humour, of haunting 

the Court, is ſo predominant, that ſhe has hitherto 
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her Viſits there. 
| Pala. 
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vents even the Chymiſts, who beſet his Chamber, to 


nothing but the Sun; for, hke him, ſhe takes no Reſt, 
Pala. I confeſs ſhe had need be handſome with theſe 


a. 
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broken all her Aſſignations with me, for fear of miſting 
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Pala. That's the hardeſt Part of your Adventure: But, 
for-ought I ſee, Fortune has us'd us both alike ; I han 
a ſtrange kind of Miſtreſs: too in Court, beſides her | 
am to marry. | 

Rho. You have made haſte to be in Love then; for, i 
I'am not miſtaken, you are but this Day arriv'd. 

Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen the Lady already 
who has charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, courted 
her, and receiy'd, for the firſt time, an Anſwer that does 
not put me into deſpair. | | 

To them, Argaleon, Amalthea and Artemis, 

III tell you more at leiſure my Adventures. The 
Walks fill a-pace, I ſee. Stay, 1s not that the young 
Lord Argaleon, the King's Favourite? 

Rho. Yes, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, and as 
Revengeful. _ 

Pala. How keeps he the King's Favour with theſe 
Qualities ? | 

Rho. Argaleon's Father help'd him to the Crown: Be. 
ſides, he gilds over all his Vices to the King, and, ſtand- 
ing. in the dark to him, ſees all his Inclinations, Inte- 
reſts, and Humours, which he ſo times and ſooths, that, 
in effect, he reigns. | | Wot © 

Pala. His Siſter Amalthea, who, I gueſs, ftands by 
him, ſeems not to be of his 228 

Rho. O, ſhe's all Goodneſs and Generoſity. 

Arga. Rhodephil, the King expects you earneſtly 

22 'Tis done, my Lord, what he commanded ; J 
only waited his Return from Hunting. Shall I attend 
your Lordſhip to him 

Ana. No; I go firit another way. [Exit hafliy: 

Pala. He ſeems in haſte, and diſcompos d. 

Amal. [to Rhad. after a port whiſper.) Your Friend? WM." 
then he muſt needs be of much Merit. 

| Rho. When he has kiſs'd the King's Hand, I know I. 
he'll beg the Honour to kiſs yours. Come, Palamede. H. 
[Exeunt Rhodo and Pala. bowing to Amal. 5 

Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt ſurprizing News. In 

Amal. The Fear of it, you ſee, | n 

Has diſcompos'd my Brother; but to me 1 
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can bring my Country good, is welcome. 
* It ſeems incredible; that this old King, 
Whom all'the World thought childleſs, 
chould come to ſearch the Parts of Szcily, 
ſn hope to find an Heir. 
Anal. To leſſen your Aſtoniſhment, I will 
Unfold ſome private Paſſages of State, 
Of which you are yet ignorant: Know, firſt, 
That this Polydamas, who reigns, unjuſtly 
Gain'd the, Crown. 
Arte. Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heard. 
Anal. T'll tell you all in brief: Theagenes, 
Had, by his Queen, one only Son, an Infant 
Of three Years old, call'd, after him, Theagenes ; 
The General, this Polydamas, then marry*d : 
The publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely paſt 
When a Rebellion in the Heart of S:c:y 
Cal'd out the King to Arms. 
Arte. = —— Polydamas | 
Had then a juſt Excuſe to ſtay behind. 
Anal. His Temper was too warlike to accept it. 
He left his Bride, and the new Joys of Marriage, 
And follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they fought, 
The Rebels were o'ercome ; but in the Fight 
The too bold King receiv'd a mortal Wound. 
When he perceiv'd his End ap ing near, 
He call'd the General, to whoſe: Care he left 
His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dy'd. 
Arte. Then falſe Polydamas betray'd his Truſt? 
Anal. He did; and with my Father's help, for which 
Heay'n pardon him, ſo gain'd their Soldiers Hearts, 
That in few Days he was ſaluted King: 
And when his Crimes had Impudence enough 
To bear the Eye of Day, . 
He march'd his Army back to Syracuſe. 
but ſee how Heav'n can puniſh wicked Men 
ln granting their Deſires: The News was brought him, 
That Day he was to enter it, that Fubulus, of 
hom his dead Maſter had left Governor, 


* 
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Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, 
And Royal Orphan; but, what more amaz'd him, 
His Wife, now big with Child, and much dateſting 
Her Husband's Practices, had willingly Ker 
Accompany'd their Flight. 
. 
Amal. What became 
Of her, and them, ſince that, was never known; 
Only, ſome few Days fince, a famous Robber 
Was taken with ſome Jewels of. vaſt price, | 
Which, when they were deliver'd to the King, 
Ne knew had. been his Wife's; with theſe, my 
Much torn and ſully'd, but which yet he knew 
To be her Writing. | 
Arte. —> —— Sure from hence he learn'd 
He had a Son. 
Amal. It was nat leſt ſo plain: | 
The Paper only ſaid, ſhe dy'd in Child-bed: :- 
But when it ſhould have mention'd Son or. Daughter, 
Juſt there it was torn off, 
' Arte. —— — Madam, the King. | 
To them Polydamas, Argaleon, Gxard and Attendants. 
| 2 The Robber, though thrice Rack' d, confe(s'dno 
But that he took thoſc Jewels near. th is Place. [mor, 
Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not far off. 
Aa. I cannot eafily believe it. 
Arte. No, | 
You would not have it ſo. [ 46s 
Poly. Thoſe I employ'd, have in the neighbouring 
Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made Diſcovery [ Hamlet, 
Of ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beauty, 
And graceful Carriage, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 
They are not what they ſeem : I therefore ſet 
The Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, 
With Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. 
Enter Rhodophil and Palamede. 
O here he is. Have you perform'd my Will? 
Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you commanded me to bring, 
Are waiting in the Walks. 2h 
2h. 
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th. — Conduct em hither, 
Be. F ive me leave 
* 


tice: of this Gentleman. 
Pip. l His Name and 
N Palamede, Son to Lord Clodemus of P. 
return d from Travel. 
ſelmede e approaches, and hneels to kiſs the 3 


2 Vou are welcome. 
knew y N well, he was both brave 
ad honeſt ; we wo once were Fellow - Soldiers 
| the laſt Civil Wars. | 
Pala. 1 bring the ame 10n'd Honeſty 
nd Zeal to ſerve your Majeſty; the Courage 
ſou were r. r him, * 
our Royal P ce, your s Love, 
2 leave to ey like Kim 


g Civil Wars, I _— it may in Fore 
Poly. Attend the Court, = Care 
To „ out The rand Hr ment, worth 
ring in thoſe with 
[Excunt Rho. and Pala. 
ive returns again Immediately, and with him enter 
Hermogenes, Leonidas, and Palmyra. 
jold two 1 ! , POR 
Looking earne}ily. on Leen. 
If different Sexes, but of — Form: * 
d matchleſs both, that my divided Soul 
n ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son or Daughter, 
for fear of If from your Hands, 
[ou Powers, I I ſhall t this Day receive a Daughter, 
Fryaleen, ſhe is yours; but, if a Son, 
ten Amalthea's Love ſhall make him happy. 
4a. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable Nymph may 
lat [ſue which he ſeeks. [prove 
Anal. Venus Urania, if thou art a Goddeſs,” 
rat that fveet Youth may prove the Prince of Siciꝶ. 
Pol. Tell me, old Man, and tell me true, from whence 


[To Herm 
ad you that Youth and Maid ? 
| Her. — From whence you had 
or Scepter, Sir: I had 'em from the Gods. 


Pol. 
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Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch another Gig 
Say who their Parents were. _ 

11 Wife, _ 4 | 

a. It is not likely, a Virgin of ſo excellent a Bey 
Shookl come from fuch a Stock: 

Amal. Much leſs, that ſuch a Youth, fo ſwert 4 
Should be uc'd from Peaſants. Tracef 
Her. Why, Nature is the ſame in Villages,” 
And much more fit to form a noble I ſſue 

Where it is leaſt corrupted. | 
Poly. He talks too hike a Man that knew the War 
To have been long a Peaſant. But the Rack 
Will teach him otter Language. Hence with him, 
[ 4s the Guard are carrying him away, his Peruke fall; 
Sure I have ſeen that Face before. Hermogenes ! 
Tis he, *tis he who fled away with Eubulus, 
And with my dear Eudoxia. | 
Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermogenes ; F 
And, if to have been Loyal be a Crime, 1 
I ſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. 
1 
Y 


' Poly. If thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly 
What is become of my Eudoxia ? 1 f 
Where is the Queen and young Theagenes ? 
Where Eubulus and which of theſe is mine? 


[Pointing to Leon. and fn 

Her. Eudoxia is dead, ſo is the Queen, A 

The infant King her Son, and Eubulus. T 

Poly. Traitor, tis falſe ; Produce em, or—— T 
Her. — — Once more 


I tell you, they are dead; but leave to threaten, 
For you ſhall know no further. T] 
Poly. Then prove indulgent to my Hopes, and be 
My Friend for ever. Tell me, good Her mogenes, 
Whoſe Son is that brave Youth ? 
Her. ——— Sir, he is yours. 5 b 

_ Poly. Fool that I am, thou ſee'ſt that ſo I wiſh it, 
And ſo thou flatter'ſt me. 


Her. —— By all that's Holy. 
Poly. Again. Thou canſt not ſwear too deeply. 
Yet hold, I will believe thee: — Yet I doudt. 
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Her. You need not, Sir. 
4ga. Believe him not; he ſees you credulous, 
And would impoſe his own baſe Iſſue on you, 

And fix it to your Crown. 

Anal. Behold his goodly Shape and Feature, Sir ; 
Methinks he much reſembles you. 

Aga. I ſay, if you have any Iflue here, 
t muſt be that fair Creature; 
By all my Hopes I think fo. 

Anal. Yes, Brother, I believe you by your Hopes, 
For they are all for her. | 

Poh. Call the Vouth nearer. 

Her. Leonidas, the King would ſpeak with you. 

Poly. Come near, and be not dazled with the Splendor, 
And Greatneſs of a Court. | 

Leen. I need not this Incouragement. 
| can fear nothing but the Gods. 
And for this Glory, after I have ſeen 
The Canopy of State ſpread wide above 
In the Abyſs of Heav*n, the Court of Stars, 
The bluſhing Morning, and the riſing Sun, 
What greater can I ſee ? 

Poly.This ſpeaks thee born a Prince; thou art, thy ſelf, 

[ Embracing hin: . 

That riſing Sun, and ſhalt not ſee on Earth, 
A brighter than thy ſelf. — All of you Witneſs, 
That for my Son J here receive this Youth, 
This brave, this —— but I muſt not praiſe him further, 
Becauſe he now is mine. 
Lem. I wo'not, Sir, believe [ Kneeling. 


That I ara made your Sport; 
el and nothing in my ſelf, but what 
ls much above a Scorn ; I dare give Credit 
To whatſoe er a King, like you, can tell me. 
| Either I am, or will deſerve to be your Son. 
, Arga. I yet maintain it is impoffible 
This young Man ſhould be yours ; for, if he were, 
Why ſhould Hermogenes ſo long canceal him, 
When he might pan fo much by his Diſcovery? 


. ur. K _ - 
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To think your Queen had Twins ; look on this Virgin; 
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Her. I ſtay'd a while to make him worthy, Sir, 
Of you. [To the Kig, 
But in that time I found 
Somewhat within him, which ſo mov'd my Love, 

I never conld _ to part with him. a | 

Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are [To Arpa. 
Too Saucy for a Subject. [ Ag 

Arga. You rather over. act your Part, and are 
Too ſoon a Prince. 

Leon. Too ſoon you'll find me one. 

Poly. Enou h, Argaleon ; 3 
1 have declar d him mine; and you, Leonidas, 

Live well with him J love. 
Arga. Sir, if he be your Son, I may have leave 


Hermogenes would .envioufly deprive you 
Of half your Treaſure. + 
Her. Sir, ſhe is my Daughter. 
I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Prefer her to be yours, but Truth forbid 
] ſhould procure her Greatneſs by a Lye. 
Poly. Come hither, beauteous Maid: Are you not forry 
Your Father will not let you paſs for mine ? 
Palm. I am content to be what Heav'n has made me. 
Poly. Could you not with your ſelf a Princeſs then? 
Palm. Notto be Sifter to Leonidas. 
Poly. Why, my {ſweet Maid? 
Palm. Indeed I cannot tell; 
But I could be content to be his Handmaid. 
Arga. I wiſh I had not ſeen her. 2 
Palm. JI muſt weep for your good Fortune; [To Leon. 
Pray pardon me, indeed I cannot help it. 
Leonidas, (alas, I had forgot, 
Now I'muſt call you Prince) but muſt I leave you ? d 
Leon. I dare not ſpeak to her ; for if 1 ſhoala, LA p, 
I muſt weep too. ſou 
Poly. No, you thall live at Corr; ſweet Innocence 
And ſee him there. Hermogenes, 
"i hough you intended rot to make me happy, 
Yet EPO ſhall be rewarded for th' Event. 


Come, 
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Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 

Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. 

[Exeunt all but Leonidas and Palmyra. 
Ln. My dear 322 many Eyes obſerve me, 
And I have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot 

ln publick ſpeak em to you: Some Hours hence 

| ſhall ſhake off theſe Crowds of fawning Courtiers, 
And then [Exit Leon. 
Palm. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Time for me 
Till you bring back Leonidas again. [in vain, 
Be ſhorter now; and to redeem that Wrong,“ 

When he and I are met, be twice as long. LExit. 


— 
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ACT IL Sc E NE I. 
Melantha and Philotis. 


Phil. 9 2 Rhodophil's a fine Gentleman indeed, Ma- 
dam; and I think deſerves your Affection. 

Mel Let me die but he's a fine Man, he ſings, and 
ances en Frangois, and writes the Billets deux to a Mi- 
cle. 0 

Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall Talents, to a Lady that 
derſtands, and values the French Air, as your Ladyſhip 
Joes. 
Mel. How charming is the French Air! and what an 
Etourdy bste is one of our untravel'd Iſlanders ! when he 
yould make his Court to me, let me die, but he is juſt 
/ep's Aſs, that would imitate the courtly French in his 
adreſſes; but, inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, 
d doing all things ſo nal a droitly, 

Phil. Tis great pity Khodophil's a, marry'd Man, that 
ſou may not have an honourable Intrigue with him. 

Mel. Intrigue, Philotis ! that's an old Phraie ; 1 have 
ud that word by: Amour ſounds better. But thou art 
lr to all my caſt Words, as thou art to my old Warc- 
be, Oh Count Rhodephil! Ah mon cher! 1 could live 
id die with him. K 2 Enter 


=. 
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Enter Palamede and a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, this is my Lady. 

Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymjy, 
and Goddeſs, and with whom J am to be deſperately i 
love. [Bows to her, delivering a Letter.) This Letter, 
Madam, which I preſent you from your Father, has givey 
me both the happy Opportunity, and the Bo!dnels, w 
kiſs the faireſt Hands in Siciꝶy. 

Mel. Came you lately from Palermo, Sir? 

Pala. But yeſterday, Madam. 


Mel. [Reading the Letter.] Daughter, receive th 
Rearer of this Letter, as a Gentleman whom ] have chin 
to. make you happy; (O Venus, a new Servant ſent me! ant 
let me die but he has the Air of a gallant Homme) his Fe. 
ther is the rich Lord Cleodemus, our Neighbour : J . 

Poſe you'll find nothing diſagreeable in his Perſon or his Cu 
werſe; both which he has improv d by Travel. The Trut 
is already concluded, and I ſhall be in Town within thi; 
three Days; jo that you have nothing to. do, but te dg 
your careful Father. 


[To Pala. ] Sir, my Father, for whom J have a blind 
Obedience, has commanded me to receive your Paſſionate 
Addreſſes; but you mutt alſo give me leave to avoy, that Wi . 
I cannot merit em, from ſo accompliſh'd a Cavalier. . 

Pala. I want many things, Madam, to render me 2. * 
— and the firſt and greateſt of em, is you iſ " 
Favour. | 

Mel. Let me die, Philatis, but this is extremely Fred; if ® 
but yet Count Rhogephil A Gentleman, Sit, that 
underſtands the Grand mond ſo well, who hashaunted tr 
beſt Converſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyag'd, mi 
pretend to the good Graces of a Lady. | 

Pala. \ Afige.] Hey-day ! Grand mend] Conver ſatin! 
2 4 and goed Graces ! I find my Miſtreſs is cu d 
thoſe that run mad in na French Words. 

Mel. I ſuppaſe, Sir, you have made the Tour of Frau 


and having feen all that's fine there, well make 4 
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gerable Reformation in the Rudeneſs of our Court: For 
et me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untravel'd, meer Sicilian, 

ia Bete; and has nothing in the World of an hon#re” 
Homme. | 

palz. I muſt conſeſs, Madam, that n 

Mel. And what new Minouets have you brought over 
with you! their Mrnowets are to a Miracle! and our Sici- 
lan jiggs are fo dull and fad to em 

Pala. For Minonets, Madam 

Mel. And what new Plays are there in vogue? And 
who danc'd beſt in the laſt prand Ballet? Come, ſweet 
Servant, you ſhall tell me all. 

Pala. [ Ffide. ] Tell her all? Why, ſhe asks all, and 
will hear nothing —— To anſwer in order, Madam, to 
your Demands. 

Mel. Jam thinking what a happy Couple we ſhall be! 
for you ſhall keep up your Correſpondence abroad, and 
every thing that's new writ, in France, and fine, I mean 
all that's delicate, and Bien tourne, we will have firſt. 

Pala. But, Madam, our Fortune =—_ 

Mel. I undetſtand you, Sir; you'll leave that to me: 
For the Menage of a Family, I know it better than any 
Lady in Sictly. 

Pala. Alas, Madam, we | 

Mel. Then, we will never make Viſits together, nor 
a Play, but always apart; you ſhall be every Day at 
the King's Lever, and I at the Queen's; and we will ne 
rer meet, but in the Drawing-room. 

Phil. Madam, the new Prince is jaſt paſs'd by the end 
of the Walk. 

Mel. The new Prince, ſay'ſt thou? Adieu, dear Scr 
fant; I have not made my Court to him theſe twe long 
Hours. O, 'tis the ſweeteſt Prince! ſo obligeant, chat 
mant, raviſſant, that === Well, PH make haſte to kiſs 
his Hands ; and then make half a Score Viſits more, and 
dewith you again in a Twinkling { Exit ranting,avithPhil. 

Pala. [ Gos. ] Now Heav'n, of thy Mercy, bleſs me. 
from this Tongue ; it may keep the Field againſt a whole 
Army of Lawyers, and that in their own Langage, 
French Gibberiſh. Tis true, in the day- time, *cis tole- 

K. 3. rable,. 
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rable, when a Man has Field-room to run from it; bu 
to be ſhut up in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in , 
Pit; Humanity cannot ſupport it: I muſt Kiſs all Nig, 
in my own Defence, and hold her down, like a Boy x 
Cuffs, and give her the riſing Blow every time ſhe begin 


to ſpeak. 

| Enter Rhodophil. 
But here comes Rhodophil. *Tis pretty odd that my li 
ſtreſs ſhould ſo much reſemble his: the iame Newſmcy. 
ger, the ſame paſſionate Lover of a Court, the ſame — 
But Baſ/o, fince I muſt marry her, Pl ſay nothing, be 


cauſe he ſhall not laugh at my Misfortune. 


Rho. Well, Palamede, how go the Affairs of Lore! 
You've ſeen your Miſtreſs ? | | 
Pala. I have ſo. 
Rho. And how, and how ? has the old Cupid, your Fa. 
ther, choſen well for you? is he a good Woodman? 
Pala. She's much handſomer than I could have ima 
gin d: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry her. 
Rho. Then you are quite off from your other Miſtreß 
Pala. You are miſtaken, I intend to love them both, as 
a reaſonable Man ought to do. For, fince all Won 
have their Faults, and Imperfections, tis fit that one of 
'em ſhould help out rYother. 1 
Rho. This were a bleſſed Doctrine, indeed, if our 
Wives would hear it; but, they're their own Enemies: 
if they would ſuffer us but now and then to make Excu 
fions, the Benefit of our Variety would be theirs ; inſtead 
ef one continu'd, lazy, tir'd Love, they would, in ther 
Turns, have twenty vigorous, freſh and active Loyers. 
Pala. And I would ask any of em, whether a poet 
narrow Brook, half dry the beſt part of the Year, and 
running ever one way, be to be compar'd to a lu 
Stream, that has Ebbs and Flows ? | 
Rho. Ay; or is half fo profitable for Navigation? 
Enter Doralice, walking by, and reading. 
Pala. Ods my Life, Rhodophil, will you Veep mf 


* Counſel? 


Rho. Yes: Where's the Secret ? 
Pala 
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Pala. There tis: [ Sheqving Doralice. ] I may tell i 


N a5my Friend, ſub figilho, &c. this is that very numerica 
it, Lady, with whom I am in love. . 

It Rho. By all that's virtuous, my Wife ! [ Afede. 

ins Pala. You look ſtrangely : How do you like her? Is 
| ſhe not very handſome? - 

Rho. Sure he abuſes me. [ Hide. ] Why the Devil do 

li- you alk my Judgment? | To him, 

* Pala. Vou are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's 

4 Miſtreſs handſome, but your own. Come, you ſhall hear 
e. ber talk too; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure you. 

Rho. This is too much, Palamede. [ Going bark. 

el Pala. Pr'ythee do not hang back ſo: Ot an old try'd 
Lover, thou art the moſt bathful Fellow ! 

[ Pulling him forevard. 

„Do. Were you ſo near, and would not ſpeak, dear 

Huſband ? [ Looking np. 

us Pala. Huſband, _ a! I have cut out a fine picce 

of Work for my elf. LAl le. 


- Rho. Pray, Spouſe, how long have you been acquaint- 
ed with this Gentleman? _ 

Dor. Who, I acquainted with this Stranger? To my 
beſt Knowledge,. I never ſaw him before, 
| Enter Melantha, at the other end. 

Pala. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. [ {/e. 
Nilo. Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo. I muſt know 
your Miſtreſs a little better. = By 
Pala. It ſhall be your own Fault elſe. Come, I'II 
introduce you. S 

Rho. Introduce me ! where? 

Pala. There. To my Miſtreſs. 

[Pointing to Melantha, who faviftly paſſes over the Stage. 

Rho. Who? Melanthe! O Heav'ns, I did not ſee her. 

Pala. But I did: I am an Eagle where I love; I have 
ſeen her this half Hour. 

Dor. [ Afde. | 1 find he has Wit, he has got off fo rea- 
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dh; but it would anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. 
Rho. [ Afide.] Now I could &en wiſh it were my Wife 

he lov'd ; I find he's to be marry'd to my Miſtreſs. 
Pala. Shall I run after, and fetch her back again, to 


8 preſent you to her? 


; 
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Rho. No, you need not ; I have the Honour to haye 
ſome ſmall Acquaintance with her. 

Pala. [ Afide. ] O Jr] what a Blockhead was I. nut 
to find it out! my Wife that muſt be, is his Miſtreſs, | 
did a little ſuſpect it before: well, I muſt many her, 
| becauſe ſhe's handſome, and becauſe I hate to be diſcin- 

herited for a younger Brother, which I am fure I (al) 
be if I diſobey; and yet I muſt keep in with Rhodeghy, 
becauſe I love his Wife. ———— f7o Rhodo.] I muſt 
deſire you to make my Excuſe to your Lady, if I have 
been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any Miſtake ; and, with), 
to beg the Honour of being known to her. 

Rh. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, pray 
look upon this Gentleman as my Friend ; whom, to my 
knowledge, you have never ſeen before this Hour. 

Dor. I'm fo obedient a Wite, Sir, that my Huſband's 
Commands ſhall ever be a Law to me. 

Enter Melantha again, haſtily, and runs to embrace 
Doralice. 

Me]. O my Dear, I was juſt going to pay my Deyoirs 
to you ; I had not time this Morning, for making ny 
Court to the King, and our new Prince. Well, never 
Nation was ſo happy, and all that, in a young Prince; 
and he's the kindeit Perſon in the World to me, let ne 
diie, if he is not. 

F Dor. He has been bred up far from Conrt, and there- 
ore 8 

Mel. That im not: Tho? he has not ſeen tie 
Grand Mond, and all that, let me die but he has tie 
Air of the Court, moſt abſolutely. | 

Pala. But yet, Madam, he—— 

Mel. O, Servant, you can teſtify that I am in his good 
Graces. | Well, I cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe! 
have promis'd him this Afternoon to — But hark you, 
my Dear, I'll tell you a Secret. [Whiſpers to Doralice 

Rho. The Devil's in me, that I muſt love this Woman. 


LA. 
Pala. The Devil's in me, that I muſt marry tb 
Woman. | [ {fide 


Mel. raiſing her Voice. So the Prince and [ — But y0! 


muſt make a Secret of this, my Dear, for 1 ware 
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er the World your Huſband ſhould hear it, or my Ty- 

rant, there, that muſt be. 11809 
Pala. Well, fair Impertinent, your Whiſper is nat loſt, 
a we hear o. [Alide. 
, Dor. I underſtand then, cha... 
„.,, Tu tell you, my Dear, the Prince took me by the 
I WY Hand, and preis dit 2 Is deroßbb, becauſe the King was 
, WH ar, made the Sr yeux to me, and, in nien, Rid a 
{ - : 

thouſand Gallantries, or let me die, thy Dear. 
i Dor. Then I am fare you 
Mel. You are miſtaken, my Dear. 

Dor. What, before I ſpeak ? 

u. But I know your Meaning you think, my Dear, 
/ that I aſſum'd ſomething of fert into my Countenance, - 


to rebute him; but, quite contrary, I regarded him, I 
know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicillian Lan- 
guge, 4 un air enjoue ; and ſaid nothing but ad autre, 
ad autre, and chat it was all grizrace, and would not paſs 
upon me. 
1 Enter Artemis: Melantha ee, her, and runs 
8» | away from Doralice. 
[7 Artemis. ] My Dear, I muſt beg your Pardon, I was 
juſt making a looſe from Poralice, to pay my Reſpects 
to you : Let me die; if I ever paſs time ſo agreeably as 
in your Company, and if I would leave it for any Lady's 
in Sicily, 

— The Princeſs Amalthea is coming this way. 

Enter Amalthea : Melantha runs to Her. 

Mel. O dear Madam! I have been at your Lodgings, - 
n my new Galeche, fo often to tell you of a new . 
mer, betwixt two Perſons whom you would little ſuſ- 
pect for it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach-horſes 
1 dead, and another quite tir d, and ſunk under the 
atigue. ; 
Anal. O, Melantha; Ic an tell you News, the Prince 
vcoming this way, | 

Mel. The Prince, O ſweet Prince! He and I are to— 
and forgot it. Your Pardon, ſweet Madam, fer 
my Abruptneſs. Adieu, my Dears. Servant, Rhodophi!; - 
*ryant, Servant, Servant all. [Exit running. 
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Amal. Rhodophil, a Word with you. [Whiſpers 

Dor. to Pala. Why do you not follow your Mitre, 
Sir ? | 

Pala. Follow her ? Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at the 
Indies within this half Hour. 

Dor. However if you can't follow her all Day, you! 
meet her at Night, I hope ? | 
Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me to beſomgr. 
tify'd, without affording me ſome Relief? If it be by 
to puniſh that Sign of a Huſband there; that lazy Matti 
mony, that dull infipid Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious 
Fare at home, to dine abroad, on worſe Meat, and to 
pay dear for t inte the Bargain. 

Dor. All this is in vain : Aſſure your ſelf, I will never 
admit of any Viſit from you in private. 

Pala. That is to tell me, in other words, my. Cond- 
tion is deſperate. 

Dor. I think you in ſo ill a Condition, that I am x- 
ſolved to pray for you, this very Evening, in the dot 
Walk, behind the Terras ; for that's a private Place, and 
there I am ſure no Body will diſturb my Devotions, 
And ſo, Good - night, Sir. [Exit 

Pala. This is the neweſt way of making an Appoint- 
ment, I ever heard of: Let Women alone to contre 
the Means; I find we are but Dunces to em. Well,! 
will not be ſo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt he 
Devotions; but to make 'em more effectual, I'll down 
upon my Knees, and endeavour to join my own with 
*em. Eri. 

Amal. to R hodophil. T know already they do not love 
each other; and that my Brother acts but a forc'd Ode. 
dience to the King's Commands; ſo that if a Quand 
ſhould ariſe betwixt the Prince and him, I were mol 
miſerable on both ſides. | | 

Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madan, 
to prevent ſo fad a Conſequence: 

Enter the King and Leonidas; the King whi/þers Amaltbes. 
{To himfelf.] I begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he i 
to marry my Mutreis: Yet break with him I dare not, 
for fear of being quite excluded from her cry 

” 5 
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'Tis a hard caſe when a Man muſt go by his Rival to- 
his Miſtreſs : But tis at worſt but uſing him like a Pair 
of heavy Boots in a dirty Journey; after J have foul'd 
kim all Day, I'll throw him off at Night. [Exit. 

Anal. to the King. This Honour is too great for me to 
12 You ſhall this Hour have the aſſurance of it. 
Lunidas, come hither ; you have heard, 

] doubt not, that the Father of this Princeſs 

Was my moſt faithful Friend,. while I was yet 

A private Man; and when I did aſſume 

This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high Attempt. 
You ſee, then, to what Gratitude obliges me; 
Make your Addreſſes to her. | 

Leon. Sir, I am yet too young to be a Courtier ; . 
I ſhould too much betray my Ignorance, 

And want of Breeding to ſo fair a Lady. 

Anal. Your Language ſpeaks you not bred up in De- 
But in the Softneſs of ſome Alan Court, [ſarts,, 
Where Luxury and Eaſe invent kind Words, 

To cozen tender Virgins of their Hearts. 

Ph. You need not doubt. | 
But in what Words ſoe er a Prince can offer 
His Crown and Perſon, they will be receiy'd. - 

You know my Pleaſure, and you know your Duty. 

Leon. Yes, Sir, I ſhall obey, in what I can. 

Pily. In what you can, Leonidas ?. Conſider, 

He's both your King, and Father, who commands you. 
beſides, what is there hard in my Injunction? | 

Lean. Tis hard to have my Inclination forc'd. 
would not marry,. Sir; and, when I do, 
hope you'll give me Freedom in my Choice. 

Poly, View well this Lady, 

Whoſe Mind as much tranſcends her beautcous Face, 
As that excels all others. 

| Anal. My Beauty, as it neer could merit Love, 

do neither can it beg; And, Sir, you may 
Believe that, what the King has offer'd you, , 
| ſhoald refuſe, did I not value more 
Your Petſon than your Crowv... 
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Leon. Think it not Pride, 
Or my new Fortunes fwell me to oontemn you; 
Think leſs, that I want Eyes to ſee your Beauty; 
And leaſt of all think Duty wanting in me | 
T' obey a Father's Will: Bat —— 
| Poly. But what, Leonidas ? | 
| For I muſt know your Reaſor-; and be fare 
It be convincing too. 
Leon. Sir, aſk the Stars, 
Which have impos'd Love on ns, like a Fate, 
Why Minds are bent to one, and fly another? 
Aſk why all Beauties cannot move all Hearts? 
For though there may 
Be made a Rule for Colour, or for Feature; 
There can be nene for Liking. 
Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more 
Than to oppoſe your Liking to my Pleaſure. 
Leon. I owe you all things, Sir; but ſomething tuo 
Lowe my ſelf. 
Poly. You ſhall difpnte no more, I am a King, 
And I will be obey d. | 
Leon. You are a King, Sir; but you are no God: 
Or if you were, you could not force my Will. 
Poly. But you are juſt, ye Gods; O you are juſt, [ Af. | 
In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion: | 
With a rebellious Son! : | 
Vet I can puniſh him, as you do me. 
Zzonidas, there is no jefting with | | 
My Will: I ne'er had done ſo much to gain | 
A Crown, but to be abſolute in all things. 
Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, as to 
Forget you are a Father : Soft Indulgence 
| Becomes that Name. Tho? Nature gives you PoW- 7, 
To bind his Duty, *tis with flken Bonds. 
7 Command him, then, as you command your telf; 


| He is as much a Part of yon, as are 

Your Appetite, and Will, and thoſe you force not, 
But gently bend, and make em pliant to your Reaſon 

| Poly. It may be I have us'd too rough a way: 

Forgive me, my Leonidas ; I know. 1 
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le as open to the Guſts of Paſſon, 

4s the bare Shore to every beating Surge: 
Lwill not force thee, now ; but I entreat thee, 
Abſolve a Father's Vow to this fair Virgin: 


A Vow, which hopes of 
Firſt caus'd. 


having fuch a Son 


Lan. Show not my Diſobedience by your Pray 
For I muſt ſtill deny you though I now 


Appear more gmilty to my 


ſelf, chan you: 


] have ſome Reaſons, which J cannot utter, 
That force my Diſobedience; yet I mourn 


To Death, that the firſt 
Should be that only one 


Which I could not obey 


Poly. I did defcend too 


thing you e'er injoin'd me, 
Command- in Nature 


much below my ſelf, 


When I entreated him. Hence, to thy 
Thou'rt not my Son, or art not fit to be. 
Anal. Great Sir, I humbly beg you, make not me 


The Cauſe of yeur Diſpleaſu 


Knuecling. 
re. 1 — 


Your Vow ; far, from me, be ſuch Deſigns ; 
do wretched a Deſire of being great, 
By making him unhappy: You may ſee 
Something ſo noble in the Prince's Nature, 
As grieves him more not to obey,. than you 
That you are not obey'd. | 

Poly. =— Then for 2 ſake, 

on 


Il give him one Day 


to conſider, 


Not to deny; for my Reſolves are firm 
As Fate, that cannot change. [Ex. King axd Amal. 
Lion. — And ſo are mine. 


This beauteous Princeſs, 


owing as ſhe is, 
Could never make me happy: 1 muſt firſt 
be falſe to my Palmyra; and then. 5 


But, then, a Father's A 
Suppoſe he ſhould recede 


gt his own Vow, 


Me never would permit me to keep mine. 
Enter Palmyra; Argaleon /o/lowing hey, a litth after, 


dee, ſhe appears! 


111 think no mere of any thing, but her. 


Vet 
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Yet I have one Hour good ere I am wretched. 
But, Oh ! Argaleon follows her! ſo Night 
Treads on the Foot-ſteps of a Winter's Sun, 
And ftalks all black behind him. 

Palm. O Leonidas, 
(For I muſt call you ſtill by that dear Name) 
Free me from this bad Man. 

Leon. I hope he dares not be injurious to you, 

Arga. I rather was injurious to my ſelf, 


'Than her. - | 
Leon. That muſt be judg'd when I hear what you fag! 
Arga: I think you need not give your ſelf that trouble. 


; It concern'd us alone. 
Leon. You anſwer ſawcily, and indirectly: 


What Intereſt can you pretend in her ? of 
Ata. It may be, Sir, I made her ſome Expreſſons 
Which I would not repeat, becauſe they were 
Below my Rank, to one of hers. 
Tron. What did he ſay, Palmyra? 
Palm. I'll tell you all: Firſt, he began to look, 
And then he ſigh'd, and then he look'd again; 
At laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wounded his Heart: 
And, after that; he talk*d of Flames and Fires; 
And ſuch ſtrange Words, that I believ'd he conjur'd. 
Leon. O my Heart! Leave me, Azgalor. 
5 Arga. Come, ſweet Palmyra, 
J will inftru& you better in my Meaning: 
' You ſee he would be Private. | 
Leon. Go your ſelf,  - © 
And leave her here. 2 1 
Arga. Alas, ſhe's' Ignorant, 
And is not fit to entertain a Prince. 
Leon. Firſt learn what's fit for you; that's to obey; 
Arga. | know my Duty is to wait on you. 
A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget 


Such mean Converſe: | 2 
Leon. What? a diſputing Subject? 

Hence or my Sword ſhall do me juſtice on the. 
Aga. Yet I may find a Time — [ Going. 


Tann. 
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Leon. — What's that you mutter, [ Going after h im. 
To find a Time ? 
Arga. To wait on you again 
ehh.) In the mean while I'Il watch you. 
[Exit and watches during the Scene. 
Leon. How precious are the Hours of Love in Courts ! 
In Cottages, where Love has all the Day, | 
Full, at eaſe, he throws it half away. 
Time gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, there; 
But ſells at mighty Rates, each Minute, here. 
There, he is lazy, unemploy'd, and flow ; 
Here, he's more ſwift; and yet has more to do. 
So many of his Hours in publick move, 
That few are left for Privacy and Love. 


Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly, here; 


Light is not half fo long, nor half ſo clear: 
But, oh! when every Day was yours and mine, 
How early up! what haſte he made to ſhine! 

Leon. Such golden Days no Prince muſt hope to ſee ; 
Whoſe ev'ty Subject is more bleſs'd than he. 

Palm. Do you remember, when their Tasks were done, 
How all the Youth did to our Cottage run? 

While Winter-winds were whiftling loud without, 
Our chearful Hearth was circled round about: 
With Strokes in Aſhes Maids their Lovers drew; 
And ſtill you fell to me, and I to you. 

Leon. When Love did of my Heart poſſeſſion take, . 
I was ſo young, my Soul was ſcarce awake: 

I cannot tell when firſt I thought you fair; 
But ſuck' d in Love, inſenſibly as Air. 

Pal. I know too well when firſt my Love began, 
When at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran : | 
Then I was made the Lady of the May, 

And, with the Garland, at the Goal did ftay : 

Still, as you ran, I kept you full in view; 

I hop'd, and wifh'd, and ran,.. methought, for you. 
As you came near, | haſtily did riſe, | 


md ſtretch'd my Arm. out-right, that held the Prize. 

The Cuſtom was to kils whom I ſhould crown: — 

Vou kneel'd; and, in my Lap, your Head laid down. 
1 


2. e 
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I bluſh'd, and bluſk'd, and did the Kiſs delay: 

At laſt my Subjects forc'd me to obey ; 

But, when 72 the Crown, and then the Kiss, 


I ſcarce had Breath to fay, Take that —— and this, 
Leon. I felt, the while, a pleafing Kind of Smart; 
That Kifs went, tingling, to my very Heart. 


9 
The Sweetneſs cling d upon my Lips all Day, 
Like Drops of Honey, loth to fall away. 

Palm. Life, like a Prodigal, gave all his Store 
To my firſt Youth, and now can give no more. 
You are a Prince ; and, in that high Degree, 

No longer muſt Converſe with humble me. 

Leon. Twas to my Loſs the Gods that Title gave; 

A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slave : 
He gives a Crown; but, to prevent my Life 
From being happy, loads is with a Wife. 

Palm. Speak quickly ; what have you reſoly'd to do? 

Teon. To keep my Faith inviolate to you. 
He threatens me with Exile, and with Shame, 
To loſe my Birth-right, and a Prince's Name; 
But there's a Blefling which he did not mean, 
Te ſend me back to Loye and you again. 

Palm. Why was not I a Princeſs for your fake ?. 
But Heav'n no more ſuch Miracles can make: 
And, fince that cannot, this muſt never be; 

You ſhall not loſe a Crown for Love of me. 
Live Happy, and a nobler Choice purſue ; 
J ſhall complain of Fate; but not of you. 

Leon. Can you fo eaſily without me live? 

Or could you take the Counſel which you give? 
Were you a Princeſs, would you not be true? 

Palm. I would; but cannot merit it from you. 

Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart ; 
Love gives Eſteem ; and then it gives Deſert. 

But if I baſely could forget my Vow, 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do ? 
Pain. In Woods, and Plains, where firſt my Love 


began, 
There would I live,..retir'd from faithleſs Man: 


When it was gone Senſe of it did ſtay ; 


I'd 
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d fit all Day within ſome lonely Shade, 
Or that cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
Id ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tree, to find 
Where you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind : 
Your Hook, your Scrip, all that was 8 I'd keep, 
And lay 'em by me when I went to ſleep. 
Thus would I live : And Maidens, when I die, 
Upon my Hearſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie, 
And thus my Tomb fhould be inſerib'd above, 
Here the forſaken Virgin reſts from Love. 

Ln. Think not that Time or Fate ſhall eer divide: 
Thoſe Hearts, which Love and matual Vows have ty'd 
But we muſt part ; farewel, my Love. 


Palm. "Till when? | - 
Lem. Till the next Age of Hours we meet again. 
Mean time - we may 


When near each other we in publick ſtand, 

Contrive to catch a Look, or ſteal a Hand: 

Fancy willf every Touch and Glance improve; 

And draw the moſt ſpirituous Parts of Love. 

Our Souls fit cloſe, and filently within; 

And their own Web from their own Entrails ſpin. 

And when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is ſuch, 7 
That, Spider-like, we feel the tender'ſt Touch. [Exeunt. 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Enter Rhedophil, meeting Doralice and Artemis, 
Rhodophil and ice embrace. 


Rhe. Y own dear Heart! : 

Dor. My own true Love ! [She farts back. } 
ad forgot my de be fo kind; i „I am very 
angry wi „Dear; you are come home an Hour af- 
ter you appointed: If you had ſtaid a Minute longer, I 
was juſt conſidering, whether I ſhould ftab, hang, or 
frown my ſelf. [Embracing Ns 


- 


234 MARNIACOE A-LA-Mo pr. 


Rho. Nothing but the King's Buſineſs could have hn. 
der'd me; and 1 was fo vext, that I was juſt laying dom 
my Commiſſion, rather than have faiPd my Dear. 

Py (Au her Hai 

Arte. Why, this is Love as it ſhould,be, betwixt Mn 
and Wife: Such another Couple would bring Marriage 
into Faſhion again. But is it always thus betwixt you; 

Rho. Always thus! this is nothing. I tell you there 
not ſuch a Pair of Turtles in all Szc:ly ; thers is ſuch a 
eternal Cooing and Kiſſing betwixt us, that indeed it j 
ſcandalous before civil Company. | 

Dor. Well, if I had imagin'd, I fhould have been thy 
fond Fool, I would never have marry'd the Man I loy: 
I marry'd to be Happy; and have made my ſelf Miſer- 
ble, by Over-loving. - Nay, and now my Caſe is deſpe 
rate; for I have been marry'd above theſe two Year, 
and find my ſelf every Day worſe and worſe in low: 
Nothing but Madneſs can be the End on't. 

Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity, and youare happy, 

Dor. He deſerves ſo infinitely much, that, the Truth 
is, there can be no Doating in the matter; but to lo 
well, I confeſs, is a Work that pays it ſelf: Tis tellag 
Gold, and after taking it for one's Pains. 

Rho. By that I ſhould be a very covetous Perſon; for 
J am ever pulling out my Mony, and putting it intomy 
Pocket again. 

Dor. O dear Rhodephil ! 

Rho. O ſweet Doralice! _ [| Embracing each tht, 

Arte. [ Afide.] Nay, I am reſolv'd, I'll never internyt 
Lovers: I'Il leave em as happy as I found em. 

| | [Steals away 

Rho. What, is ſhe gone? [ Looking ij 

Dor. Yes ; and without taking leave. 

Rho. Then there's enough for this time. 

| [Parting from lu. 

Dor. Yes, ſure, the Scene's done, I take it. | 

They walk contrary ways on the Stage ; he, with bi 

Hands in his Pocket, whiſtling : She, fonging # 
dull melancholy Tune. 

Rho. Pox o your dull Tune, a Man can't think for * 
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Dor. Pox o' your damn'd Whiſtling ; you can neither 
be Company to me your ſelf, nor leave me to the Free- 
dom of my own Fancy. 

Nhe. Well, thou art the moſt provoking Wife ! 

Dor. Well, thou art the Julleſt Husband, thou art ne- 
yer to be provok d. | 

Rho. 1 was never thought dull, till I marry'd thee ; 
and now thou haſt made an old Knife of me, thou haft 
whetted me ſo long, till I have no Edge left. 

Dor. I ſee yon are in the Husband's Faſhien ; you re- 
ſerve all your good Humours for your Miſtreſſes, and 

your i II tor your Wives. 

Rho, Pr'ythee leave me to my own Cogitations ; I am 
thinking over all my Sins, to find for which of them it 
was I marry'd thee. | 

Dor. Whatever your Sin was,. mine's the Puniſhment. 

Rho. My Comfort is, thou art not immortal; and 
when that bleſſed, that divine Day comes of thy Depar- 
ture, I'm reſoly'd I'll make one Holy-day more in the 
Almanack, for thy ſake. 

Dor. Ay, you had need make a Holy-day for me, for 
I am ſure you have made me a Martyr. 

Rho. Then, ſetting my victorious Foot upon thy 
Head, in the firſt Hour of thy Silence, (that is, the firſt 
Hour thou art dead, for I deſpair of it before) I will 
ſwear by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as Styæ 
15 to the Gods, never more to be in danger of the Banes 
of Matrimony. 

Dor. And I am reſolv'd to marry the very ſame Day 
op dy, if it be but to ſhow how little I'm concern'd 

r thee. 


Rho. Pr'ythee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus a- 
days? ha? this is but a kind of Heatheniſh Life, and 
does not anſwer the Ends of Marriage. If I haveerr'd, 
propound what reaſonable Atonement may be made be- 
tore we ſleep, and I ſhall not be Refractory: But withal 
conſider, I have been marry'd theſe three Years, and be 
not too Tyrannical. | 

Dor. What ſhould you talk of a Peace a-bed, when 


you can give no Security for Performance of Articles 15 
9. 
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Rho. Then, ſince we muſt live together, and both of 
us ſtand upon our Terms, as to matter of dying ſirſt, xt 
us make our ſelves as merry as we can with our My. 
fortunes. Why there's the Devil on't ! if thou codld's 
make my Enjoying thee but a little leſs eaſy, or a lite 
more unlawful, thou  ſhould'ſt ſee, what a Termagait 
Lover I would prove. I have taken ſuch Pains to choy 
thee, Doralice, that I have fancy'd thee all the fine Wo. 
men in tbe Town, to help me out. But now theres 
none left for me to think en, my Imagination is quit 
1 Thou art a Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, and 

can make thee another no longer. [Exit Rs. 

Dor. Well, fince thou art a Husband, and wilt be: 
Husband, I'll try if can find ont another I Tis a 
time we Women have on't, to be made Widows, 
we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it reaſonable to 
complain, that we are the fame, and the ſame to them, 
when we have more reaſon to complain, that they at 
not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot feed on one 
Diſh, therefore we muſt be ſtary'd. Tis enough that 
they have a ſufficient Ordinary provided, and a Table 
ready ſpread fot *em : If they cannot fall to, and at 
Heartily, the Fault is theirs ; and tis pity, methinks, 
that the good Creature ſhould be loft, when many a poor 
Sinner would be glad on't. | 

Enter Melantha and Artemis to Her. 

Mel. Dear, my Dear, pity me; I am fo chagrin to 
Day, and have had the moſt fi Affront at Coutt! | 
went this Afternoon to do my oir to Princeſs Ama 
thea, found her, convers'd with her, and help'd to make 
her Court ſome half an Hour; after which, ſhe went to 
take the Air, choſe out two Ladies ww her, that 
1 in aſter me, and left me moſt y behind 

er. 

Arte. You are the leſs to be ys. Melanthe, becade 
you ſubje& your ſelf to theſe Affronts, by coming of 
petually to Court, where you have no Baſineſs nor 
ployment. : 
el. I declare, I had rather of the two, be railh's 
nay, mal traitte at Court, than be Deify'd in the ba 
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For, alluredly, nothing can be ſo ridicule, as a meer 
9 Eſpecially at Court. How I have ſeen em crowd 
and ſweat in the Drawing-room, on a Holiday-night ! 
For that's their time to ſwarm, and invade the Preſence. 
0, how they catch at a Bow, or any little Salute from 
1 Conrtier, to make ſhow of their Acquaintance ! and 
nther than be thought ta be Tr unknown, they court'ly 
to one another; but they take true Pains to come near 
the Circle, and pres and re:p upon the Princeſs, to 
write Letters into the (ountry how ſhe was dreſs'd, 
while the Ladies that ſtand about make their Court to 
her with abaſing them. 

Arte. Theſe are fad Truths, Melantha ; and therefore 
would e' en adviſe you to quit the Court, and live ei- 
ther wholiy in the Town; or, if you like not that, in 
the Country. 

Dor. In the Country! nay, that's to fall beneath the 
Town ; for they live there upon our Offals here : Their 
Entertainment of Wit, is only the Remembrance of what 
they had when they were laſt in Town; they live this 
Year upon the laft Year's Knowledge, as their Cattel do 
al Night, by chewing the Cud of what they eat in the 
Aſternoon. 


Mel. And they tell, for News, ſuch unlikely Stories; 


* „ R R A K r e am: x 24, 


2 


rotion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before. 

Arte. No more than I can, the Night before I am to 
go a Journey. | 

Dor. Or I, before I am to try on a new Gown. 

Mel. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there a 
meters, iv and if a Man of the Town by 
chance come amongſt em, he's reverenced for teaching 
'em the Tune, 

Dor. A Friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, 
came lately out of the Weſt, and vow'd he was ſo put out 
of Count nance with a Song of his; for at the firſt Coun- 


a Letter from one of us is ſuch a Preſent to em, that 
che peor Souls wait far the Carriers-day with ſuch De- 


ty-Gentleman's he viſited, he faw three Tailors — 


— 
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legg'd upon the Table in the Hall, who were tearin 
as Bud as ever they could ſing, ho 


After the Pangs of a deſperate Lower, &c. 


and all that Day he heard nothing elſe, but the Dag. 
ters of the Houſe, and the Maids, humming it over in 
every Corner, and the Father whiſtling it. 

Arte. Indeed I have obſerved of my ſelf, that when! 
am out of Town but a Fortnight, I am ſo humble, that 
J would receive a Letter from my Tailor or Mercer for 
a Favour. a 

Mel. When I have been at Graſs in the Summer, and 
am new come up again, methinks I'm to be turn'd into 
ridicule by all that ſee me; but when I have been once 
or twice at Court, I begin to value my ſelf again, and 
to deſpiſe my Country Acquaintance. 

Arte. There are Places where all People may be adord, 
and we ought to know our ſelves ſo well as to chuſe 
them. AE 

Dor. That's very true ; your little Courtier's Wife, 
who ſpeaks to the King but once a Month, need but go 
to a Town Lady; and there ſhe may vapour, and cry, 
The King and I, at every Word. Your Town Lady, 
who is laugh'd at in the Circle, takes her Coach into 
the City, and there's ſhe's call'd Your Honour, and has 
a Banquet from the Merchant's Wife, whom ſhe laughs 
at for her Kindneſs. And, as for my finical Cit, ſhe re- 
moves but to her Country Houſe, and there inſults over 
the Country. Gentlewoman that never comes up ; who 
treats her with Furfnity and Cuſtard, and opens her 
dear Bottle of Mirabilis beſide, for a Jill-glaſs of it at 
parting. 

Arte. At laſt, I ſee, we ſhall leave Me/antha where we 
found her; for, by your Deſcription of the "Town and 
Country, they are become more dreadful to her, than the 
Court, where ſhe was affronted. But you forget we are 
to wait on the Princeſs Ama/ihca. Come, Doralice. 

Dor. Farewel, Melantha. 


Mel. Adieu, my Dear. 
Art.. 
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4114. You are out of Charity with her, and therefore 
hall not give your Service. be . 
Ml. Do not omit it, I beſeech you; for I have ſuch 
Tender for the Court, that I love it ev'n from the Draw- 
ng om to the Lobby, and can never be rebutte by any 
vage. But, hark you, my Dears, one thing I had forgot 
f great Concernment. 
Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 
Mel. Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar ; but 
lo my baiſe mains to the Princeſs Amalibea; that is 
pirituelle ! 
Der. To do you Service then, we will prendre the Ca- 
ſz to Court, and do your Baiſe mains to the Princeſs 
ina/thea in your Phraſe Spirituel/e. 
[ Exeunt Artemis and Doralice. 

Enter Philotis, with a Paper in her Hand. 
Mel. O, are you there, Minion? And, well, are not 
you a moſt precious Damſel, to retard all my Viſits for 
ant of Language, when you know you are paid ſo well 
br furniſhing me with new Words for my daily Conver- 
tion? Let me die, if I have not run the riſque already, 
o ſpeak like one of the Vulgar ; and if I have one Phraſe 
ft in all my Store that is not thread-bare un, and 
it for nothing but to be thrown to Peaſants. 
Phil. Indeed, Madam, I have been very diligent in my 
Vocation; but you have ſo drain'd all the French Plays 
nd Romances, that they are not able to ſupply you with 
'ords for your daily Expence. 
Mel. Drain'd ? What a Word's there ! Epuiste, you 
bot you. Come produce your Morning's Work. | 

Phil. 'Tis here, Madam. FS hows the Paper. 
Mel. O, my Venus] fourteen or fifteen Words to ſerve 
ne a whole Day! Let me die, at this rate I cannot laſt 
ll Night. Come, read your Works: Twenty to one 
alf of em will not paſt Muſter neither. 
Phil. Sotti ſes. [ Reads. 
Mel. Sottiſes: bon. That's an excellent Word to begin 
hal: As for Example; he, or ſhe ſaid a thouſand Sot- 
e to me. Proceed. 


Phil. 
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Phil. Figure: As what a figure of a Man is there! 


Naive, and Naivete. 

Mel. Naive! as how? | 

Phil. R. N a thing that was naturally fad; ; 
was ſo Naive: Or ſuch an innocent piece of Simpliciy; 
twas ſuch a Naiwvete. 6 

Mel. Truce with your Interpretations : Make habe 

Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Enlarraſſe, Dull 
entendre, Equivogue, E e Suitt?, Beveue, Is 
gon, Panchant, Coup detourdy, and Ridicule. 

Mel. Hold, hold; how did they begin ? 

Phil. They began at Sezti/es, and ended en Ridicul. 

Mel. Now give me your Paper in my Hand, and hal 
you my Glaſs, while I practiſe my Poſtures for the Day 
[Melantha /aughs in the Glaſi.] How does that Laughle 
come my Face? 

Phil. Sovereignly well, Madam. 

Mel. ply, Let me die, that's not amiſs. Thi 
word ſhall not be yours; I'Il invent it, and bring it q 
my ſelf: My new Point Gorget ſhall be yours upon: 
Not a word of the Word, I charge you. 

Phil. I am dumb, Madam. 

Mel. That Glance, how ſutes it with my Face! 


- [ Looking in the Glaſi again, 
Phil. Tis fo languiſſant. aq b 


Mel. Languifſant ! that Word ſhall be mine too, and 
my laſt Indian Gown thine for't. That Sigh ? [ Lok qa 

Phil. Twill make many a Man figh, Madam. Tis 
meer Incendiary. | 

Mel. Take my Guimp Petticoat far that Truth, I 
thou haſt moſt of theſe Phraſes, let me die but I could 
give away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for em. 

Phil. Go naked? Then you would be a Venus, Ma 
dam. O Fupiter ! what had I forgot? This Paper w 
given me by Rhodophil's Page. 

Mel. | Reading the 22 
you. — Gratify my Paſſion — ſo 


* Favour fron 
on in the Grotto behind the Terras — Clock 


this Evening — Well, for the Billets duuæ there i; 
Man in Sicigy muſt diſpute with Rhodephi/; * 0 
en, 
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French, ſo gallant, and fo tendre, that T cannot reſiſt the 
Temptation of the Aſſignation. Now go you away, 
philhtit; it imports me to practiſe what I ſhall ſay to my 
LW Grant when J meet him. [ Exit Philotis. 
i 24:dephi/, you'll wonder at my Aſſurance to meet you | 
here; let me die; I am fo out of Breath with coming, 
that Ican render you no reaſon of it. Then he will make 
dis reparter?; Madam, I have no reaſon to accuſe you 
„vr that which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then I re- 
ply, But why have you drawn me to this ſolitary Place? 
Let me die, but I am apprehenfive of ſome Violence 
from you. Then, ſays he; Solitude, Madam, is moſt 
tt for Lovers; but by this fair Hand Nay, now 
io you're rude, Sir. O fy, fy, fy ; I hope you'll be 
BS honourable ? You'd laugh at me if I ſhould, Ma- 
dam —— What do you mean to throw me down thus? 
Ah me! ah, ah, ah. 
a Enter Polydamas, Leonidas, and Guards. 
o uu the King and Court. Let me die, but I fear 
t: they have found my fo:b/e, and will turn me into ridicule. 
| Exit rurning. 


Leon. Sir, I beſeech you. 
Poly. Do not urge my Patience. 
Leon. I'll not deny | 
Bat what your Spies inform'd you of, 1s true : 
| love the fair Palmyra; but I lov'd her 
Before I knew your Title to my Blood. 
| Enter Palmyra, guarded. 
dee, here ſhe comes; and looks, amidſt her Guards; 
Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's Gripe. 
O Heav'n, I cannot bear it. | 
Pol. Maid, come hither. 
Have you preſum'd Te far, as to receive 
My Son's Affection: | 
Palm. Alas, what ſhall I anſwer? T'o confeſs it 
Will raiſe a Bluſh upon a Virgin's Face; 
Yet I was ever taught *twas baſe to Lye. 
Poly. You've been too bold, and you muſt love no more. 
Palm. Indeed 1 muſt; I cannot help my Love; 
| was fo tender when I took the Bent, 
Vo I. III. I. That 
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That now I grow that way. | 
Poly. He is a Prince; and you are meanly born. 
Leon. Love either finds Equality, or makes it: 

Like Death, he knows no difference in degrees, 

But plains, and levels all. 

Palm. Alas, I had not render'd up my Heart, 
Had he not lov'd me firſt ; but he preferr'd me 
Above the Maidens of my Age and Rank; 

Still ſhun'd their Company, and ſtill ſought mine; 

I was not won by Gifts, yet Kill ke gave; 

And all his Gifts, tho' ſmall, yet fpoke his Love 

He pick'd the earlieſt Strawberries in Woods, 

The cluſter'd Filberds, and the purple Grapes : 

He taught a — Stare to 7 — my Name; 

And when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, 

Or callow Linnets, he would ſhow em me, 

And let me take\'em out. 

Poly. This is a little Miſtreſs, meanly Born, 
Fit only for a Prince's vacant Hours, 

And then, to laugh at her Simplicity, 

Not fixa Paſſion there. Now hear my Sentence. 
Leon, Remember, ere you give it, tis pronounc'd 

Againſt us both. 

Poly. Firſt, in her Hand 
There ſhall be plac'd a Player's painted Sceptre, 
And, on her Head, a pilded Pageant Crown : 
Thus ſhall ſhe go, 

With all the Boys attending on her Triumph ; 

That done be put alone into a Boat, | 

With Bread and Water only for three Days; 

So on the Sea ſhe ſhall be ſet adrift, 

And who relieves her, dies. 

Palm. I only beg that you would execute 
The laſt part firſt : Let me be put to Sea; 

'The Bread and Water, for my three Days Litc, 


1 give you back, I would not live ſo long; 


But let me ſcape the Shame. 
Leon. Look to me, Piety ; and you, O Gods, look ts 
my Piety: 
Keep me Hom Lying that which misbecemes 2 _ 
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zat let me die before I fee this done. 
Pol. If you for ever will abjure her Sight, 
eu be yet a Father; the ſhall live. 
lan. Hear, O yon Pow'rs, is this to bea Father ? 
[ ſee tis all my Happineſs and Quiet 
vou aim at, Sir; and take em: 
will not ſave ev'n my Palmyra s Life 
At that ignoble Price; but I'll die with her. 
Palm. So had I done by you, i 
Had Fate made me a Princes: Death, methinks, 
I; not a Terror now: | 
He is not fierce, or grim, RI ng 
And ſlides along, Ii leopatra's Aſpick; 
Off ring his Service 2 _ 1 
Lion. Begin what you purpos d when you 
Lad her to Scorn, your Triumph ſhall be double. 
As holy Prieſts | 
In Pity go with 1 
me. 


So I will ſhare her 8 
Pry. You ſhall not have your Will ſo much; firſt part 
Then execute your Office. 'em, 
Leun. No; I'll die 
In her Defence. | [Draws his Sxword. 
Palm. Ah, hold, and pull not on 


A Curſe, to make me worthy of my Death: 
Do not by lawleſs Force oppoſe your Father, 
Whom you have too much difobey'd for me. 
Lee, Here, take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Heart: 
[Preſenting his Sword to his Father upom his Knees. 
You have done more, in taking my Palmyra. 
+ _ = Father, therefore SN. 
ly. him from any thin may defign 
Againſt his Life, whilſt the firſt Fury laſts; 
And now perform what I commanded yon. 
Leon. In vain; if Sword and Poiſon be deny'd me 
I'll hold my Breath and die. | 
Palm. Farewel, my lat Leonidas; yet live, 
| charge you, live, till you believe me dead. 
I cannot die in Peace, if you die firſt. | 
If Life's a Bleſſing, als 4 have it laſt, 
| 2 


Poly. 
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Poly. Go on with her, and lead him after me. 
Enter Argaleon haſtily with Hermogenes. 
Anga. I bring you, Sir, ſuch News as muſt amazeyy, 
And ſuch as will prevent you from an Action | 
Which would have rendred all your Life unhappy, - 
| Hermogenes bl. 
Poly. Hermogenes, you bend your Knees in yain, 
My Doom's already paſt. | 
Her. I kneel not for Palmyra, for J know 
She will not need my Pray'rs; but for my ſelf: 
With a feign'd Tale I have abus'd your Ears, 
And therefore merit Death: but ſince, unforc'd, 
I firſt accuſe - my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 
Poly. Haſte to explain your Meaning. ; 
Her. Then, in few words, Palmyra is your Daughter, 
Poly. How can I give Belief to this Impoitor ? 
He who has once abus'd me, often may. 
PI hear no more. 
Arga. For your own fake, you muſt. 
Her. A Parent's Love {for J conteſs my Crime) 
Mov'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours; 
But when I heard Palmyra was to die, 
The fear of guiltleſs Blood ſo ſtung my Conſcience, 
That I reſolv d, ev'n with my Shame, to fave 
Your Daughter's Life. | 
Poly. But how can I be certain, but that Intereſt, 
Which mov'd you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, 
Does not now move you too, to ſave your Daughter? 
. Her. You had but then my Word; I bring you now 
Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, 
[Delivers on his Knees a Fewel, and a Ltttt. 
If this-will not convince you, let me ſuffer. 
Poly. I know this Jewel well; twas once my Mother, 
| [ Looking firft on the Jug. 
Which, marrying, I preſented to my Wife. 
And this, O this. is my ZEudocia's Hand. | 
This was the Pledge q Lowe given to Eudocia, ¶ Read. 
Who, dying, to her young Palmyra leaves it : 
And this when you, my deareſt Lord, receive, 
Oaun her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. 


Tak 
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ake it; tis well there is no more to read, [To Arga 
Ty Eyes grow full, and ſwim in their own . — 
[ He embraces Palmyra. 
Palm. I fear, Sir, this is your intended Pageant. 
You ſport your ſelf at poor Palmyra's colt ; 
But if you think to make me proud, 
Indeed I cannot be ſo: I was born b 1 
Wich humble Thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth. 
A real Fortune could not make me haughty, 
Much leſs a feign'd. 
Peh. This was her Mother's Temper. 
Ihave too much deſery'd thou ſhouldſt ſuſpect 
That I am not thy Father; but my Love 
Shall henceforth ſhow I am. Behold my Eyes, 
And ſee a Father there begin to flow : 
This is not feign'd, Palmyra. 
Palm. 1 ns 4 no longer, Sir; you are a King, 
And cannot lye: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe 
To find a Room in any Royal Breaft ; 
I know, in ſpight of my Unworthineſs, 
{ am your Child; for when you would have kill'd me, 
Methought I lov'd you then. 
Axa. Sir, we forget the Prince Leonidas, 
His Count ſhould not ſtand neglected thus. 
Pol). Guards, you may now retire : Give him his Sword, 


And leave him free. 


Ln. Then the firſt Uſe I make of Liberty 
Shall be, with your Permiſſion, mighty Sir, | 
To pay that Reverence to which Nature binds me. ; 
| [ Kineels to — 4 
-Arga. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to miſplace 
This Act of your Obedience; you ſhould kneel 
To nothing but to Heav'n, and to a King. 
Len. 1 never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 
Nor be aſham'd to pay it ; though my Father 
be not a King, I know him brave _ honeſt, 
Aud well deſerving of a worthier Son. 
Poly. He bears it gallantly. | 
Leer. Why would you not inſtruct me, Sir, before, 
[To Herm. 
L 3 Where 
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_Where I ſhould 2 my Duty? 
From which, if Ignorance 
I beg your Pardon for an erring Son. 
Palm. I almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs, ſince 
It makes him leſe a Crown. 
Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus low I knee), 
T'implore your Mercy; if in that ſmall time 
I had the Honour to be thought your Son, 
I paid net ſtriẽt Obedience to your Will: 
I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell'd, 
But thought it as your Son; ſo what I'took 
In Duty from you, I reftor'd in Courage ; 
Becauſe your Son ſhould not be forc'd. — 
Poly. You have my Pardon for it. 
Leon. To you, on 8 — 
Your Birth; of which I ever t you worthy: 
And 1 — : 
The Gods have pick'd me out to be the Man 
By whoſe dej Fate yours is to riſe ; 
Becauſe no Man could more deſire your Fortune, 
Or franklier part with his to make you great. 
Palm. I know the King, tho* you are not his Son, | 
Will ſtill you as my Foſter- brother, . 
1 
RB „ fo un iv ſ, 
That it may ſeem no Fall: Or, if it be, 
May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. 
Poly. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, 
And kept from Scorn by a large Penſion giv'n him. 
Leon. You are all Great and Royal in your Gifts ; 


Bowing, 
= | But at the Donor's Feet I lay em down: TY 
= Should I take Riches from you, it would ſeem 
i | As J did want a Soul to bear that Poverty 

To which the Gods defign'd my humble Birch: 
And ſhould I take your kad without Merit, 
| It would appear, I wanted manly Courage 
| To hope 'em, in your Service, from my Sword. 
| Poly. Still brave, and like your ſelf. | 
The nn 
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And ano new Diſco 
cor, my. Daughter 
D en 7 ew — 
In which you are concern d. [Ex. all but Leonidas. 
Lew. Methinks I do not want 
That huge ge long Train of fawning Followers, 


That ſwept a Furlong after me. 
'Tis true I am alone ; 


o was the Godhead, ere he made the World, 

And better ſerv'd himſelf, than ferv'd by Nature 

And yet I have a Soul 

Above this humble F ate. I could command, 

Love to do good; give largely to true Merit ; 

All that a King ſhould do: But tho" theſe are nat 

My Province, I have Scene enough within 

To exerciſe my Virtae. 

All that a Heart, fo fix'd as mine, can move, | 
Is, that my niggard Fortune ſtarves my Love. ¶ Fxie. 


8 GEN E IL 


N and, Domlice moor : She with a Book is ber 
Hand, ſeems to flart at the fight of bim. 
de Tis a ftrange thing that na Warning will ſerve 
your turn; 3 will ſecure me from 
| your impertinent Addreſſes! Did not I tell you, that I 
was to be private here at my Devotions ? 

Pala. Ves; and you ſee I have obſerv'd my Cue exact- 
ly: I am come to relieve you from them. Come, ſhut 
x hh paln-f 090/ y the Man's come who is to ſup- 
J 


all your Neceſſities. | 
Dor. Then, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to think it 
was an Aflignation ? This, I warrant, was your lewd 
Interpretation of my innocent Meaning. | 
Pala. Venus forbid that I ſhould harbour ſo unreaſonable 

2 ery on of a fair young 1 that you ſhould lead me 
rene ad of honorable Cl confeſs I might think indeed 

it was a kind to meet —_— 


two Sexes ; but Heav'n Re we BY he | 
L 4 Dor. 
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Dor. You thought too, I'll lay my Life on't, that yon 
might as well * love to me, as my Huſband does t 
your Miſtreſs. | 

. Pala. I was ſo unreaſonable to think ſo too. 

Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there was 
ſome Juſtice in the Revenge of it: Or at leaſt but little 
Injury; for a Man to endeavour to enjoy that, which he 
accounts a Bleſſing, and which is not valu'd as it ought 
by the dull Poſſeſſor. Confeſs your Wickedneſs, did 
you not think ſo? _ 

Pala. I confeſs J was thinking ſo, as faſt as I could; 
but you think ſo much before me, that you will let me 
think nothing. 

Dor. Tis the very thing that I deſign'd : I have fore. 
ſtall'd all your Arguments, and left you without a Word 
more, to plead for Mercy. If you have any thing farther 
to offer, ere Sentence paſs——Poor Animal, I brought 
yau hither only for my Diverfion. | 

Pala. That you may have, if you'll make uſe of me 
— Way; but I tell thee, Woman, I am now paſt 
talking. 

Dor But it may be, I came hither to hear what fine 
things you could —5 for your ſelf. x 
- Pala. You would be very angry, tomy Knowledge, if 
J ſhould loſe ſo much time to ſay many of em — By 
this Hand you would | | 

Dor. Fie, Palamede, I am a Woman of Honour. 

Pala. I fee you are; you have kept touch with your 
Aſſignation: And before we part, you ſhall find that J 
am a Man of Honour yet I have one Scruple of 
Conſcience 

Dor. I warrant you will not want ſome naughty Ar- 

ment, or other, to ſatisfy your ſelf ——1I hope you are 
afraid of betraying your Friend ? | 

Pala. Of betraying my Friend! I am mere afraid of 
being betray'd by you to my Friend. You Women now 
are got into the way of telling firſt your ſelves : A Man 
who has any care of his Reputation, will be loth to truſt 
it with you. | - 

; a. 


: 


MARRTAOE A-raMope. 249 
Der. O you charge your Faults upon our Sex: You 
Men are like Cocks, you never make love, but you 
cap your Wings, and crow when yen have done. 

Pala. Nay, rather you Women are like Hens ; you 
never lay, but you cackle an Hour after, to diſcover 
your Neſt But I'll venture it for once. 

Dor. To convince you that you are in the Wrong, I'II 
retire into the dark Grotto, to my Devotion, and make 
{ little Noiſe, that it ſhall be impoſſible for you to find 


me. 

Pala. But if I find you | 

Der. Ay, if you find me——But I'll put you to ſearch. 
in more Corners than you imagine. | 

[She runs in, and he after ber. 
Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. * 

Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto are 
ſcandalous; I'll go no further; beſides, you havea ſweet 
Lady of your own. | 8 

Rho. But a ſweet Miſtreſs, now and then, makes my 
ſueet Lady ſo much more ſweet. 

Mel. I hope you will not force me ? 

Rho. But I will, if you deſire it. 35 
Pala. within. Where the Devil are you, Madam? 
death, I begin to be weary of this hide and ſeek : If 
you ſtay a little longer, till the Fit's over, I'll hide in my 
Turn, and put you to the finding me. [ He enters, and 
les 0g and Melantha. ] How ! Rhodophil and my 
Miſtreſs ! | - 

Mel. My Servant to apprehend me ! this is Surprenant- 
au dernier. 0 

Rhe. I muſt on; there's nothing but Impudence can 
help me out. - a: 

Pala. Rhadophil, how came you hither in ſo good 

Company ? | | | 
' Kho. As you ſee, Palamede; an effect of pure Friend- 
ſup; I was not able to live without you. 

Pala. But what makes my Miſtreſs with you? 

Rho. Why, 1 heard you were here alone, and could? 
not in Civility but bring her to you. | 


e LES = W —_—— 
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Mel. You'll pardon the Effects ef a Paſſion which | 
may now avew for you, if it tranſported me beyem 
the Rules of bienſcance. 
Pala. But, who told you I was here ? they that tale 
you that, 33 
Rho. O, for that matter, we had Intelligence. 
Pala. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo ven 
privately, that you could not trace us. 
Rho. Us? what us? you are alone. | 
Pala. Us! the Devil's in me for miſtaking: me,! 
meant. Or us, that is, you are me, or I you, as ye 
are Friends: That's us. 


Dor. Palamede, Palamede. L Vila. 
Rho. I ſhould know that Voice? who's within ther, 
that calls you? 


Pala. Faith I can't imagine; I believe the Place i 


Dor. Palamede, Palamede, All- cocks hidden. [Withix 
Pala. Lord, Lord, what ſhall I do? Well, dear Friend, 
to let you ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare tri 
my Miſtreſs with you, take her back, for I would nut 
willin ingly have her frighted, and I am reſolved to fe 
's there; I'll not be daunted with a Bugbear, that's 
certain: Pr'ythee diſpute it not, it ſhall be ſo; nay, do 
not put me to ſwear, but go quickly: There's an L. 
ect of pure Friendſhip for you now. 
Enter Doralice, and hoks amaz'd, ſeeing them. 
Rhe. Doralice ! I am Thunder-ſtruck to ſee you here 
4 Pala. So am I ! quite Thunder-ftruck. Was it you that 
rall'd me within? (I muſt be Impudent ) 
Rho. How came you hither, Spouſe ? | 
Pala. Ay, how came you hither ? And, which is mem, 
how could you be here without my Knowledge ? 
Dor. to her Huſband. O, Gentleman, have I caught 
you i'faith have I broke forth in ambuſh apon you 
thought my Suſpicions would prove true. 
Rho. Suſpicions! this is very fine, Spouſe ! Pr ye 
what Suſpicions ? | 
Der. G, you feign Ignorance : Why, of you and N. 
lautha ; here have I ſtaid theſe two Hours, waiting = 
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all the Rage of a paſſionate, loving Wife, but infinitely 
Jealous, — you two in the Manner; for hither ; 
was certain you would come. 

Rho. But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the Occaſion; 
for we came hither on 0 In- 
telligence he was gone b 

Pala. 1'll be hang'd then, if the ſame Party who gave 
you Intelligence, I was here, did not tell your Wife you 
RE CO Now I ſmell the Malice on't on 
both fides. 

Dor. Was it ſo, think you? nay, then,.I'll confeſs my 
Part of the Malice too. As ſoon as ever I ſpy'd my 


Huſband and Melamtha come together, I had a ftrange 


Temptation to make him gealous in revenge; and that 
made me call Palamede, Palamede, as though there had 
been an Intrigue between us. 

Mel. Nay, I avow, there was an Appearance of an 
Intrigue between us too. 

Pala. To ſee how things will come about 

Rho. And was it only thus, my dear Deoralice 2 

[ Pombraces, 


| Dor. And did I wrong n'own Rhodephil, with a falſe 


Suſpicion ? [Embracing him. 

Pala. afide. Now am I confident we had all. four ths 
lame Deſign: Tis a pretty odd kind of Game this, where 
each of us plays for double Stakes: This is juſt Thruft 


and Parry with the ſame Motion; I am to get his Wife, 


and yet to guard my own Miſtreſs. But I am vilely Su- 
ſpieious, that, while I conquer in the Right Wing, I 
ſhall be routed in the Left; For both eur Women will 
certainly betray their Party, becauſe they are each of 
> for gaining of two, as well as we; and I much 
If their Neceſlities and ours were known, 
They have more need of two, than we of one. 
[Exeunt, embracing one another. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Lien Leonidas muſing, Amalthea following hin, 


Amal. V Onder he is, and I muſt ſpeak or die; 
And yet*tis Death ts ſpeak ; yet he muſt knoy 

T have a Paſſion for him, and may know it 

With a leſs Bluſh ; becauſe to offer it 

To his low Fortunes, ſhows I lov'd before, 


His Perſon, not his Greatgaſs. £ 

Leon.. Firſt ſcorn'd, and now commanded from. the 
The King is good; but he is wrought to this [ Court! 
By proud Argaleon's Malice. 
What more Diſgrace can Love and Fortune join 
'T* inflict upon one Man? I cannot now 
Behold my dear Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 
Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac'd Love. 

Amal. Aſſiſt me, Yenus, for I tremble when [ Aid. 
I am to ſpeak, but I muſt force my ſelf. 
Sir, I would crave but one ſhort Minute with you. 


[ To hin. 

And ſome few Words. | 
. Leon. The proud Argaleon's Siſter! [ {jd 
Amal. Alas, it will not out; Shame ſtops my. Mouth. 


LA. 


Pardon my Error, Sir, I was miſtaken, 
And took you for another. 
 Leon.Inipightofall his Guards, ll ſee Palmyra; ¶Aſdi. 
Though meanly born, I have a Kingly Soul. 
Amal. I ſtand upon a Precipice, where fain {fd 

J would retire, but Love ſtill thruſts me on: | 
Now T grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. 
= 2 indeed to you that I would fpeak, [To hin. 
Andi 

Leon. O, you are ſent to ſtorn my Fortu: es; 
_ Yeur Sex ard Beauty are your Privilege; 
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But ſhould your Brother 

Anal. Now he looks angry, and I dare not ſpeak. ” 
had ſome Bufineſs with you, Sir, | 
But tis not worth your Knowledge. 

Leon. Then 'twill be Charity to let me mourn 
My Griefs alone, for I am much diſorder'd. 

Anal. Twill be more Charity to mourn em with 


you : 
Heav'n knows I pity you. 
Leon. Your Pity, Madam, 
Is generous, but tis unavailable. 

Amal. You know not till *tis try'd. 
Your Sorrows are no Secret ; you have lo 
A Crown, and Miſtreſs. | ; + 

Leon. Are not theſe enough ? . 

Hang two ſuch Weights on any other Soul, 
And fee if it can bear em. 

Anal. More; you are baniſh'd, by my Brother's means, 

And ne'er muſt hope again to ſee your Princeſs ;. 
Except as Pris'ners view fair Walks and Streets, 
And careleſs Paſſengers going by their Grates, 

To make 'em feel the want of Liberty. 

But, worſe than all, 

The King this Morning has injoin'd his Daughter 
T accept my Brother's Love. 

Leon. Is this your Pity ? | 
You aggravate my Griefs, and print em deeper 
In new and heavier Stamps. | 

Anal. Tis as Phyficians ſhow the deſperate III 
T indear their Art, by mitigating Pains 
They cannot wholly cure: When you deſpair 
Of all you wiſh, ſome part of it, becauſe 
Unhop'd for, may be grateful ;- and ſome other — 

Leon. What other? 

Anal. Some other may —— 

My Shame again has ſeiz d me, and I can go [Alt. 
No farther - 

Leon. Theſe often failing Sighs, and Interruptions, 
Make me imagine you have Grief like mine: 
Hare you ne'er loy'd ? 12 


Anal. 
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Anal. 1? never: Tis in vain; 


] muſt deſpair in Silence. | : 
Leon. You come as I ſuſpected then, to mocl . 
At leaſt obſerve my Griefs : Take it not ill 
That I muſt leave you. ; Lg 
Anal. Ven muſt not go with theſe unjuſt Opinions. 
Command my Life and Fortunes; you are wiſe, 
Think, and think well, what I can do to ſerve you, 
Leon. J have but one thing in my Thoughts and Wide: 
If by your Means I can obtain the Sight 
Of my ador'd Palmyra; or, what's r, 
One Minute's time, to tell her, I die hers. 
[She farts back 


I ſee I am not to expect it from you; 

Nor could, indeed, with reafon. 

Anal. Name any other ching: Is Fmathea 

So deſpicable, ſhe can ſerve your Wiſhes 

In this alone? | 
Leon. If I ſhould ask of Heav'n, 

I have no other Suit. 

Amal. To ſhow you, then, I can deny you nothing, 

Though tis more hard to me than any other, 

Yet I will do't for you. { Ange|, 
Len. Name quickly, name the Means, ſpeak,my good 
Amal. Be not ſo much eerjoy'd ; for, if you are, 

I'll rather die than do't. This Night the Court 

Will be in Maſquerade. 

You ſhall attend on me; in that Diſguiſe 

You may both fee and ſpeak to her, 

. If you dare venture it. | 
Leon. Yes, were 2. God her Guardian, 

And bore in each Hand 'Thunder, I would venture. 
Amal.Farewel then; two Hours hence I will expect you: 

My Heart's ſo full, that I can ſtay no longer. [Taxi. 
Leon. Already it grows dusky ; I'll prepare 

Wich hafte for my Diſguiſe. Hut who are theſe? 

Enter Hermogenes and Eubulus. 
Her. Tis he: we need not fear to ſpea k to him. 
Eaub. Leonidas. | 
Leen. Sure I have known that Voice. 
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] have been in a maze of Fate, 

Led by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 

And the vain Luſtre of imagin'd Crowns. 

But, ah ! L. would you leave me? or how could you 
Abſent your ſelf ſo long? 


Eb. I'll give you a moſt juſt Account of both: 
And ſomething more I have to tell you, which 
I know muſt cauſe your Wonder; but this Place, 
h almoſt hid in Darkneſs, is not ſafe. 
y I diſcern ſome coming towards us [ Torches appear. 
my Lights, who may diſcover me. Hermegenes, 
gs are hard by, and much more private. 

1 T 25 — —— ſpeak. 
make haſte z _ 

For 1 ; Alfairs, 1 of no ſmall Importance, 

Call me another way. ee, | 

Enter Palamede and Rhodophil, with Vier Maſques in 
their Hands, and Torches before am. 

Pala. We ſhall have noble Sport to Night, Rhodophel; 
this Maſquerading is a moſt glorious Invention. 

Rho. 1 believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous 
Lover, to diſcover the Haunts of his Jiting Miſtreſs; or 
perhaps, by ſome diſtreſſed Servant, to gain an Oppor- 
tunity with a jealous Man's Wife. 

Pala. No, it muſt be the Invention of a Woman, it 
has ſo much of Subtilty and Love in it. | 
Rho. J am ſure tis extreamly pleaſant ; for to go un- 

known, is the next Degree to ing inviſible. 

Pala. What with our antick Habits, and feign'd Voices, 
do you know me ? and I know you? Methinks we 
—— and talk juſt like ſo many over- grown Puppets. 

Rho. Maſquerade is only V izot-mask ä a 
heightning of the ſame Faſhion. _ 

a 
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Pala. No; Maſquerade is Vizor-mask in debauch 
and I like it the better fort: For, with a Vizor-mack, 
we fool our ſelves into Courtſhip, for the ſake of an Ey 
that glanc'd ; or a Hand that ſtole it ſelf out of the Glo 
ſometimes, to give us a Sample of the Skin: But i 
Maſquerade there is nothing to be known, ſhe's all Jer 
incognita, and the bold Diſcoverer leaps aſhoar, and take, 
his Lot among the wild Jadians and Salvages, without the 
vile Conſideration of Safety to his Perſon, or of Beauty, 
or Wholeſomeneſs in his Miſtreſs. 
Enter Beliza. 
Rho. Beliza, what make you here ? | 
Bel. Sir,my Lady ſent me after you, to let you knoy, 
ſhe finds her ſelf a little indiſpos'd, ſo that fhe cannot he 
at Court, but is retir'd to reft, in her own Apartment, 
where ſhe ſhall want the Happineſs of your dear Embrz- 


ces to Night. 
Rho. A very fine Phraſe, Belixa, to let me know my 
Wife defires to lie alone. 


Pala. I doubt, Rhodophil, you take the Pains ſome- 
times to inſtrutt your Wife's Woman in theſe Elegan- 
cies. | on | 
Rho. Tell my dear Lady, that ſince I muſt be ſo un- 

happy as not to wait on her to Night, I will lament 
bitter ly for her Abſence. Tis true, f ſhall be at Court, 
but I will take no divertiſement there; and when I re. 
turn to my ſolitary Bed, if I am ſo forgetful of my Pal- 
ion as to ſleep, I will dream of her; and betwixt ſleep 
and waking, put out my Foot towards her fide, for Mic- 
night Conſolation ; and not finding her, I will figh, and 
imagine my ſelf a moſt deſolate Widower. 
- Bel. I ſhall do your Commands, Sir. Eri. 

Rho. [ Aſfide.] She's fick as aptly for my Purpoſe, a 

if ſhe had contriv'd it ſo: Well, if ever Woman was 
Help-meet for Man, my Spouſe is ſo ; for within ti 
| - Hour I receiv'd a Note from Melantba, that ſhe would 
meet me this Evening in Maſquerade in Boys habit, b 
rejoice with me before ſhe entred into Fetters ; Forl 
find the loves me better than Palamede, only becauſe he 
to be her Husband. There's ſomething. of Anti ray 


ths, 
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de word Marriage to the Nature of Love; Marriage is 
de meer Ladle of Affection, that cools it when 'tis ne- 
ver ſo fiercely boiling over. 
Pala, Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs beg your Pardon; 
dere is an Occaſion fall'n out which I had forgot: I 
cannot be at Court to Night. | = 
Rho. Dear Palamede, J am ſorry we ſhall not haveone 
Courſe together at the Herd; but I find your Game lies 
fagle: Good Fortune to you with your Miſtreſs. 8 | 
- | Exit. 
Pala. He has wiſh'd me good Fortune with his Wite ; 
There's no Sin in this then, there's fair Leave given. 
Well, I muſt go viſit the Sick : I cannot reſiſt the 
Temptations of my Charity. O what a Difference will 
ſhe find betwixt a dull reſty Husband, and a quick vigo- 
ous Lover! he ſets out like a Carrier's Horſe, plodding 
gn, becauſe he knows he muſt, with the Bells o* Matri- 
nony chiming ſo melancholy about his Neck, in pain 
til he's at his Journey's End, and deſpairing to get thi- 
ther, he is fain to fortifie Imagination with the Thoughts 
of another Woman : I take heat after heat, like a well- 
braath'd Courſer, and— But hark, what Noiſe is that? 
Swords ! [Claſoing of Swords auithin.] Nay, then have 
with ou. Exit Pala. 
Rr-enter Palamede, avith Rhodophil : And Ice 
| in Man's Habit. 
Rbs. Friend, your Relief was very timely, otherwiſe 
I tad been oppreſs'd. 
Pala. What was the Quarrel ? 
Rho, What I did, was in reſcue of this Youth. 
Pala, What Cauſe could he give 'em ? | 
Der. The Cauſe was jnothing but only the common 
wle of fighting in Maſq They were drunk, 
k I was ſaber. 
Rho. Have they not hurt you ? 
th No; but I am exceeding Ill with the fright 
Pala. Let's lead him to ſome here he may re- 
feſh himſelf, A 


Rhe. Do you conduct him then. 


ee 


Pala. 
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Pals. {| A/ide.] How croſs this happens to m 
ren 
that I ſhould vifit her. Hark you, Rhodggyy 

not you take care of the Stripling ? I am partly 
IE 

RBD. You know I have Bufineſs : But come, Youth, 
if it muſt be ſo. 3 7a 

Dor. to Rhodepbil. No, Sir, not give 
ſelf that trouble; I ſhall be fafer, and better plan 
with your Friend here. 

Rho. Farewel then; once more I wiſh you a good Ad. 
venture. | 

Pala. Damn this Kindneſs! now muſt I be troubled 


with this young Rogue, and miſs my Opportunity with 
* Doralice. 
[Exit Rhodophil alane, Palamede with Doralice, 
SCENE IL 


| Enter Polydamas. 
Poly. Argalcon counſel'd well to baniſh him; 
He has, I know not what, 
Of Greatneſs in his Looks, and of high Fate, 
That almoſt awes me; but I fear my Daughter, 
Who hourly moves me for him, I mark'd 
She ſigh'd when I but nam'd Agaleun to her. 
But ſee, the Maskers : Hence my Cares, this Night, 
At leaſt take Truce, and find me on my Pillow. 
Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: At the 
other end, Argaleon and Gentlemen in Maſqueradt : 
Then Leonidas leading Amalthea. The King fits. 4 
Dance. Mer the Dance, 
Amal. to Has. That's the Princeſs ; 
I ſaw the Habit ere ſhe put it on. 
Leon. I know her by a thouſand other Signs, 
She cannot hide ſo much Divinity. | 
Diſguis'd, and filent, yet ſome graceful Motion 
Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like a Glory. 
—— {Goes to Palmyn. 
Amal. Thus ſhe reveals her ſelf, and knows it not: 
Like Love's dark Lanthorn I direct his Steps, 111 
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hod yet he ſees not that which gives him Light. 


| 

C Palm. I know you; but, alas, Leonidas, [ To Leonidas. 
il, WW Why ſhould you tempt this Danger on your ſelf ? 

ty Lim. Madam, you know me not, if you believe 


| would not hazard greater for your ſake. 
But you, I fear, are chang'd. 

Palm. No, I am ſtill the ſame ; 

But there are many things became Palmyra, 
Which ill become the Princeſs. 

Ln. — I ask nothing 
Which Honour will not give you Leave to grant: 

One Hour's ſhort Audience, at my Father's Houſe, 
You cannot ſure refuſe me. | 

Palm. Perhaps I ſhould, did I conſult ſtritt Virtue; 

But ſomething muſt be given to Love and you. 
When would you I ſhould come ? 

Ian. This Evening, with the ſpeedick Opportunity. 
] have a Secret to diſcover to you, 
Which will ſurprize, and — you. 

Palm. — Tis enough. 

Go now ; for we may be obſery'd and known. 

tut your Honour; Give me not occafion 

To _— my ſelf, or you. * | 
Leon. You never ſhall repent your Opinion. 

[ Kiſſes her Hand, and Exit. 
Ana. I cannot be deceiv'd ; that is the Princeſs ; 

One of her Maids betray'd the Habit to me; 

But who.was he with whom ſhe held diſcourſe ? 

'Tis one ſhe favours, for he kiſs'd her Hand. 

Our Shapes are like, our Habits near the ſame: 

dhe may miſtake, and ſpeak to me for him. 

| am refoly'd, I'll ſatisfie my Doubts, 

Though to be more tormented. [ Exit. 


SONG. 


Whilf Alexis /, 
In her Arms 2 beft, | 
With his Hand round her Neck, | , 
And his Head on her Breaft, | 
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He found the fierce Pleaſure too haſty to flay, 
And his Soul in the p Juft flying away. 


When Cælia ſaw this, 
With a Sigh and a Kiſs, | 
She cry d, O my Dear, I am robb'd of my Bliſt; 
*Tis unkind to your Love, and unfaithfully done, 
To leave me behind you, — die all alone. 
The Youth, though in haſte, 
And breathing 2 laſt, 
In pity dy'd flowly, while foe dy'd more faſt ; 
Jill at 2 He cry'd, Now, my Dear, now let u gi, 
Now die, my Alexis, — a4 «will die too. | 
Thus intranc'd they did lie, 

i Alexis did try 
To recover new Breath, that again he might die: 
Then often they dy d; but the more they did ſo, 
The Nymph dy'd more quick, and the Shepherd more ſlew. 


Another Dance. After it, Argaleon re-euters, and flandi 
by the Princeſs. 


Palm. Leonidas, what means this quick Return? 

* | [To Arga, 
Arga. O Heav'n! *tis what I fear'd. [went ? 
Palm. Is ought of Moment happen'd ſince you 
Arga. No, Madam, but I underſtood not fully 

Your laſt Commands. 

Palm. And yet you anſwer'd to em. 

Retire ; you are too indiſcreet a Lover: 


T'll meet you where I promis'd. [Exit, 
Aga. O my curſt Fortune] what have I diſcover'd! 
But I will be reveng'd. [Whiſpers to the King. 


Poly. But are you certain you are not deceiy'd ? 

Arga. Upon my Life. 

Poly. —— Her Honour is concern'd. 
Somewhat I'll do; but I am yet diſtracted, 
And know not where to fix. I wiſh'd a Child, 


Aud Heay'n, in Anger, granted my Requeſt. 
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go blind we are, our Wiſhes are ſo vain, 
That what we moſt deſire, proves moſt our Pain. 
F [Excunt omnes. 


SCENE III. 


h Eating-houſe. Bottles of Wine, on the Table. Palamede, 
and Doralice in Man's Habit. | 


Dur. [ Aſide.] Now cannot I find in my Heart to diſco- 
yer my ſelf, though I long he ſhould know me. 

Pala. I tell thee, Boy, now I have ſeen thee ſafe, I 
muſt be gone : I have no leiſure to throw away on thy 
mw Converſation : I am a Perſon that underftands bet- 
ter things, I. ” 

Dor. Were I a Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! 
cry up every Word I ſaid, and ſcrue your Face into a 
ſubmiſſive Smile; as I have ſeen a dull Gallant act Wit, 
and counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he Whiſpers to a great 
Perſon in a Play-houſe; ſmile, and look briskly, when 
the other anſwers, as if ſomething of Extraordinary had 
paſt betwixt *em, when, Heav'n knows, there was no- 
thing elſe but, What a Clock does your Lordſhip think 
tis? And my Lord's repartee is, Tis almoſt Park-time : 
Or, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the 
Scenes for an Act or two? And yet ſuch tine things as 
tieſe, would be Wit in a Miſtreſs's Mouth. | 

Pala. Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature in the Caſe : He 
who cannot find Wit in a Miſtreſs, deſerves to find no- 
thing elſe, Boy. But theſe are Riddles to thee, Child, 
and { have not leiſure to inſtruct thee ; I have Affairs to 
Uſpatch, great Affairs; I am a Man of Bufineſs. 
Der. Come, you fhall not go: You have no Affairs 
but what you may diſpatch here, to my Knowledge. 
Pala. I find now, thou art a Boy of more underſtand- 
ng than I thought thee ; a very lewd wicked Boy: O' 
my Conſcience thou would'ft debauch me, and haſt ſome 
evil Deſigns upon my Perſon. 

Dor. You are miſtaken, Sir ; I would only have you 
now me a more lawful Reaſon why you would leave — 
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than I can why you ſhould not, and I'll not ſtay you; 
for I am nat ſo young, but 1 underſtand the Necefitis 
of Fleſh and Blood, and the preſſing Occaſions of May. 
kind, as well as you. | 

Pala. A very forward und underftanding Boy: thou 
art in great danger of a Page's Wit, to be brisk at four. 
teen, and dull at twenty. But I'll give thee no furtha 
account; I muſt, and will 7 

Dor. My Life on't, your Miſtreſs is not at home. 
Pala. This Imp will make me very angry. I tell the, 
young Sir, ſhe is at home; and at home for me: and 
which is more, ſhe is a-bed for me, and ſick for me. 

Dor. For you only ? * | 

Pala. Ay, for me only. 

Dor. But how do you know fhe's ſick a- bed? 

Pala. She ſent her Husband word ſo. 

Pala. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, to be- 
lieve a Wife's Meſſage to her Husband ? 

F- Why, what the Devil ſhould be her Meaning 
? 

Dor. It may be, to go in Maſquerade as well 2 
vou; to obſerve your Haunts, and keep you Company 
without your Knowledge. 

Pala. Nay, I'll truſt her for that: She loves me too 
well, to diſguiſe her ſelf from me. 

Dez. If 1 were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe to 

try your Wit; and come to my Servant like a Riddle, 
Read-me, and take me. 
Pal. I could know her in any Shape: My Good 
Genius would prompt me to find out a handſome Wo- 
man: There's ſomething that wo uld attract me to her 
without my Knowledge. 

Dor. Then you make a Load-ftone of your Miſtreſs 

Pala. Yes, And I carry Steel about me, which has been 
ſo often touch'd, that it never fails to point to the 
North Pole. | | 

Dor. Vet ſtill my Mind gives me, that you have met 
her diſguis'd to Night, and have not known her. 
Pala. This is the meſt pragmatical conceited little Fel 


low, he will needs underſtand my Euſineſs W 
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my _ tell thee, once more, thou doſt not know 
Miftrels. | | 

, And I tell you once more, that I know her bet- 
ter than you do. 

Pala. The Boy's reſolv'd to have the laft word. I 
ind I maſt 175 without reply. LExit. 

Dar. Ah Miſchief, I have loſt him with my fooling. 
Palamede, Palamede. 

He returns. She plucks off her Peruke, and puts it on 

again when he knows hey. 
Pala. O Heav'ns ! is it you, Madam ? 
Dor. Now, where was your good Genius, that would 
to find me out ? 

Pala. Why, you ſee I was not deceiv'd; you your 
ſelf were my Genms. 

Der. But where was the Steel, that knew the Load- 
fone? Ha? 

Pala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loſt its Vir- 
we; and therefore, if you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. 
Enter Rhodophil ; and Melantha in Poys Habit. Rho- 

dophil fees Palamede Li hg Doralice's Hand. 

Rs. Palamede again! am I fall'n into your 
What? Ingaging with a Boy ? Is all Honourable ? 

Pala. O, very Honourable on my fide. I was juft 
chaſtifing this young Villain; he was running away, 
without paying his of the Reckoning. 

Rio. Then I find I was deceiv'd in him. 

Pala. Yes, you are deceiv'd in him: * Tis the archeſt 
Rogue, if you did but know him. 

Mel. Good Rhodophil, let us get off 2. la derobbee, for 
fear I ſhould be diſcover'd. 1 

Rbo. There's no retiring new; I warrant you for Diſ- 
very: Now have I the oddeit thought, to entertain you 
before your Servant's Face, and he never the wiſer; i:1 
de the prettieſt juggling Trick to cheat him waen he 
boks upon us. 

Mel. This is the ſtrangeſt Caprice in you. 
Pala. [To Doralice.] This RhodaphiPs the unluckieft 
flow to me! this is now the ſecond time he wy 
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the Dice when we were juſt ready to have nick'd him: 
but if ever I get the Box * . 
3 he will not know me? Am [ lik 
my {elf ? | 
| Pala. No more than a Picture in the Hangings, 
Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now the 
wrong fide of the Arras 1s turn'd towards him. 
Pala. At leaſt, *twill be ſome — to me, to enjoy 
what Freedom I can while he looks on; I will ſtorm the 
Out-works of Matrimony even before his Face. 
Rho. What Wine have you there, Palamed: ? 
Pala. Old Chios, or the Rogue's damn'd that drew it 
Rho. Come, To the moſt conſtant of Miſtreſſes, tha 
I believe is yours, Palamede. | 
Dor. Pray ſpare your Seconds; for my part I am hut 
a weak Brother. | 
Pala. Now, to the trueſt of Turtles; that is your Wie 
.Rhedophil, that lies fick at Home in the Bed of Honour, 
Rho: Now let us have one common Health, and ſe 
have done. | 
Dor. Then, for once, I'll begin it. Here's to him that 
has the faireſt Lady of Sicily in Maſquerade to Night. 
Pala. This is ſuch an obliging Health, I il kiſs thee, 
dear Rogue, for thy Invention. [Kiſſes ber, 
Rho. He who has this Lady, is a happy Man, without 
diſpute, — I'm moſt concern'd in this, I am ſure. ¶ A. 
Pala. Was it not well found out, Rhodophil? 
Mel. Ay, this was bien trouwee indeed. | 
Dor. [to Melantha. ] I ſuppoſe I ſhall do you a Kind- 
neſs, to enquire if you have not been in France, Sir? 
Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir. 
Dor. O, Monſieur, votre waleat bien humble. 
| [Saluting in: 
Mel. Votre eſclave, Monfieur, de tout mon Cour. 
| [Returning the Salutt 
Dor. ] ſuppoſe, ſweet Sir, you are the hope and joy of 
ſome thriving Citizen, who has pinch'd himſelf at hene, 
to breed you abroad, where you have learn'd your Ext. 
ies, as it appears moſt aukwardly, and are 


With the Addition of a new-lac'd Boſom and a c 
you 
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your good old Father, 'who looks at you with his Mouth, 
while you ſpont French with your Man Monſieur. 

Pala. Let me kiſs thee again for that, dear Rogue. 

Ml. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, whom 
your Mother durſt not truſt u Salt-water, but left 

to be your own Tutor at fourteen, to be very brisk 
Aud entreprenant, to endeavour to be debauch'd ere you 
have learn'd the knack on it, to value your ſelf upon a 
Cap before you can get it, and to make.it the height of 
your Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtreſs. | 

Rho. [embracing Melantha.J O dear young Bully, thou 
haſt tickled him with a repartee i' faith. a 

Mel. You are one of thoſe that applaud aur Coun 
Plays, where Drums, and "Trumpets, and Blood, and 
Wounds, are Wit: 

Rho. Again, my Boy? Let me kiſs thee moſt abun- 
uuntly. 

Dor You are an Admirer of the dull French Poetry, 
which is ſo chin, that it is the very Leaf-gold of Wi, 
the very Wafers and whip'd Cream of Senſe, for which 
a Man opens his Mouth and gapes to-ſwallow nothing: 
And to be an Admirer of ſuch profound Dulneſs, one 
maſt be endow'd with a great Perfection of Impudence 
and Ignorance. | 


Pala. Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently. | 
Mel. PII ſacrifioe my Life for French Poetry. a 
[ Advancing. 
Dor. I'll die upon the Spot for our Country Wit. 
Rho. [ts Melantha.] Hold, hold, young Mars: Pala- 
ade, draw back your. Heroe. 
Pala. Tis time; I ſhall be drawn in for a Second elſe 
a the wrong Weapon. 
M. O that I were a Man for thy ſake! 
Dor, You'll be a Man as ſoon — I ſhall. 
Enter-a Meſſenger to Rhodophil. 
MJ. Sir, the King — Fatant Bufineſs with you. 
Law the Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant 
Sore the Palace-gate, ready to march. 
Rhs, Tis ſomewhat fi 5 ſay that I am coming. 
Vor. III. | M Now, 
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Now, Palamede, what think you of this Sport ? 
This is ſome ſudden Tumult: Will you along 2. 
Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devil take me ir 


ever I was leſs in Humour. Why, the Pox, could 


not have ſtaid their Tumult till to Morrew ? Then 1 
had done my Buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth is, 
T k:d a little tranſitory Crime to have committed firs; 
and I am the worſt Man in the World at repenting, til 
a Sin be thoroughly done: But what ſhall we do with 
the two Boys ? Cy 

Rho. Let them take a Lodging in the Houle, till the 
Buſineſs 1 8 4 

Dor. W hat, lie with a Bo or m) » Town i 
J cannot endure to lie — Boy. Ry * 

Pala. The more's my Sorrow, I cannot accommo- 
date you with à better Bed- Fellow. | 

Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a Pair of Sheets with 
him that hates the French. 


Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leave us in the. 


Streets; I warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my 

Lodging as well as any drunken Bully of 'em all. 
Rt&o. I'll fight in meer Revenge, and wreak my Paſſion 

On all that ſpoil this Ranation. — [6b 
Pala. I'm ſure we fight in a good Quarrel : 

Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws ; 

But a kind Miſtreſs is the God old Cauſe. [Excunt. 


SCENE iv. 


Enter Palmyra, Eubulus, and Hermogenes. 


palm. You tell me Wonders; that Leonidas 
Is Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 

Eub. It ſeem'd as ſtrange to him, as now to yo 
Before I had convinc'd him; but, beſides 
His great Reſemblance to the King his Father, 
The Queen his Mother lives, ſecur d by me 
In a Religious Houſe, to whom each Year 
I brought the News of his increaſing Virtues. 
My lait long Abſence from you both, was caus'd ” 
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By Wounds which, in my „I receiv'd, 
When ſet upon by Thieves ; I loſt thoſe Jewels 
And Letters, which your dying Mother left. 

Herm. The ſame he means, which, ſince, brought te 
Made him firſt know he had a Child alive: [the King, 
'Twas then my care of Prince Leonidas 7; 
Caus'd me to ſay he was th' Uſurper's Son; 

Till, after forc'd by your ap t Danger, 
I made the true Diſcovery of your Birth, 
And once more hid my Prince's. 
| Enter Leonidas. 
Lum. Her mogenes, and Eubulus retire ; 
Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without, 
Expect your Aid and Counſel. [Exeunt ambo. 
Palm. 1 ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate 
This happy Cog, of your exalted Fate ; 
But, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move; 
Your Looks have more of Buſineſs than of Love: 
And your laſt Words ſome great Deſign did ſhow. 
Leon. I frame not any to be hid from you. 
You, in my Love, all my Deſigns may ſee; 
But what have Love and you deſign'd for me? 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Balance right : 
Firſt, equall'd us, in Lowneſs ; then, in Height. 
Both of us have ſo long, like Gamefters, thrown, 
Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. 
As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear ; 
Tell me, at"teaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear. 

Palm. After ſo many Proofs, how can you call 
My Love in Doubt? Fear nothing ; and Hope all. 
Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, 

Or T may give, without a Parent's Leave. 
Leon. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow ; 
As oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, 
'romiſe their Heav'n to all, but grant to few. 
But do for me, what I have dar'd for you. 
1 did no Argument from Duty bring: | 
Duty's a Name; and Love's a real thing. [flow ; 
| Palm. Man's Love may, like wild Torrents, over- 
; Woman's as deep, but in its Banks mult go. 
M 2 My 
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My Love is mine; and that I can impart; 

But cannot give my Perſon, with my Heart. 
Leon. Your Love is then no Gift: 

For when the Perſon it does not convey, 

Tis to give Gold, and not to give the Key. 
Palm. Then ask my Father. | 

Len. fe detains my Throne: a 

Who holds back mine, will hardly give his own. 
Palm. What then remains ? 

Leon. That I muſt have recourſe 

'To Arms; and take my Love .and Crown, by force, 

Hermogenes is forming the Deſign ; 

And with him, all the Brave and Loyal join. 

Palm. And is it thus you court Palmyra's Bed ? 

Can ſhe the Murd'rer of her Parent wed ? 

Deſiſt from Force: So much you well may give 

To Love, and Me, to let my Father live. 8 
Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has ſhown; 

But you, who tax my Want of it, have none. 

You bid me part with you, and let him live; 

But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give. 
Palm. I give what Virtue and what Duty can, 

In vowing ne'er to wed another Man. 
Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argaleon's Wife. 
Palm. I'll keep my Promiſe, tho' I loſe my Life. 
Lean. Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend; 

For Life is but the Means, but Love's the End. 
Palm. Our Souls ſhall Loye hereafter. 
Leon. I much fear, | 

That Soul which coyld deny the Body here 

To taſte of Loye, would be a Niggard there. 

Palm. Then 'tis paſt Hope: Our cruel Fate, I ſee, 

Will make a fad Divorce *twixt you and me. 

For, if you Force employ, by Heay'n I ſwear, 

And all bleſs'd Beings, a 
Leon. —— Your raſh Oath forbear. 
Palm. I never 

Leon, — Hold once more. But, yet, as he 

Who ſcapes a dang'rous Leap, looks back to ſee; 
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go defire, now I am paſt my Fear, | 

o know what was that Oath you meant to ſwear. 
Palm. I meant that if you hazarded your Life, 

Or fought my Father's, ne'er to be your Wife. 
Leon. See now, Palmyra, how unkind you prov! 

Could you, with ſo much eaſe, forſwear my Love ? 
Palm. You force me with your ruinous Deſign. 
Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care, than mine. 
Palm. You wrong me: Tis not; tho? it ought to be:; 

You are my Care, Heav'n knows, as well as ge. 
Leon. If now the Execution I delay, # 

My Honour, and my Subjects, I betray. 

All is prepar'd. for the juſt Enterprize ;- 

And the whole City will to Morrow riſe. 

The Leaders of the Party are within, 

And Eubulus has ſworn that he will bring, 

To head their Arms, the Perſon of their King. 

Palm. In telling this, you may be guilty too; 

I therefore muſt — what I know: 

What Honour bids you do, Nature bids me prevent; 

But kill me firſt, and then purſue your black Intent.- 
Leon. Palmyra, no; you ſhall not need to die ; 

Yet I'll not truſt ſo ſtrift a Piety. 


Within there. E 
Enter Eubulus. 
———£ubulus, a Guard prepare; 
Here, I commit this Pris'ner to your Care. 
[ Kifjes Palmyra's Hand, then gives it to Eubulug. 

Palm. Leonidas, 1 never thought theſe Bands 
Could &er be giv'n me by a Lover's Hands. 

Leon. Palmyra, thus your Judge himſelf arraigns; 


— 
He who impos'd theſe Bands, ſtill wears your Chains: 
When you to Love or Duty falſe muſt be, | 
Or to your Father guilty, or to me, 
Theſe Chains, alone, remain to ſet you free. 
| [ Noiſe of Savords claſhing. 
Poly. [within.] Secure theſe, firſt : then ſearch the in- 
ner Room. [come ? 
Leon. From whence do theſe tumultuous Clamours 
M 3 Enter 
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Enter Hermogenes, haſiily. ; 
Herm. We are betray'd ; and there remains aloge 
'This Comfort, that your Perſon is not known. 
Enter the King, Argaleon, Rhodophil, Palamede, 
Guards ; ſome like Citizens as Priſoners. 
Poly. What mean theſe Midnight-conſultations here, 
Where I, like an unfummon'd Gueſt, appear? 
Leon. Sir | 
@. There needs no Excuſe ; tis underſtood ; 
You were all watching, for your Prince's good, 
Poly. My reverend City-Friends, you are well met ! 
On what great Work were your grave Wiſdoms  ?} 
Which of my Actions were you — here ? 
What French Invaſion have you found to fear ? 
Leon. They are my Friends ; and come, Sir, with intent 
To take their Leaves, before my Baniſhment. 
Poly. Your Exile, in both Sexes, Friends can find: 
I fee the Ladies, like the Men, are kind. [Seeing Palmyn, 
Palm. Alas, I came but [ Kneeling," 
Poly. — Add not to your Crime 
A Lye: I'll hear you ſpeak ſome other time. 
' How ? Eubulus ! nor Time, nor thy Diiguiſe, 
Can keep thee, undiſcover'd, from my Eyes. 
A Guard there; ſeize em all. 
Rho. Yield, Sir; what uſe of Valour can be ſhown ! 
Pala. One, and unarm'd, againft a Multitude ! 
Leon. Oh for a Sword ! 
| [ He reaches at one of the Guards Halbard, 
and is ſeiz'd behind. 
I wo not loſe my Breath 
In fruitleſs Pray'rs ; but beg a ſpeedy Death. 
Palm. O ſpare Leonidas, and puniſh me. 
Poly. Mean Girl, thou want'ſt an Advocate for thee, 
Now the myſterious Knot will be unty'd ; 
Whether the young King lives, or where he dy'd: 
To Morrow's dawn the dark Riddle clear ; 
Crown all my Joys; and diſſipate my Fear. 
[ Exeunt ont! 
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| ACT V. SCENE 1. 


Palamede, Stratori, Palnride with a Letter in his 
his Hand. 


| Pal. TH. Evening, ſay'ſt thou? will they both be 


Hera. Ves, Sir; both my old Maſter, and yaur Miſtreſs's 
Father: The old Gentlemen ride hard this Journey ; they 
fy, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the Town; and 
both of em ate ſo pleas'd with this Marriage, which 
they have concluded for you, that I am afraid they will 
Ive ſome Years longer to trouble you, with the Joy 


of it. 

Pala. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable Thing, to impoſe 
non me to be marty*d to-morrow ; tis hurrying a Man 
5 Execution, without giving him time to ſay his 

n | 

Stre. Yet, if T might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not 
delay it: for your younger Brother comes up with em, 
and is got already into their Favours. He has gain'd 
much upon my old Maſter, by finding Fault with Inn- 
keepers Bills, and by ftarving us, and our Horſes, to 

ſhow his Frugality ; and he is very well with your Mi- 
ſreſs's Father, by giving him Receipts for the Spleen, 
Gout and Scurvy, and other Infirmities of old Age. 

Pala. I'Nt tout him, and his Country Education: Pox 
en him, I remember him before I travell'd, he had no- 
thing in him but meer focky; us'd to talk loud, and 
make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field: 
Senſe and Wit were as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, 
as they are when the Court goes out of the Town to a 
Eorſe-race, Go now and provide your Maſter's Lodg- 


ings, 
otra. I go, Sir, [Exit. 
M 4 Pat. 
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Pala. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſign, 
with Doralice unfiniſh'd ; to have flown her ſo often to a 
Mark, and ſtill to be bobb'd at retrieve: If I had but once 
enjoy'd her, though I could not have fatisfy'd my Sto. 
mach with the Feaſt, at leaſt I ſhould have reliſh'q my 
Mouth a little; but no ; ., © _ .. | 
Enter Philotis. 
Phil. Oh, Sir, you are happily met ; I was coming 
find you. 
Pala. From your Lady, I hope. 

. Phil. Partly from her; but more eſpecially from my 
ſelf: She has juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Father, 
with an abſolute Command to diſpoſe her {elf to marry 
you to-morrow. _ IDES SN + 

Pala. And ſhe takes it to the Death? 
Phil. Quite contrary : The Letter could never haye- 
come in a more lucky Minute; for it found her in an 
ill Humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be name. 
leſs, about the Pronunciation of a French word. . 
Pala. Count Rhodophil ; never diſguiſe it, I know the 
Amour: But I hope you took the Occaſion to ſtrike in 

for me? | | 4s 
Phil. It was my good Fortune to de you ſome ſmall 

Service in it; for your ſake I diſcommended him all o- 

ver: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every thing; 

and to ſum up all, told her, it was impoſſible to find a 
marry'd Man that was otherwiſe; for they were all ſo 
mortify d at home with their Wives ill Humours, that 

* never recover themſelves to be company a- 

broad. | Wh 

Pala. Moſt divinely urg'd } | 

_ Phil. Then II took occaſion to commend your good 
Qualities : As the ſweetneſs of your Humour, the come- 
lineſs of your Perſon, your good Mein, your Valour; 
but, above all, your Liberality. 3 

Pala. I vow to Gad I had like to have forgot that good 

Dr in my ſelf, if thou hadſt not remember 'd me 
on't: Here are five Pieces for thee. F 

' - Phil. Lord, you have the ſofteſt Hand, Sir, it would 
do a Woman good to touch it: Count Rhodophi!'s 9 

| * a 
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talf ſo ſoft; for I remember I felt it once, when he gave 


me ten Pieces for my New-years-gift. 

Pala.O, I underſtand you, Madam ; you ſhall find my 
Hand as ſoft again as Count RhodophiPs : There are 
twenty Pieces for you. The former was but a Retaining 
fee; now I hope you'll plead for me. | 

Phil. Your own Merits ſpeak enough. Be ſure only 
to phy her with French words, and I'll warrant yow'll do 

our Buſineſs. Here are a Lift of her Phraſes for this 

y: Uſe 'em to her upon all Occaſions, and foil her at 
her own Weapon ; for ſhe's like one of the old Ama- 
zun, ſhe'll never marry, except it be the Man who has 
frſt conquer'd her. 

Pala.''ll be ſure to follow your Advice: But you'll for- 
get to further my Deſign. 

Phil. What, do you think I'll be ungrateful ? 
But, however, if you diſtruſt my Memory, put ſome 
Token on my Finger to remember it by: That Diamond 
there would do admirably. 

Pala. There *tis ; and I aſk your Pardon heartily for* 
calling your Memory into Queſtion : I aſſure you III 
uſt it another time, without putting you to the trouble 
of another Token. 

; Enter Palmyra and Artemis. 
Art. Madam, this way the Priſoners are to paſs ; 
Here you may ſee Leonidas. 
Palm. Then here Vil ſtay, and follow him to death. 
Enter Melantha haſtily: 

Mel. O, here's her Highneſs! Now is my Time to 
Iftroduce my ſelf, and to make my Court to her, in my 
new French Phraſes: Stay, let me read my Catalogue— 
buitte, Figure, Chagrin, Naivete, and let me die for the 
Parenthefis of all. „„ ; 

Pala. [ Afide.] Do, Perſecute her; and I'Il Perſecute 

thee as fait in thy own Dialect. "2 

Mel. Madam, the Printeſs ! let me dis, but this is a 

moſt horrid Spectacle, to ſee a Perſon Who makes fo 

grand a Figure in the Court, without the Saitte of a 

':nceſs, and entertaining your Chagrin all alone; Nai- 
M5 | wets 
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wete ſhould have been there, but the diſ-obedient Ward 


would not come in. 
Palm. What is ſhe, fon ? 

Art. An impertinent y, Madam; ambitieu 
of being known to your Highneſs. if 

Pala.'[To Melantba. ] Let me die, Madam; if] haye 
not waited you here theſe two long Hours, without ſo 
much as the Svitte of a ſingle Servant to attend me; en- 
tertaining my ſelf with my own Chagrin, till I had the 
Honour to ſee your Ladyſhip, who are a Perſon that 
makes ſo confiderable a Figure in the Court. 

Mel. Trace with your Douceurs, good Servant ; 
fee I am addrefling to the Princeſs ; pray do net 
raſs me — Embarraſs me! what a delicious French 
word do you make me loſe upon you too! — [I 
the Prince] Your * Madam, will pleaſe to par- 
don the Beweze which I made, in not — 
you out to be a Princeſs: But let me die if this Eclair-, 
ciſſement which is made this Day of your Quality, does 
not raviſh me; and give me leave to tell you 

Pala. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that 
I have ſo great a Tender for your Perſon, and ſuch a 
Panchant to do you Service, that —— 

Mel. What, muſt I ſtill be troubled with your Sortiſc ? 
There's another word loſt, that I meant for the Princeſs, 
with a Miſchief to you) But your Highneſs, Madam— 

Pala. But your Ladyſhip, Madam 

Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 

Mel. Out upon him, how he looks, Madam! now 
he's found no Prince, he is the ftrangeſt Figure of a 
Man; how could I make that Coup d Etourdy to think 
him” one ? 

Palm. Away, Impertinent—— My dear Leonidas! 

Leon. M y dear Palmyra ! 

Palm. Death ſhall never part us; my Deſtiny is yours. 

| [Ae is led off ſbe follows. 

Mel. Impertinent! Oh I am the moit unfortunate 
Perſon this Day breathing : That the Princeſs ſhould 
thus Rompre en Viſiere, without Occaſion. Let me dir, 
but I'll follow her to Death, till I make my roy 
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Pala. | Holding her.) And let me die, but I'll follow 
you to the Infernals till you pity me. 
Mel. (Trey tewards him angrily.] Ay, 'tis long of 

that this Malbeur is fall'n 2 me; your Imperti- 
nence has put me out of the good Graces of. the Princeſs, 
and all that, which has rum'd me, and all that, and 
therefore let me die, but I'll be reveng'd, and all that. 

Pal. Fagon, Fagon, you muſt and I love me, and 
all that ; for my old Man is coming up, and all that ; 
and I am 42/eſpere au dernier, and will not be diſinheri- 
ted, and all that. 2 a 

Mela. How durſt you interrupt me ſo mal a propos, 
when you knew I was addrefling to the Princeſs ? 

Pal. But why would you addreſs your ſelf ſo much a 
Contretemps then ? | 

Mel. Ah mal pefte ! 


Pala. Ah Fenrage ! 


Phil. Ratlouciſſex wous, de grace, Madame; vous ttes 
bien en colere pour peu de choſe. Vous wentendez pas la 


taillere gallante. 
Mel. Ad autres, ad autres: He mocks himſelf of me, 
he Abuſes me: Ah me Unfcrtunate ! [ Cries. 


Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accom- 
modate his Phraſe to your refin'd Language. Ah, qu'il 
of un Cavalier accompli ! Purſue your Point, Sir 
s [ To him. 

Pala. Ab qu'il fait beau. dans ces beccages ; [Singing. ] 
Ah que le ciel donne un beau jour ! There 1 was with you, 
with a Minouet. 

Mel. Let me die now, but this Singing is fine, and 
extreamly French in him: [ Laughs.) But then, that he 
ſhould uſe my own: Words, as it were in contempt of me, 
I cannot bear it. Crying. 

Pala. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages — | Singing. 

Mel. Ces beaux ſejours, ces donx ramages. [Singing at- 
tet him.] Ces beaux ſejours, nous invitent à l amour Let 
me die, but he ſings en Cavalier, and ſo humours the 

adence. » [ Laughing. 

Pala. Voy, ma Clymene,wvoy foubs ce cheſne. Singing a- 
gain. ] S'entrebaiſer ces Oiſeaux amoreux ! Let me die now, 

but 
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but that was fine. Ah, now, for three or four brisk French. 

men, to be put into Masking Habits, and to ſing it on x 
Theater, how witty it Sg be! and then to dance hel. 
ter Skelter to a Chanſon a boire : Toute la Terre, toute la 
terre eft a moy ! what's matter though it were made and 
ſung two or three Years ago in Cabarets, how it 
would attract the Admiration, . eſpecially of every one 
that's an Eweille ! 

Mel. Well; ] begin to have a Tender for you; but yet 
upon Condition, that — when we are marry'd, you 
| - [Pal. /ings, while /he ſpeaks. 

Phil. You muſt drown her Voice : If. ſhe makes her 
French Conditions, you are a Slave for ever. 

Mel. Firſt, will you engage that 

Pala. Fa, la, la, la, &c. * [Louder 

Mel. Will you hear the Conditions? 

Pal. No; I will hear no Conditions; I am reſoly'd ' 
to win you en Frangois  'To be very Aiery, with abun- 
dance of Noiſe, and no Senſe : Fa, la, i la, S. 

Mel. Hold, hold: I am vanquiſh'd with your gayett 
@efprit. I am yours, and will be yours, ſans nulle reſerve, 
ny. condition: And let me die, if I do not think my ſelf 
the happieſt Nymph in Sicily —— My dear French 

Dear, ſtay but a minuite, till 1 rac-cammode my ſelf with 
the Princeſs; and then I am yours, ju/qu' a la mort. 
Allons donc. - [ Exeunt Mel. Philot: 

Pala. | Solus, fanning himſelf with his. Hat. | I. never 
thought before that wooing was ſo laborious an Exerciſe; 
if ſhe were worth a Million, I have deſerv'd her; and 
now, methinks too, with taking all this Pains for her, 
I begin to. like her. Tis ſo; I have known many, 
who never car'd for Hare nor Partridge, but thoſe they 
caught themſelves, would eat heartily : The Pains, and 
the Story a Man tells of the taking of em, makes the 
Meat go down more pleaſantly. ſides, le ſt Night I 
had a ſweat Dream of her, and, Gad, ſhe I have once 
dream'd of, I am flark mad till I enjoy her, let her be 


never ſo ugly. 
| Enter Doralice. . 
Dor. Who's that you are ſo mad to enjoy, fy - 
P : Al. 


|; 


| 
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Pala. You may eaſily imagine that, [ſweet Doralice. 
Dor. More eaſily than you think I can : I met juſt now 
with a certain Man, who came to you with Letters, from 
i certain old Gentleman, y'cleped your Father; whereby 
| am given to underſtand, that 'To-morrow you are to 
uke an Oath in the Church to be grave henceforward, 
to go ill-dreſs'd and ſſovenly, to get Heirs for your 
Fate, and to dandle them for your Diverſion ; and, in 
ſhort, that Love and Courtſhip are to be no more. 

pala. Now have I ſo much ſhame to be thus apprehend- 
ed in the Manner, that I can neither ſpeak nor look 
upon you; I have abundance of Grace in me, that I 
ind: But if you have any Spark of true Friendſhip in 
you, retire a little with me to the next Room, that 
has a Couch or Bed in't, and beſtow your Charity upon 
a poor dying Man: A little Comfort from a Miſtreſs, 
before a Man is going to give himſelf in Marriage, is as 
ood as a laſty Doſe of Strong-water to a dying Male- 
For; It takes away the Senſe of Hell, and Hanging, 
from him. , 

Dor. No, good Palamede, I muſt not be ſo injurious to- 
your Bride: *Tis ill drawing from the Bank To-day, 
when all your ready Money is payable To-morrow. 

Pala. A Wife is only to have the ripe Fruit, that falls 
of it ſelf; but a wiſe Man will always preſerve a Shaking 
for a Miſtreſs. | | | 

Der. But a Wife for the firſt Quarter is a Miſtreſs. 

Pala. But when the ſecond comes 

Dor. When it does come, you are ſo given to Variety, 
that you would make a Wife of me in another Quar- 
3 


Pala. No, never, except I were married to you: Mar- 
ry'd People can never oblige one another; for all they do 
1s Duty, and conſequently there can be no Thanks: But 
Love is more frank and generous than he is honeſt ; he's 
a liberal Giver, but a curſed Pay-maſter. 

Dor. I declare I will have no Gallant ; but, if I would, 
le ſhould never be a marry'd Man; a marry'd Man is 
but a Miſtreſs's half-ſervant, as a Clergy-man is but the 
King's halfſubjet : For a Man to come to me that 
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ſmells o'th' Wife! 'Slife, I would as ſoon wear her ol; 
Gown after her, as her Husband. 

Pala. Yet tis a kind of Faſhion to wear a Princeſy, 
caſt Shoes, you ſee the Country Ladies buy em to be 
fine in them. « 

Dor. Yes, a Princeſs's Shoes may be worn after her 
becauſe they keep their Faſhion, by being fo very littl 
-us'd ; but generally a marry*d Man is the Creature of the 
World the moſt out of Faſhion ; his Behaviour is dumpifh; 
his Diſcourſe, his Wife and Family; his Habit ſo much 
neglected, it looks as if that were d too; his Hat 
is marry d, his Peruke is marry' d, his Breeches are mar. 
ry'd, and if we could look within his Breeches, ve 
fhould find him marry'd there too. 
Pal. Am then to be diſcarded for ever? pray do hut 
mark how terrible that Word ſounds ; for ever ! it has 
damn'd Sound, Doralice. | 
or. Ay, for ever! it ſounds as helliſhly to me, as it 
can do to you, but there's no help fort. | 
Pala. Vet if we had but once enjoy'd one another; 
but then once only, is worſe than not at all: It leaves 2 
Man with ſuch a lingring after it. 

Dor. For ought I know ' tis better that we have not; 
we might upon tryal have lik'd each other leſs, as many 
a Man and Woman, that have lov'd as deſperately as 
we, and yet when they came to Poſſeſſion, have figh'd 
and ey to themſelves, Is this all ? 

Pal. 'That is only, if the Servant were not found a 
Man of this World; but if, upon tryal, we had not 
lik*'d each other, we had certainly left loving; and 
faith, that's the greater Happineſs of the two. 

Dor. Tis better as tis; we have drawn off already 
as much of our Love as would run clear; after Poſſeſ- 
ſing, the reſt is but Jealouſies, and Diſquiets, and 
Quarrelling, and Piecing. | 

Pala. Nay, after one great Quarrel, there's never any 
ſound Piecing; the Love is apt to break in the ſame 
Place again. | 

Dor. I declare I would never renew a Love; that's like 
him, who trims an old Coach for ten Years 5 * 


might buy a new one better cheap. 
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js, becauſe I ean't help It. 

Dor. The only way to keep us new to one another, 
is never to enjoy, as they keep Grapes ; by hanging em 
pon a Line; they muſt touch nothing, if you w pre- 
ſerve em freſh. 

Pala. But then they wither,and dry in the very 
keeping ; however I ſhall have a Warmth for you, and 
an Fagerneſs, every time I ſee you; and if I chance to 
out-live Melantha . 

Dor. And if I chance to out- live Rhodaphil 

Pak. Well, Pl cheriſh my Body as much as I can up- 
on that Hope. Tis true, I would not directly murder 
the Wife of my Boſom ; but to kill her civilly, by the 
way of kindneſs, I'll put as fair as another Man: I'll 
begin to-morrow Night, and be very wrathful with her, 
that's reſolv'd on. 

Dor. Well, Palamede, here's my Hand, I'll venture 
to be your ſecond Wife, for all your Threatnings. 

Pala. In the mean time I'll watch you hourly, as I 
would the Ripeneſs of a Melon, and I hope you'll give 
me leave now and then to look on you, and to fee if 
jou are not ready to be cut yet. | 

Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for fear the 
Gardener ſhould come and catch you taking up the Glaſs. 

Enter Rhodophil. 

Rho. [ Afide. ] Billing ſo ſweetly ! inow I am confirm'd 
in my Suipicions; I muſt put an end to this, ere it go 
further —— [To Doralice.] Cry you Mercy, Spouſe ; I 
fear I have interrupted your Recreations. 

Der. What Recreations ? 

Rho. Nay, no Excuſes, good Spouſe ; I ſaw fair Hand 
convey'd to Lip, and preſt, as though you had been 
ſqueezing ſoft War together for an Indenture. Pala- 
ned, you and I muſt clear this Reckoning; why would 
you have ſeduc'd my Wife? 

Pala. Why would you have debauch'd my Miſtreſs i} 

Rho. What do you think of that civil Couple, that 
pay d at a Game call'd Hide and Seek, laſt W in 

Grotto ? x ala. 
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Pala. What do you think of that innocent Pair, who 
made it their Pretence to ſeek for others, but came, in! 
deed, to hide themſelves there? 

Rho. All things conſider'd, J begin vehementiy to 
ſuſpect, that the young Gentleman I found in your Com- 
pany laſt Night, was a certain Youth of my Acquain- 
tance, ; 

Pala. And I have an odd Imagination, that you could 
never have ſuſpected my ſmall Gallant, if your little vil. 
lainous Frenchman had not been a falſe Brother. 

Rho. Farther Arguments are needleſs ; draw off; I 
ſhall ſpeak to you now-by the way of Bilbo. 


? | [Claps his Hand to his Sword, 
Pala. And I ſhall anſwer you by the way of Danger- 
Held. LClaps his Hand on 5s. 


Der. Hold, hold; are not you two a couple of mad 
ighting Fools, to cut one another's Throats for 10. 
ing ? | 
Pale How for nothing ? He courts the Woman I 
mu ; 
Rho. And he courts you whom I have marry'd. 
Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous of what 

u Love not. | 

Rho. Faith J am jealous, and that makes me partly 
ſuſpect that I Love you better than I thought. 

Dor. Piſh! a meer ſealouſie of Honour. 

Rho. Gad I am afraid there's ſomething elſe in't ; for 
Palamede has Wit, and if he Loves you, there's ſome- 
thing more in ye than I have found: Some rich Mine, 
for ought I know, that I have not yet diſcovered. 

Pala. Slife, what's this? Here's an Argument for me 
to love Melantha ; for he has lov'd her, and he has Wit 
too, and. for ought I know, there may be a Mine : But 
if there be, I am reſolv'd P1L dig for't. 

Dor. [to Rhodophil.) Then I have found my account 
in raifing your Jealouſfie : O ! *tis the moſt delicate ſharp 
Sawce to a cloy'd Stomach, it will give you a new Edge, 
Rhodophil.” 

Rho. And a new Point too, Doralice, if I could be 
ſure thou art honeſt. Dr 
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Dor. If you are wife, believe me for your own ſake: 
Love and Religion have but one thing to truſt to; that's 
a good ſound Faith. Conſider, if I have play'd falſe, you 
can never find it out by any Experiment you can make 


upon me. : 

2 No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew'd Gun, 

if I left her clean, and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, 

tomy Coſt, ſhe had been ſhot in. 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, 

you would diſcover to your Shame, ſhe was only ſo for 

want of r. | 
Pala. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine I 

ſpeak for fear; and therefore in Conſideration of our paſt 

Friendſhip, I will tell you, and bind it by all things holy, 

that Doralice is innocent. 

No. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the ſame for 

1 but the Devil on't is, how ſhall we keep 

em 10? | 

Pala. What doſt think of a bleſſed Community betwixt 

us four, for the Solace of the Women, and Relief of the 

Men? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind of Life: 

Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Miſtreſs 

and Gallant for the Deſert. | 

Rho. But ſuppoſe the, Wife and the Miſtreſs ſhould 

beth long for the ſtanding, Diſh, how ſhould they be ſa- 

tsy'd together? | 

Pala. In ſuch a Caſe they muſt draw Lots: And yet 

that would not do neither ; for they would both be wiſh- 

ng for the longeſt out, | 

Rho. Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make 2 

im League, not to invade each other's Propriety. 

Pala. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all Acts of 

Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt us; and. that in the uſual Form 

f Treaties, as well by. Sea as by Land, and in all freſh 
aters, 


Dor. I will add but one Proviſe, That whoever breaks 
cage, ther by War abroad, or by Neglect at home, 
the 


omen ſhall revenge themſelves, by the Hel 
a the other Party. N 8 E 
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Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Deralic, ! 
have a great Temptation to be ſealing Articles in private. 

Pala. Haſt thou fo ? [ Claps him on the Shoulty 
Fall on, Macduf, | 
And curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, enough. 
Luar Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, Argaleon : After 
| them, Eubulus, and Hermogenes, guard:d. 

Palm. Sir, on my Knees I beg you. 

Poly. Away, I'll hear no more. | 

Palm. For my dead Mother's fake; you fay you low dhet, 
And tell me I reſemble her. Thus ſhe | 


Had begg'd. 

Paly. And thus had I deny'd her. | 
Palm. You muſt be merciful. 
Arpa. You muſt be conſtant, | 


" Poly. Go, bear em to the Torture; you have boaſted 
You have a King to head you, I would know 
To whom I muſt reſign. 
Eub. — This is our Recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen. 
Hern. And Education 
Of thy Daughter. 
| * ne You are too modeſt, — naming all 
His Obligations to you: Why did you | 
Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas ? 

Poly. That Impoſture 
I had forgot; their Tortures ſhall be doubled. 

Hern. You pleaſe me, Iſhall die the ſooner, 

Eub. No; could I live an Age, and ſtill be rack'd, 
I ſtill would keep the Secret. [As they are goim of, 

| Enter Leonidas, guarded. 

Leon. Oh whither do you hurry Innocence ! 

If you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives ; 
Or if I cannot make you juſt, at leaſt 
I'll teach you to more Purpoſe to be cruel. 

Palm. Alas, what does he feek! 

Leon. Make me the Object of your Hate and Vengeane 
Are theſe decrepid Bodies, worn to Ruin, 
Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall aſunder, 
And to let drop the Soul, 
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Ir cbeſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tortures? 
ate WW where would you faſten any Hold upon em? 
, Place Pains on me; united fix em here; 


are both Youth, and Strength, and Soul to bear em: 
And if they merit Death, then I much more; 
dice tis for me they ſuffer. 

Hern. Heav'n forbid 
We ſhould redeem our Pains, or worthleſs Lives, 
3y our expoſing yours, 

Fab. Away with us: Farewel, Sir. 
[ only ſuffer in my Fears for you. 

Aga. So much concern'd for him? Then my [ Afar. 
Suſpicion's true. [ Whiſpers the King. 
Palm. Hear yet my laſt Requeſt, for poor Leonidas ; 
Or take my Life with his. | | | 
Anga. Reſt fatisfy'd ; Leonidas is he. [70 the King. 

Pay. I am amaz'd: What muſt be done 
Aga. Command his Execution inſtantly ; 
Gre him not. Leiſure to diſcover it ; 
He may corrupt the Soldiers. 
Pah. Hence with that Traitor; bear him to his Death: 
Haſte there, and ſee my Will perform. 
Leon. Nay, then I'll die like him the Gods have made me. 
Hold, Gentlemen; I am — [Argaleon flops his Mouth. 
Aga. Thou art a Traitor; tis not fit to hear thee. 
Leon. I fay I am the — [Getting hoſe a little. 
Aga. So; gag him, and lead him off. | 
[ Again flopping his Mouth. 
Leonidas, Hermogenes, Eubulus, /ed off. 
Polydamas and Argaleon fo//orw. 
Palm. Duty and Love, by turns, poſſeſs my Soul, 
And ſtruggle for a fatal Victory: . 
1 will diſcover he's the King; Ah, no: 
That will perhaps ſave him; 
but then I'm guilty of a Father's Ruin. 
What ſhall I do, or not do? Either way 
| muſt deſtroy a Parent or a Lover. 
Break Heart; for that's the leaſt of Ills to me, 
Aud Death the only Cure. [Sxvaers. 
Arte. Help, help the Princeſs. 


Rho. 
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Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may 
Have more Succour. [She is born off, Arte. follow hu. 
[Shouts within, and claſhing of Sqorg,. 
Pala. What Noiſe is that? 3 | 
X Enter Amalthea, running. 
Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, ſhow it now: Leonidas 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf ; and owns aloud 
He is our long-loſt King, found for this Moment; 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, and there they ſtand at Bay 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. 
-» Rho, — Madam, no more: 
We loſe Time: My Command, or my Example, 
May move the Soldiers to the better Cauſe. 
You'll ſecond me ? | [To Pal. 
Pala. Or die with you: No Subject e'er can meet 
A nobler Fate, than at his Sov'reign's Feet. [Exeur, 
[ Claſhing of Swords within, and Shout, 
Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Her- 
mogenes, and their Party, victorious. Polydamas and 
Argaleon, d#iſarm'd\ 
Leon. That I ſurvive the Dangers of this Day, 
Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be yours the Honour, 
And let Heay'n witneſs for me, that my Joy 
Is not more great for this my Right reſtor'd, 
Than tis, that I have Power to recompenſe 
Yeur Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes, 
Of abject Souls, fear to reward great Actions; 
I mean to ſhow,- 
That whatſoe'er Subjects, like you, dare merit, 
A King, like me, dares give 
Rho. You make us bluf, we have deſery'd ſo little. 
Pala. And yet inſtru& us how to merit more. 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in my Rewards, 
.So.ſhould I in my Puniſhments ; theſe two, 
This the Uſurper of my Crown, the other 
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Of my Palmyra's Love, deſerve that Death 
Which both deſign'd for me. 

Poly. — And we expect it. 

2. I have too long been happy to live wretched. 

Pu. And I too long have govent'd, to deſire 
A Like without an Empire. | . 

Len. You are Palmyre's Father; and as ſuch, 
Tho' not a King, ſhall have Obedience paid 
From him who 15 one. Father, in that Name a 
All Injuries forgot, and Duty .own'd. {[Embraces him. 

Pry. O, had I known you could have been this King, 
Thus God-like, great and. I ſhould have wiſh'd 
T have been dethron'd before. Tis now I live, 
And more than reign 3 now all my Joys flow pure, 
Unmix'd with Cares, and undiſturb'd by Conſcience. 
Enter Palmyra, E . Artemis, Doralice and 

e 


Lun. See, my Palmyra comes ! the frighted Blood 
Carce.yet recall'd-to her pale Cheeks, 
Like the firſt Streaks of Light broke looſe from Darkneſs, 
And dawning into Bluſhes. --- Sir, you ſaid, [Te Poly. 
Your Joys were full; Oh, would you make mine fo! 
[am but half reſtor'd without this Bleſſing. 
Pay. The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you happy, 
As you-make me. [Gives her Hand to Leonidas. 
Palm. Now all my Prayers are heard; - 
| may be dutiful, and yet may love. | 
Virtue, and Patience, have at length unravelFd 
The Knots which Fortune ty'd. 
Me]. Let me die, but I'll congratulate his Majeſty: 
How admirably well his Royalty becomes him! Becomes ! 
* luy fied, but our damn d Language expreſſes no- 


g. 
Pala. How ? Does it become him already? Twas 
but juſt now you ſaid, he was ſuch a Figure of a Man. 
Mz]. True, my Dear, when he was a private Man he 
* 2 Figure; but ſince he is a King, methinks he has 
alum'd another Figure: He leoks ſo Grand, and ſo Au- 
put, | [Going to the King. 


Pals. 
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Pala. Stay, ſtay ; I'll preſent you when it is 
convenient. I ind 1 muſt get her a Place at Court * 
when ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no longer ridicutoy; : 
for ſhe is young enough, and pretty enough, and Pod 
enough, and French enough, to bring up a Faſhion then 
to be affected. 

Leon. ¶ to Rhodophil. ] Did ſhe then lead you to thi 

brave Attempt ? 
[To Amalthea.] To you, fair Amalthea, what I am, 
And what all theſe, from me, we jointly owe : 
Firſt, therefore, to your great Deſert, we give 
Your Brother's Life ; but keep him under Guard, 
»Till our new Power be {-ttled. What more Grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his future Carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves. 

Arga. I neither nor deſire, nor will deſerve it; 
My Los is ſuch as cannot be repair'd, 

And to the Wretched, Life can be no Mercy. 

Leon. 'Then be a Priſoner always : Thy ill Fate . 
And Pride will have it ſo: But ſince, in this, I cannot, 
Inſtruct me, generous Amalthea, how 
A King may ſerve you. 

Anal. J have all I hope, 

And all I now muſt wiſh ; I ſee you happy. 

Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heav'n in Pity 

Will make but few, I vow to ſpend with Veſtals: 

The greateſt Part, in Pray'rs for you; the reſt 

In mourning my Unworthineſs. 

Preſs me not farther to explain myſelf ; 

*Twill nat become me, and may cauſe your Trouble, 
Ten. Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, [Aid 

But dare not ſcem to know it. --- Come my faireſt, 


: De Palmyra 
Beyond my Crown, I have one joy in ſtore; 
To give that Crown to her whom 4 adore. 2 
3 | | | E xeunt am. , 
| 15 
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And led you all the way to Reformation. 

it with dull Morals, gravely writ, like thoſe 
ich Men of eaſy Phlegm with Care compoſe : 
Wor Poets of tiff Words, and limber Senſe, 

Fern on the Confines of Indifference. 

bt by Examples drawn, I dare to ſay, 

rem moſt of you, who hear, and ſee the Play. 
Pere are more Rhodophils in this Theatre, 

More Palamedes, and ſome few Wives, I fear. 
But yet too far our Poet would not run, 

Thi 'txwas well oer d, there was nothing done. 
H: xyould not quite the Women's Frailty bare, 
But fiript em to the Waiſt, and let em there. 
fnd the Men's Faults are leſs ſeverely ſhown, 

Fir he confiders that himſelf is one. 

hene flabbing Wits, to bloody Satyr bent, 

Wald treat both Sexes with leſs Compliment : 
Wald lay the Scene at home; of Husbands tell, 
fir Wenches, taking up their Wives th* Mell; 
Aud a brick Bout, which each of them did want, 
Made by miſtake of Miſtreſs and Gallant. . 
Cur modeſt Author, thought it was enough 
J cut you off a Sample of the Stuff : 


tle ar d my Shame, which you, I'm ſure, would not, 


Fir you were all for driving on the Plot: 

Ira figh'd when I came in to break the Sport, 
4d ſet your Teeth at hen each Defign fell ſhort. 
lo Wives and Servants all good Wiſhes lend, 
But the poor Cuckold ſeldom finds a Friend. 

Since therefore Court and Town will take no P ity, 
I 2umbly cafl my ſelf upon the City. 
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HUS have my Spouſe and I inform'd the Nation, 
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To my Moſt Honour'd Friend, 


dir Charles Sedley, Bart. 


STR, 
HE Deſign of Dedicating 
Play,, is as common and 
We unjuſt, as that of defiring 
Seconds in a Duel. Tis 
engaging our Friends (it may be) in 
2 ſenſeleſs Quarrel, where they have 
much to venture, without any Con- 
Vo I. III, N 3 cernment 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
cernment of their own: I have de. 
clar'd thus much before-hand, to pre- 
vent You from Suſpicion; that I in- 
tend to Intereſt either your Judy. 
ment or your Kindneſs, in defend- 
ing the Errors of this Comedy. It 
ſucceeded ill in the Repreſentation, 
againſt the Opinion of many the beſt 
Judges of our Age, to whom you 
know I read it, ere it was preſented 
publickly. Whether the Fault was in 
the Play it ſelf, or in the Lameneſ⸗ 
of the Action, or in the Number of its 
Enemies, who came reſolv'd to damn 
it for the Title, I will not now diſ- 
pute: That would be too like the little 
Satisfaction which an unlucky Game- 
ſter finds in the Relation of every Caf 
by which he came to loſe: his 25 
I have had formerly ſo much Succeſs, 
that the Miſcarriage of this Play was 
only my giving Fortune her Revenge: 


| 
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[ ow'd it her; and ſhe was. indulgent 
that ſhe exacted not the Payment long 
before, 1 will therefore deal more rea- 
ſonably with you, than any Poet has 
ever done with any Patron: I do not 
ſo much as oblige you for my Sake 
to paſs two ill Hours in reading of 
my Play. Think, if you pleaſe, that 
this Dedication is only an Occaſion I 
have taken to do my {elf the greateſt 
Honour imaginable with Poſterity; 
that is, to be recorded ia the Num- 
ber of thoſe Men whom you have 
fayour'd with your Friendſhip and 
Eſteem. For, I am well aſſur'd, that 
belides che preſent Satisfaction I have, 
it will gain me the greateſt part of 
my Reputation with After-ages, when 
they ihall find me valuing my ſelf on 
your Kindneſs to me: I may have 
Reaſon to ſuſpect my own Credit with 
them, but I have none to doubt of 
N 4 yours, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
yours. And they who, perhaps, wou'd 
forget me in my Poems, wou'd remem- 
ber me in this Epr/tle. 

This was the Courſe which has "op 
merly been practis'd by the Poets of 
that Nation who were Maſters of the 
Univerſe. Horace and Ovid, who had 
little Reaſon to diſtruſt their Im- 
mortality; yet took occaſion to ſpeak 
with Honour of Virgil, Varius, Tibul- 
lus, and Propertius, their Contempo- 
raries: As if they ſought in the Teſti- 
mony of their Friendſhip a farther E- 
vidence of their Fame. For my own 
part, I, who am the leaſt amongſt the 
Poets, have yet the Fortune to be 
honour'd with the beſt Patron, and 
the beſt Friend. For, (to omit ſome 
great Perſons of our Court, to whom 
I am many ways oblig'd, and who 
have taken care of me, even amidſt 
the Exigences of a War) I can make 

2 my 


We Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
my boaſt to have found a better Mæ- 


nas in the Perſon of my Lord Trea- 


ſurer CI Ford, and a more Elegant Ti- 
bullus in that of Sir Charles Sedley. I 
have choſen that Poet to whom I 
would reſemble you, not only becauſe 
| think him at. leaſt equal, if not ſu- 


perior to Ovid in his Elegies : Nor be- 


cauſe of his Quality, for he was (you 


know) a Roman Knight, as well as 


Ovid: But for his Candor, his Wealth, 
his way of Living, and particularly be- 
cauſe of this Teſtimony which is given 
him by Horace, which I have a thou- 
land times in my Mind apply'd to 
you, 

Non tu corpus eras fine pectore; Dii tibi 

formam, 


Dii tibi divitias dederunt, artemque 


fruendi. | 
Wd voveat dulci Nutricula majus 
Alumno, 


N 5 QJuam 
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Quam ſapere, & fari ut poſit gue ſon- 
tiat, & cut 
Gratia, fama, valetudo contingat abunde, 
Et mundus victus; non deficiente cru. 
mena ? 


Certainly the Poets of that Age en. 
joy d much Happineſs in the Conver. 
ſation and Friendſhip of one another, 
They imitated the beſt way of Living, 
which was to purſue an innocent and 
inoffenſive Pleaſure ; that which one 
of the Ancients called Eruditam volup- 
tatem. We have, like them, our Ge- 
nial Nights; where our Diſcourſe is 
neither too ſerious, nor too light; but 
always pleaſant, and, for the moſt part, 
inſtructive: The Raillery neither too 
ſharp upon the Preſent, nor too cen- 
ſorious on the Abſent, and the Cups 
only ſuch as will raiſe the Converſe 
tion of the Night, without diſturbing 
the 
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the Buſineſs of the Morrow. And 
thus far not only the Philoſophers, but 
the Fathers of the Church have gone, 
without leſſening their Reputation of 
good Manners, or of Piety. For this 
reaſon I have often laugh'd at the ig- 
norant and ridiculous Deſcriptions 
which ſome Pedants have given of the 
Wits (as they are pleas'd to call them:) ' 
Which are a Generation of Men as 
unknown to them, as the People of 
Tartary, or the terra Auſtralis are to 
us. And therefore as we draw Giants 
and Anthropophagt in thoſe Vacancies 
of eur Maps, where we have not tra- 
yell d to diſcover better; ſo thoſe 
Wretches paint Lewdneſs, Atheiſm, 
Folly, ill-Reaſoning, and all manner 
of Extravagances amongſt us, for want 
of underſtanding what we are. Of- 
tentimes it ſo falls out, that they have 
a particular Pique to ſome one amongſt 

us; 
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us; and then they immediately inte- 
reſt Heaven in their Quarrel: As 
"tis an uſual Trick in Courts; when 
one deſigns the Ruin of his Enemy, 
to diſguiſe his Malice with ſome 
Concernment of the King's: And to 
revenge his own Cauſe, with Pre- 
tence of vindicating the Honour of his 
Maſter. Such Wits as they deſcribe, 
J have never been ſo unfortunate to 
meet in your Company : But have 
often heard much better Reaſoning at 
your Table, than I have encounter'd 
in their Books. 'The Wits they de- 
ſcribe, are the Fops we baniſh : For 
Blaſphemy and Atheiſm, if they were 
neither Sin nor ill Manners, are Sub- 
jets ſo very common, and worn ſo 
thread-bare, that People who have 
Senſe avoid them, for fear of being 


ſuſpected to have none. It calls the 
good Name of their Wit in Queſtion, 
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s it does the Credit of a Citizen 
when his Shop is fill'd with Trum- 
peries, and painted Titles, inſtead of 
Wares: We conclude them Bankrupt 
to all manner of Underſtanding ; and 
that to uſe Blaſphemy, is a kind of. 
zpplying Pigeons to the Soles of the 
Feet: It proclaims their Fancy, as 
well. as Judgment, to be in a deſperate 
Condition, I am ſure, for your own- 
particular, if any of theſe Judges had 
once the Happineſs to converſe with 
you, to hear the Candor of your. 
Opinions; how freely you commend 
that Wit in others, of which you 
have ſo large a Portion your ſelf; 
how unapt you are to be cenſori- 
ous; with how much Eaſineſs you 
ſpeak ſo many things, and thoſe fo 
pointed, that no other Man is able to 
excel, or perhaps to reach by Study; 
they wou'd, inſtead of your Accuſers, 
| become 
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become your Profelytes. They wov'd 
reverence ſo much Senſe, and ſo M1 
much good Nature in the ſame Per. Wt 
ſon: And come, like the Satyr, to 
warm themſelves at that Fire, of which 
they were ignorantly afraid, when they 
ſtood at diſtance, Bur, you have too 
great a Reputation to be wholly free 
from Cenſure: "Tis a Fine which For- 
tune ſets upon all extraordinary Per- 
ſons, and from which you ſhould not 
wiſh to be deliver'd *till you are dead, 
I have been us'd by my Criticks much 
more ſeverely, and have more Reaſon 
to complain, becauſe I am deeper tax'd 
for a leſs Eſtate. I am, ridiculouſly 
enough, accus'd to be a Contemner of 
Univerſities, that is, in other Words, 
an Enemy of Learning : Without the 
Foundation ef which I am ſure no 
Man can pretend to be a Poet. And 
if this be not. enough, I am madea 
Detractor 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
'4 WY ferraftor from my Predeceſſors, whom 
ſo I confeſs to have been my Maſters in 


the Art. But this latter was the Ac- 
cuſation of the beſt Judge, and almoſt 
the beſt Poet, in the Latin Tongue, 
You find Horace complaining, that for 
ing ſome Verſes in Lucilius, he 
himſelf was blam'd by others, though 
his Deſign was no other than mine 
now, to improve the Knowledge of 
Poetry: And it was no Defence to 
him, amongſt his Enemies, any more 
than it is for me, that he prais'd Ly- 
clus where he deſerv'd it; Pagina 
laudatur eddem. Tis for this Reaſon 
I] will be no more miſtaken for my 
good Meaning: I know I honour 
Ben Johnſon more than my little Cri- 
ticks, becauſe, without Vanity I may 
own, I underſtand him better. As 
for the Errors they pretend to find in 


me, I could eaſily ſhow them that the 
greateſt 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


greateſt Part of them are Beauties: 
And for the reſt, I could recriminate 
upon the beſt Poets of our Nation, if 
I could reſolve to accuſe another of 


little Faults, whom at the ſame time 


I -admire for greater Excellencies. But 


I have neither Concernment enough 


upon me to write any thing in my 
own Defence, neither will I gratify 
the Ambition of two wretched Scrib- 
lers, who deſire nothing more than to 
be anſwer d. I have not wanted 
Friends, even amongſt Strangers, who 


have defended me more ſtrongly, than 


my contemptible Pedant cou'd attack 
me. For the other; he is only like 
Fungoſo in the Play, who follows the 
Faſhion at a diſtance, and adores the 
Faſtidius Brick of Oxford, You can 
bear me Witneſs, that I have not 


Conſideration enough for either of 


* to be angry: Let Mayius and 
| Bavius 
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s: Borius admire each other, I wiſh to 
te ¶ de hated by them and their Fellows, by 
if ¶ the fame Reaſon for which J defire to 
p be lov'd by you. And I leave it to the 
e World, whether their Judgment of my 
Poetry ought to be preferr'd to yours; 
though they are as much prejudic'd by 
their Malice, as I defire you ſhould be 
kd by your Kindneſs, to be partial to, 


"oh if 


Your moſt humble and 


noſt Faithful Servant, 


Joun DRTDEN. 


PROLO * 


Peer, like Bells to Churches, toll you in 
With Chiming Verſe, till the dull Plays begin : 
With this ſad Difference though, of Pit and Pew ; 
You damn the Poet, but the Prief damns you. 
But Prieſis can treat you at your own Bapence : 
Anu, gravely, call you Fools, «without Offtnce. 
Poets, poor Devils, have ne er your Folly ſhown, 


E. 


But, to their Coft, you prov'd it was their an. 


For, when a Fop's preſented on the Stage, 
Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town ingage : 
For his Deliverance, and Revenge they join: 
Aud grunt, like Hogs, about their Captive Swint, 
Your Poets daily ſplit upon this Shelf : 

You muſt have Fools, yet none will hawve himſelf. 
Or #f, in kindneſs, you that Leave would give, 
No Man could write you at that rate you live: 
For fome of you grow Fops with ſo much haſte, 
Riot in Nonſenſe, and commit ſuch waſie, 
*Tawould ruin Poets ſhould they ſpend ſo faſl. 

He wwho made this, obſer d what Farces hit, 
And durſi not diſoblige you now with Wit. 

But, Gentlemen, you over-do the Mode : 

You muſt have Fools out of the common Road. 
Th'unnatural flrain'd Buffoon is only taking : 

No Fop. can pleaſe you mw of God's own making. 


| 


Pardit 


PROLOGUE. 


Pardn our Poet, if he ſpeaks his Mind; 
Yau come to Plays with your own Follies lind: 
Small Fools fall on you, dikt ſmall Showers, in vain: 
ur own oi Coats keep out all common Rain. 
Vu muß. haue Mamamouchi, fuch a Fop 
4 would appear a Monſter; in a Shop 
Hell fill your Pit and Boxes to the Brim, 
Where, ram d in Crowds, you ſee your ſelves in him. 
Sure there's ſame Spell our Poet never knew, 
1: Hullibabilah de, and Chu, chu, chu. 
But Marabarah ſahem moft did touch you, 
fat is: Oh how awe love the Mamamonchi ! 
Crimace and Habit ſent you pleas'd away © 
Yu damm d the Poet, and cry'd up the Play: 
This Thought had made our Author more uneaſy, 
But that he hopes Tm Fool enough to pleaſe ye. 
But here's my Grief ; though Nature, join d with Art, 
Have eut me out to af? a Fooling Pars; 
et, to your Praiſe, the few Wits here will ſay, 
Tas imitating you taught Haynes to Play. 


Dramatis 


| 
| 
! 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. 
Duke of Mantua. Major Mabun. 
Prince Frederick, his Son. | Mr. Kynaſton. 
Aurelian, a Roman Gentleman. Mr. Hart. 
Camilh, his Friend. Mr. Burt. 
Mario, Governor of Rome. Mr. Cartwright, 
Aſeanio, Page of Honour to the Prince. Mr. Reeve. 
Benito, Servant to Aurelian. Mr. Haynes. 


Valerio, Confident to the Duke. 
Fabio, Servant to Mario. 


WOMEN. 


Sophronia, Abbeſs of the Tor di Specchi. Mrs. Fame: 
Lucretia, a Lady deſign'd to be a Nun, Mrs. Marſpall. 


Hippolita, a Nun. Mrs. Any. 

Laura Mrs. Boxtell. 
and C Site, Nieces to Mar 

Violetta, Mrs. Coxe. 
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ASSIGNATION: 
e 
LovE in a NUNNERy. 
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ATL SC ENR & 


SCENE à Room, a great Glaſs plac'd. 


Enter Benito, with a Guittar in his Hand. 


BEex1T0O, bowing to the Glaſs. 
AE, you, ſweet Signior Benito; by my 


A, + 
Faith Iam glad to ſee you look fo bonily 
5 to- day: Gad, Sir, every thing becomes 
* you to a Miracle your Peruke, your 
ESD Cloaths, your Hat, your Shoe-ties ; and 
Sir, let me tell you, you become 
every thing; — — with ſuch a Grace, and you bow 
lo plantly=——— 
Aur. [within.] Benito, where are you, Sirrah ? 


Ben. 
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Ben. Sirrah! That my damn'd Maſter ſhould dall a 


Man of my extraordinary Indowments, Sirrah ! A Man 


of my Indowments ? Gad, I aſk my own Pardon, I mean 

a Perſon of my Indowments; for a Man of my Pang 

and Talents, though he be but a Valet de Chambre, is x 

Perſon; and let me tell my Mafter——Gad, I frown 

too, as like a Perſon as any Jack-Gentleman of 'em all; 

but, Gad, when I do not frown, I am an abſolute Beau- 
Whatever this Glaſs ſays to the con 


ty 3 T And, if 
this Glaſs deny it, *tis a baſe lying Glass, J I'll tell i 


to his Face, and kick it down into the Bargain. 

Aur. Within] Why Benito, how long 
for you ? | 

Ben. I come, Sir. What the Devil would he haye? 
But, by his Favour, I'll firſt ſurvey my Dancing, and my 
Singing. [ He plays on the Guittar, and Dances and Si 
to the Glaft.] I think that was not amiſs : I think l. 
Gad, I can 1 277al 65, un the Guittar. ] and play no 
longer, I am in ſuch a Rapture with my ſelf. What a 
villanous Fate have I! With all theſe Excellencies, and 
a profound Wit, and yet to be a Serving- man! 

Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 

Aur. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of twenty 
Fathers, am I to be ſerv'd at this rate eternally ? APN 
o'your conceited COS. 5 

Cam. Nay, pr'ythee, Aurelian, not angry. 

Aur. Vou 8 know this Rogue, as I do, Camill. 
Now, by this Guittar, and that great Looking -glaſs, 
am certain how he has ſpent his Time. He courts kin- 
ſelf every Morning in that Glaſs, at leaſt an Hour: 
There admires his own Perſon, and his Parts, and fi 
dies Poſtures and Grimaces, to make himſelf yet. more 
ridiculous, than he was born to be. 

Cam. You wrong him ſure. 

Aur. I do; for he is yet more Fool, than I can ſpeak 
him: I never ſent him on a Meſſage, but he runs firſt i 
that Glaſs, to practiſe how he may become his Errand 
Speak, is this a Lye, Sirrah ? 

Ben. I confeſs, I have ſome Kindneſs for the Mu- 


Tour. 
&s 


we ſay 
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far. The Mirrour ! there's a:touch of his Poetry too, 
e could not call it a Glaſs. Then the Rogue has the 


hugudence, to make Sonnets, as he calls em; and, 


which is a greater Impudence, he ſings em too; There's 
wt a Street in all Name which he does not nightly diſ- 
quiet with his villanous Serenades £ With that Guittar- 
vere, the y r Brother of a Cittern, he frights away 
de Watch; and for his Violin, it ſquealcs ſo lewdly, 
tat Sir Tibert in the Gutter miſtakes him for his Mi- 
tre. Tis a meer Cat - call. 

Cam. Is this true, Berito ? 

Ben. to Cam. [ Afide.] My Maſter, Sir, may ſay his 
Plexfure ; 1 divert my ſelf ſometimes with hearing him: 
Abs, good Gentleman, tis not given to all Perſons to pe- 
wtrate into Mens Parts mo pw but I look on you, 
vir, as a Man of Judgment, therefore you ſhall hear 
ne play and fing. He tales up the Guittar and begins. 

Air. Why, you invincible Sot you, will nothing mend 
you? Lay't down, or | 

Ben. to Cam. Do ye ſee, Sir, this Enemy to the Muſes ? 
te will not let me hold forth to you. ¶ Lays down the 
Cuittar.] O Envy, and I ,. whither will you! —- 
——_ before I'll ſuffer my Parts to he kept in ob- 

—— | 
Hur. What will you do, Raſcal ? 
Jen. I'll take up the Guittar, and ſuffer heroically; 


{ He plays, Aur. dicks. 
far. What? do you Mutiny ?- 8 
Ben. Ay, do, kick till your Toes ake ; I'll be baffled in 
ny Muſick by ne er a Foot in Chriftendom. 
Aur. I'll put you out of your Tune, with a Ven- 
Fance to you. 
[A Aurelian kicks harder, Benito fings fafler, and 
ſometimes cries out. | | 
Cam. holding Aur. Nay, then tis time to ſtickle. Hold, 
duelian, pr'ythee ſpare Benito, you know we. have oc- 
alion for lim. 


Hur. I think that was well kick'd. 
Ben. And I think that was well ſung too. 
Cam. Enough, Aurelian. 1% 


Bens. 


312 The ASSTGNATION: O, 
Ben. No, Sir; let him proceed to diſcourage Yirty' 
and ſee what will come on 't. "a, 
Cam. Now to our Buſineſs : But we muſt firſt inſtrud 
Benito. 

Aur. Be rul'd by me, and do not truſt him: I Pro 
phely hell ſpoil the whole Affair; he has a Worm in; 

ead as long as a Conger, a Brain ſo barren of all denſt, 
and yet ſo fruitful of fooliſh Plots, that if he does not al 
things his own way, yet at leaſt he'll ever be mingli 
his Deſigns with yours, and go halves with you, ſo thy 
what with his Ignorance, what with his Plotting, hel 
be ſure to ruin you, with an Intention to ſerve you; 
For my Part, I had turn'd him off long ſince, but thy 
my wiſe Father commanded the contrary. 

Cam. Still you ſpeak, as if what we did were Choice, 
and not Neceflity : You know their Uncle is ſuſpicioy 
of me, and conſequently jealous of all my Servants; but 
if we employ yours, who is not ſuſpected, becauſe you 
are a Stranger, I doubt not to get an Aſſignation with 
the younger Siſter. 

Aur. Well, uſe your ewn way, Camillb: But if it ert 
ſucceed, with his Management 
Cam. You muſt underitand then, Benito, that this off 
Signior Mario has two Nieces, with ene of which I am 
deberntely in Love, and 
Ben. [ Ade to him.] I underſtand you already, Si, 
and you deſire Love reciprocal : Leave your Buſineſs in 
my Hands, and, if it ſucceed not, think me no wiſe 
than my Maſter. | | 

Cam. Pray take me with you. Theſe Siſters are grat 
Beauties, and vaſt Fortunes; but, by a Clauſe in their fr 
ther's Will, if they marry without their Uncle's Cos 
ſent, are to forfeit all. Their Uncle, who is covetons, 
and baſe to the laſt Degree, takes Advantage of thi 
Clauſe, and, under pretence of not finding fit Matchs 
for them, denies his Conſent to all who love 'em. 

Ben. Denies em Marriage: Very good, Sir. 

Cam. More than this, he refuſes Acceſs to any Suite, 
and immures em in a mean Apartment on the G 
fide, where he barbarouſly debars em from all hum 
Society. Bet. 
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we, Ben. Uſes them moſt barbarouſly : Still better and 


rut 1.9 The younger of theſe Siſters, Violetta, I have 

ben often in the Garden, from the Balcony in this 
d- Chamber, which looks into it; have divers times ſhot 
ins WI Tickets on the Point of an Arrow, which ſhe has taken; 


[once with a young Lady, that | 
del fur. Quote your ſelf again, you Rogue, and my Feet 


on: WY fall renew their Acquaintance with your Buttocks, 


that Cam. Dear Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to 


Julttta: I faw her juſt now go by to the next Chapel, 
ice, be ſure to ſtand ready to give her Holy-water, and flip 
ious i the Ticket into the Hand of her Woman Beatrix ; and 
but WW take care the elder Siſter Laura ſees you not, for ſhe 
you WY knows nothing of our Amour. | 
vith In. A Word tothe Wiſe. Have you no Service to 
Laura ? | [To Aur. 

Aur. None that I ſhall trouble you withal : I'll fee 
frt what Returns you make from this Voyage, before I 
pr in my Venture with you. Away ; be gone, Mr. 

cu). 

Bir. 1 fly, Mr. F upiter. - TExz. 

fur. This Lady Laura have ſeen from your Balcony, 
and was ſeen by her : Methought, too, ſhe lookt with 
a anguiſhing Eye upon me, as who ſhould ſay, Are you 
2 Man, and have no Pity for a poor diſtreſſed Virgin? 
For my Part, I never found ſo much Diſpoſition in my 
elf to love any Woman at firſt Sight: Handſome ſhe is, 
of that I am certain. 

Cam. And has Wit, I dare aſſure you; but I have not 
bead ſhe has admitted of any Gallantry. - | 

Aur. Her Hour is not come yet; ſhe. has not met 
with a Man to love; When that ha (as I am re- 
laly'd to puſh my. Fortune) you ſee that, as her 
itor, Wi Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and diſſolve in 
den E: for there's no ſuch Bawd to a Woman, as her own 
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ne, d, by the Signs ſhe made me, I find they were not ill 
reeiv'd. | | 

ling . TI tell you now, juſtſuch an Amour as this had 

05 . 


4 
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Can. I look upon the Aſſignation, as certain; Wil 
you iſe me to go? Vou and Benito ſhall walk in the 
Genes, while I ſearch the Nymph within the Shade: 

one thing I had forgot to tell you, that our General of 

the Church, the Duke of Mantua, and the Prince his 

Son, are juſt approaching the Gates of Rome: Will you 

go ſee the Ceremony of their Entrance? 

Aur. With all my Heart. They ſay he has behavd 

Himſelf tly 12 the French, at their return from 

Naples : Beſides, I have a particular Knowledge of y 

Prince Frederick, ever ſince he was laft at our Venetian 

Carnivals. 

Cam. Away, then, quickly ; leſt we miſs the Solem- 
I 7 Extunt. 
Enter Laura end Violetta flriving about a 22 

_ auhich Laura holds. 

Vio. Let it go, I ſay. 

Lau. I fay, let you go. | 

Vio. Nay, ſweet Siſter Laure. 
Las. Nay, dear Violetta, tis in vain to contend, I am 
reſoly'd Pll fee it.  [Phucks the Paper from V. ioletta. 

Vio. But I am reſolv'd you ſhall not read it. I know 
not what Authority this is which you aſſume, or what 

Privilege a Year or two can give yon, to ule this Sove- 

reignty over mo . | 
Lau. Do you rebel, young Gentlewoman ? I'll make 

you know I have a double Right over you: One, a I 

have more Years, and the other, as I have more Wit. 
Pio. Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you are, yet 

that little Wit I have, will ſerve to conduct my Aﬀairs, 
without a Governeſs. 
Lau. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are you fit, 

at Fifteen to be truſted with a Maidenhead ? "Tis 2 

much as your Betters can manage at full twenty. 


For "tis of a Nature ſo ſubtil, 
That, if t is not Luted with Care, 
The Spirit will work through the Bottle, 
And vaniſh away into Air. 
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Jo heep it, there nothing ſo hard is, 
"Tavill go betwixt waking and fleeping 3 
The Simple tos weak for a Gunrd is, 
And no Wit would be plagu d with the heeping. 


vn. For ought I ſee, you are as little to be truſted with 
your Madneſs, as I with my Simplicity; and therefore 
pry reſtore my Letter. 
Lau. [ Keading it.] What's here? An humble Petition 
far a private Meeting? Are you twittering at that Sport 
a Miſtreſs Novice ? 
Vio. How! I a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? I would have 
you to know, that I have kill'd my Man before I was 
Fourteen, and now am ready for another Execution. 
Lau. A very forward Roſe-Bud : You open apace, - 
Gentlewoman. I find indeed your Deſires are quick e- 
tough, but where will you have Cunning to carry on 
your Buſineſs with Decency and Secrecy ? Secrecy, I ſay, 
which is a main Part of Chaſtity in our Sex. Where 
Wit, to be ſenfible of the Delieacies of Love ? the Ten- 
demeſs of a Farewel-ſigh for an Abſence ? the Joy of a 
Return? the Zeal of a preſſing Hand? the Sweetneſs of 
little Quarrels, caus'd, and cur d, by the Exceſs of Love? 
and, in ſhort, the pleaſing Diſquiets of the Soul, always 
reſtleſs, and wandring up and down in a Paradiſe of 
Thought, of its own making ? | 
Vio. If I underſtood not * much before, I find you 
ae an excellent Inſtructor, and that argues you have had 
a feeling of the Cauſe in your Time too, Siſter. 
Lau. What have I confeſs'd before I was aware ! She'll - 
ind out my Inclination to that Stranger, whom I have 
only ſeen, and to whom I have never ſpoken — [ Ade. 
No, good Violetta, I never was in Love; all my Expe- 
nence 1s from Plays and Romances : But who is this 
Man, to whom you have promis'd an Aflignation ? 

Vio. You'll tell my Uncle. Wy: 

Lay. IJ hate my Uncle more than you do. 

Vio. You know the Man, 'tis Signior Camilo: His 
Birth and Fortunes are equal to what I can exrect; and 
be tells me his Intentions are Honourable. 


O 2 Lau. 
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Lau. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, which 
looks into our Garden, with another handſome Gentle. 
man in his Company, who ſeems a Stranger? 

Vio. They are the ſame. Do you think it a reaſonable 
thing, dear Laura, that my Uncle ſhould keep us ſo 
ſtrictly, that we muſt be beholden to hear-ſay, to know 
a young Gallant is in the next Houſe to us ? 

Lau. Tis hard, indeed, to be mew'd like Hawks, and 
never mann d: To be lock'd in like Nuns here. 

Vio. They that look for Nuns Fleſh in me ſhall be 
.miſtaken. h 

Lax. Well, what Anſwer have you return'd to this 
Letter ? 

Vio. That I would meet him at eight this Evening, in 
the cloſe Walk in the Garden, attended only by Beatrix, 
my Woman. | | 

Lau. Who comes with him ? 

Vio. Only his Friend's Man, Benito; the ſame who 
brought me the Letter which you took from me. 

Lau. Stay, let me think a little. Do Camillo, or this 
Benito, know your Maid Beatrix? 

Vio. They have never talk'd with her; but only ſeen 
her. 

Lau. Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your Ser- 
vant, but I'll be your Beatrix I'll go inſtead of her, and 
Counterfeit your Waiting-woman : In the Dark I may 
eaſily paſs for her: By this means I ſhall be preſent to 
inſtruct you, for you are yet a Callow Maid: I muk 
teach you to Peck a little, you may come to Prey for 
your ſelf in time. | 

Vis. A little Teaching will ſerve my turn : If the old 
one left me to my ſelf, I could go near to get my Living. 

Lau. I find you are eager, and baiting to be gone al 
ready, and I'll not hinder you when your He our approaches. 


In the mean time go in, and ſigh, and think fondly and 
ignorantly of your approaching Pleaſures: | 


Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; 
*Tis ſwegteſt then; but elder dis more fine. [ Exeunt- 
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ET WW LOENDE YL 
SCENE, The Front of a Nunnery. 


Prince Frederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio 
the Prince's Page. 


Fred. VN Y Father's ancient, and may repoſe himſelf, 

if he pleaſes, after the Ceremony of his En 
trance; but we who are younger, ſhould think it a Sin, 
to ſpend any part of Day-light in a Chamber. What are 
your ways of Living here? 

Cam. Why Sir, we paſs our time, either in Conver- 
ſation alone, or in Love alone, or in Love and Conver- 
ation together. 

Fred. Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in- 
the Laws of Living. | 

Cam. For Converſation alone; that's either in going 
to Court, with a Face of Buſineſs, and there diſcourſing . 
of the Affairs of Europe, of which Rome, you know, is 
the publick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting the Vertuoſi, and 
there, wearying one another with rehearſing our own- 
Works in Proſe and Poetry. 

Fred. Away with that dry Method, I will have none 
on't. To the next. a 

Cam. Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where e- 
very Curtizan is your Miſtreſs, and every Man your Ri- 
val; or elſe, what's worſe, plain Whining after one Wo- 
man: That is, walking before her Door by Day, and 
haunting her Street by Night, with Guittars, Dark-Lan- 
thorns, and Rondaches. 

"OP Which, I take it, is, or will be our Caſe, Ca- 


Fred. Neither of theſe will fit my Humour: If your 
third prove not more pleaſant, I ſhall ſtick to the old A. 
main Recreation; the Divine Bottle, and the bounteous 
Glaſs, that tun'd up old Horace to his Odet. 

O 3 Aur. 


318 


The ASSIGNATION: O, 


Aur. You ſhall need to have no recourſe to that; ſor 
Love, and Conyerſation will do your Buſineſs : That js, 
Sir, a moſt delicious Curtizan, I do not mean down-right 
Punk, but Punk of more than ordinary Senſe in Con- 
verſation : Punk in Rageu, Punk who plays on the Lute 
and Sings; and to ſum up all, Punk who Cooks and 
Dreſſes up her ſelf, with . Sauce, to become 2 
new Diſh every time ſhe is ſerv'd up to you. 

Fred. This I believe, Aurelian, is your method of Li. 
ving, you talk of it ſo ſavorily. 

Aur. There 1s yet another more infipid ſort of Loye 
and Converſation : As fer Example, look you there, Sir; 
the Courtſhip of our Nuns. [ Pointing to the Nunnery.] 
They talk prettily ; but, a Pox on 'em, they raiſe our 
Appetites, and then ſtarve us. They are as dangerous wy 
cold Fruits without Wine, and are never to be us'd but 
where there are abundance of Wenches in readineſs, to 
qualify 'em. f 

Cam. But yet they are ever at hand, and eaſy to come 
by ; and if you'll believe an experienc'd Sinner, Eaſineſs 
in Love is more than half the Pleaſure of it. 

Fred. This way of Chatting pleaſes me; for Debauche- 
ry, I hate it; and, to Love, is not in my Nature, ex- 
cept it be my Friends. Pray, what do you call that 
Nunnery. 

Cam. Tis a Houſe of Benedi&#ines, call'd the Torre di 
Specchi, where only Ladies of the beſt Quality are pro- 
feſs'd. [Lucretia and Hippolita appear at the Grate. 

Aur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the pretty 
Magpies in white and black: If you will lull your {elf 
into a Platonick Dream you may: But, conſider your 
Sport will be dull, when you play without Stakes. 

Fred. No matter, I'll foolaway an Hour of Courtſhip; 
for I never was engag'd in a ſerious Love, nor I believe 
can be. Farewel, Gentlemen: at this time I ſhall di- 
ſpenſe with your Attendance: Nay, without Ceremony, 
becauſe I would be Incognito. 

Cam. Come then, Aurelian, to our own Affairs. 

[Exeunt Aurelian and Camillo. 


7 
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The Prince and Aſcanio approach. 

Fred. [to Lucretia.] For what Crime, fair Creature, 
were you condemn'd to this perpetual Priſon? 

Luc. For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two or three ſuch 
melancholy Virtues : They firſt brought me hither, and 
muſt now keep me Company. | | 

Fred. I ſhould rather have gueſs'd it had been Murder, 
and that you are veil'd, for fear of doing more Miſchief, 
with thoſe Eyes: For, indeed, they are too ſharp to be 
truſted out of the Scabbard. 

Luc. Ceaſe, I beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they 
have done ſome Execution on your Heart. | 

Fred. But I am out of reach, perhaps. 

Luc. Truſt not to that; they may ſhootat à diſtance, 
tho' they cannot ftrike you near at hand. 

Fred. But if they ſhould kill, you are ne'er the better: 
There's a Grate betwixt us, and you cannot fetch in the 
dead : 

Luc. 2 deſtroy the Enemy, we do not value 
their dead Bodies: But you, perhaps, are in your firſt Er- 

ror, and think we are rather Captives than Warriors; 
that we come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the 

Charity of Paſſengers for their Love: 

Fred. to Aſcanio. Inquire as dextrouſly as you can 
what is the Name and Quality of this Charming Crea-- 
ture. 

Luc. to Hippolita. Be ſure, if the Page approaches you,, 
to get out of him his Maſter's Name. 

3 =_ Prince and Lucretia ſeem to tall. 
+ Hip. te Aſcanio. By that ſhort Whiſper which I ob- 
kerved you took with your Maſter, I imagine, Mr. Page, 
you come to aſk a certain Queſtion of me. 

Aſea. By this thy Queſtion, and by that Whiſper with 
thy Lady, (O thou Nymph of Devotion) I find I am 
to impart a Secret, and not to aſk one : Therefore, ei- 
ther confeſs thou art yet a meer Woman under that 
Veil, and, by Conſequence, moſt horribly inquiſitive, 
or thou ſhalt loſe thy Longing, and know nothing of my 


Hi. By my Virginity, you ſhall tell firſt 
G 


Ai: 
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ca. You'll break your Oath, on purpoſe to male 
the Forfeit. . | 

Hip. Your Maſter is call'd 

Aſca. Your Lady is yclep'd——— { 

Hip. For Decency, in all Matters of Love, the Mar 
ſhould offer firſt, you know. 

Aſca. That needs not, when the Damſel is ſo willing. 

Hip. But I have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that her 
Name is Madam Lucretia; fair, as you ee, to a Miracle, 
and of a moſt charming Converſation ; of Royal Blood, 
and Niece to his Holineſs; and, if ſhe were not eſpous'4 
to Heav'n, a Miſtreſs for a Sovereign Prince. 
 Aſea. After theſe Encomiums, *twere vain for me to 
praiſe my Maſter: He is only poor Prince Frederick, 
otherwiſe call d the Prince of Mantaæ: liberal,and valiant, 
' diſcreet and handſome, and, in my ſimple Judgment, a 
fitter Servant for your Lady, than his old Father, who 
is a Sovereign. | G 

Hip. Dare you make all this good you have ſaid of your 
Maſter ? | | 

Aſca. Yes, and as much more of my ſelf to you. 

Hip. I defy you upon't, as my Lady's Second. 

te. As my. Maſter's, I accept it. The Time? 

Hip. Six this Evening. | 

Afca. The Place? 

Hip. At this Grate. 

Aſca. The Weapens? 

Hip. Hands, and it may be Lips. 

Ma. "Tis enough: Expect to hear from me. 

[They withdraw and whiſper to their Principals. 
After the Whiſper, | 

Fred. to Lucretia. Madam, I am glad I know my E- 
nemy; for ſince it is impoſſible to ſee, and not admire 
| pou: the Name of Lucretia is the beſt Excuſe for my 

ereat.. 

Luc. Perſons, like Prince Frederick, ought not to al- 
fault Religious Houſes ; or to. purſue Chaſtity and Virtue 
to their laſt Retreat. | 

Fred. A Monaſtery is no Retreat for Chaſtity ; tis only 
a hiding Place for bad Faces, where they are oy in 
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Crowds together, like Heaps of Rubbiſh out of the way, 
that the World may not be peopl'd with deform'd Per- 
ſons: And that ſuch who are out of Play themſelves, 
may pray for a Bleſſing on their Endeavours, who are 

ing handſome Children, and carrying on the Work 
E poblick —. | 

Luc. Then you would put off Heav'n with your Lea 
vings, and uſe it like them who play at Cards alone, take 
the Courts for your ſelves, and give the Refuſe to the 
Gentleman. 5 

Fred. You miſtake me, Madam; I would ſo contrive 
it, that Heav'n and we might be ſerv'd at once: We have 
Occaſion for Wit and Beauty : now Piety and Uglineſs 
| will do as well for Heav'n ; that plays at one Game, and 

we at another; and therefore Heav'n may make its 
Hand with the ſame Cards that we put out. 

Luc. I couldeafily convince you, if the Argument con- 
cern'd me; but I am one of thoſe, whom, for want of 
Wit and Beauty, you have condemn'd to Religion: And 
therefore am your humble Servant to pray for your hand- - 
ſome Wife and Children. 

Fred. Heav'n forbid, Madam, that I ſhould condemn - 
you, or indeed any handſome Woman, to be Religious, 
No, Madam ; the Occafions of the-World are great and 
urgent for ſuch as you: And, for my part, I am of Opi- 
mon, that it is as great a Sin for a Beauty to enter into | 
a Nunnery, as for an ugly Woman to ſtay out of it. | 

Luc. The Cares of the World are not yet upen you ; | 
but as ſoon as ever you come to be afflicted with Sick- = 
neſs, or viſited with a Wife, you'll be content I ſheuld 
pray for you. FF | | 

red. Any where, rather than in'a Cloyſter ; for, truly 
I ſuppoſe, all your Prayers there will be how to get out = 
of it; and, upon that Suppoſition, Madam, I am come 
6 offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, 
Faith, be perſuaded, the Church ſhall loſe nothing by 
*: Pll take you out, and put in two or three crooked * 
Apoſtles. in your Place. Bell rings within. 
Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, I muſt leave you: Tis a 
to our Devotion. 
Os: Fred. 
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Fred. Will you leave me for your Prayers, Madam} 
You may have enough of them at any time, but remen. 
ber you cannot have a Man ſo eaſily. 

Luc. Well, Ill ſay my Beads for you, and that's but 
Charity; for I believe I leave you in a moſt deplorable 

Condition. [Exeunt Won, 

Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little alter'd ; If] 
could be in Love, as I am ſure I cannot, it ſhould he 
with her, for I like her Converſation ſtrangely. 

ca. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am beforehand 
with you; for I am in Love already: I would fain make 
| the firſt Proof of my Manhood upon a Nun: I find [ 
have a mighty Grudging to Holy. Fleſh. | 

Fred. I'll ply Lucretia again, as ſoon as ever her Deyo- 
tion's over. Methinks theſe Nuns divide their Time 
moſt admirably : From Love to Prayers; from Prayers to 
Love: That is, juſt ſs much Sin, juſt. ſo much Godlineſß. 

Asa. Then J can claim, that Siſter's Love by Merit, 
Half Man, half Boy ; for her half Fleſh, half Ee. 

Excunt. 


S CE N E H. 4 Strict. 
Aurelian aud Camillo. 


Aur. I'll proceed no farther, if Benito goes: I know 
his Folly will produce ſome Miſchief: 1 

Cam. But Violetta deſir d me, in her Note, to bring 
bim, on purpoſe to paſs the Time with her Woman Bee- 
ix. 

Aur. That Objection's eafily remov'd: I'll ſupply J- 
zits's Place; the Darkneſs will prevent Diſcovery; _ 
for my Diſcourſe, I'll imitate the half Wit, and patch 
Breeding ef a Falet de Chambre. 

Cam. But how ſhall we get rid of him? 

Aur. Letme alone for that. 

Pater Renite. 
Ber. Come, are we ready, Gallants? The Clock's 
upon the Stroke. of Eight: 

Axr. But we have alter'd our Reſolution; We go 2. 
nother Way to Night. | 1 

| 2 
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Ben. I hope you have not broke my Aſſignation. 


Aur. Why de you hope ſo? | — 


Ben. Becauſe my Reputation is engag'd in't: T've ſti- 

pulated upon 4 that you ſhall come. 
ur. I ſhall beat yeu if you follow me. Go, Sirrah, 

and adjourn to the great Looking-glaſs, and let me hear 
no more from you till to Morrow Morning. 

Ben: Sir, my Fidelity, and, if I may be ſo vain, my 
Diſcretion may ſtand you in ſome ſtead. 

Aur. Well, come along then, they are brave Fellows 
who have challeng'd us, you ſhall have Fighting enough, 


Ben. How, Sir, Fighting ? a 
Aur. You may ſcape with the Loſs of a Leg, or an 
Arm, or ſome ſuch tranſitory Limb. | 
Ben. No, Sir; 1 have that abſolute. Obedience to your 
Commands,, that I will bridle my Courage, and ftay at 
home. | Exit.. 
Cam. You took the only way to be rid of him. There's 
the Wall: Behind yond Pane of it we'll ſet up the Ladder. 
[Ex kunt. 


SCENE III. A Night-Pizce 4 Garden. 
Euter Laura and Violetta. 


Vio. Remember your Waiting-woman's Part, Laura: 

Lax. I warrant you, I'Il wait on you by Night, as well 
u govern'd you by Day. | 

Vis. Hark, I hear Footſteps; and now, methinks, I 
ſte ſomething approaching us. 

Lau. They are certainly the Men whom we expect. 

Enter Aurelian and Camillo. | 

Cam. I hear Womens Voices. 

_ Aur. We are right, I warrant you. 

Cam. Violetta, my Love! 

Vio. My dear Camillo ; 

Cam. Speak thoſe Words'again ; my own Name ne-- 
ver ſounded ſo ſweetly to me, as when you ſpoke-it, and: 
made me happy by adding Dear to it. _ 

7 7 


* 
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Vio. Speak ſoftly then, I have ſtol'n theſe few Minutes 
from my watchful Uncle and my Sifter ; and they are as 
full of Danger as they are of Love. Something within 
me checks me too, and ſays, Lwas too forward in venty. 
ring thus to meet you. | 

| ny You are too fearful rather, and Fear's the great. 
eſt Enemy. to Love. | 

Vio. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when I tell you, 
I love you much, or I had never truſted my Virtue and 
my Perſon in your Hands. 3 - 

Cam: The one is ſacred, and the other ſafe ; but this 
auſpicious Minute is our firſt of near Converſe. May [ 
not hope that Favour, . which Strangers, in Civility, may 
claim even from the moſt reſerv'd? [Kies her Hand, 

Vio. I fear you'll cenſure me. 

Cam. Yes, as the Bleſt above tax Heav'n for making 
them ſo happy. [They walk 7 

Aur. [ Stepping towards Laura. ] Damſel of Darkness, 
advance, and meet my Flames. 

Lau. [Stepping forward. ] Right truſty Valet, heard, 
but yet-unſeen, I have advanc'd one Step on Reputation. 

Aur. Now, by laudable Cuſtom, I am to love thee: 
vehemently. 

Lau. We ſhould do well to ſce each other firſt : You 
know *tis ill taking Money without Light. ' 

Aur. O, but the Coin ef Love is known by the 
beds only, and you may feel it in the Dark: Beſides, 
you know *tis Prince-like to love without ſeeing, 

Lau, But then you may be ſerv'd as Princes are ſome- 
Ames. | 

Auy. Let us make haſte however, and diſpatch a little 
Love out of the way: We may do it now with Eaſe, 
and ſave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, if we take it 
in time, before it grows too faſt upon our 
Lau. Fy, no; let us love diſcreetly, we muſt manage 

our Paſſion, and not love all our Love out at one Mert. 
ing, but leave ſome for another time. 
- Aur. I am for applying the Plaiſter while the Wound 
is green, *twill heal the better. [Takes her by her Hand: 


Lau 
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" Lau. Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor 
$ Wretch committed that you preſs it thus? I —— 
N no Miſchief it has done you, 
i ur. O tis a heinous Malefactor, and is preſs'd by Law, 
becauſe it will confeſs nothing. Come, withdraw a little 
farther, we have t Buſineſs with one another. 
Lau. Twere a Shame to quit my Ground u the 
frſt Charge; yet if you pleaſe to take a Truce a little, I 
will conſent to go behind the Lovers, and liſten with 


you. | 
* Aur. I wonder you deferr'd the Propoſition ſo long. 
[ were neither true Valet, nor you true Woman if we 
could not Eves-drop. | . 
[ They retire behind the other tævo, Tho come 
ard upon the Stage. 

Cam. [ Kiſſing Violetta's Hand.] Give me another yet, 
and then 

Vio. And then will you be fatisfy'd ? 

Cam. And then I'll ask a thouſand more, and neer be 
fatisfy d. Kifles are but thin Neuriſhment, they are too 
ſoon digeſted, and hungry Love craves more. 

Vio. You feed a Wolf within you. 

Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid Diet. He 
makes us now a Miſer's Feaſt, and we forbear to take our 
Fill. The filent Night, and all theſe downy Hours were 
made for Lovers: Gently they tread, and ſoftly meaſure. 
Time, that no rade Noiſe may fright the Maid, 
from giving all her Soul to melting Joys. 

Vio. You do not love me; if you did, you would not 
Thus urge your Satisfaction in my Shame; 

At deſt, I fee you would not love me long, 
For they 1 do not mean to ſtay. 

Cam. I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my own. 

Vio. Ere Heav'n and holy Vows have made it ſo? 

Cam. Then witnefs Heav'n, and all theſe twinkling 

Stars a 

Vio. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper'd with your Love: 
Time, Place, and ſtrong Deſires now ſwear, not you. 

Cam. Is not Love Love, without a Prieſt and Altars ? 
The Temples are inanimate, and know not | 
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What Vows are made in them; the Prieſt ſtands 
Por his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he couples, 
Love alone is Marriage. N 
Vio. I never will receive theſe: Mid-night Vows: 
But when I come hereafter to your Arms, 
TI bring you a fincere, full, perfect Bliſs ;. 
Then you will thank. me that I kept it ſo, 
And truſt my Faith hereafter. 
La. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine: I am to be 
honeſt by Infection; my Lady will none, you ſee, 
Aur. Truth is, they are a loſt Couple, unleſs they learn 
Grace by our Example. Come, ſhall we begin firſt, and 
ſhame them both? [ Takes her by the Hand again, 
Lau. You'll never be warn'd of this Hand, Benito. 

Aur. Oh, tis ſo ſoft, as twere made on purpoſe to take 
Hearts, and handle them without hurting. Theſe taper 
Fingers tos, and even Joints ſo ſupple, methinks [ 
mould em as they paſs through mine: Nay, in my Con- 
ſcience, tho' it. be Nonſenſe to ſay it, your. Hand feels 
white too. 

Lax. Methinks yours is not very hard, for a Serving: 
Man's: But where, in the Name of Wonder, have you 
learn'd to talk fo courtly? You are a ſtrange Yale di 
Chambre. . 
Aur. And you are as ſtrange a Waiting: woman: You 

have ſo ſtabb'd me with your Repartees to Night, that [ 
ſhould be glad to change the Weapon to be reveng'd on 
you. 
Lau, Theſe, I ſuppoſe, are Fragments which you leam- 
ed from your wild Ma aſter. Aurelian: Many a poor Wo 
man has paſs'd thro' his Hands with theſe very Words. 
You treat me juſt like. a Serving-man,. with the cold 
Meat which comes from your Maſter's Table. 

Air. You could never have ſuſpeted me for uſing 
my Maſter's Wit, if you had not. been guilty of pur- 
* Joining from your Lady. I am told, that Laura, your 
Miſtreſs's Siſter, has Wit enough to confound a hundred 
Aurelians. 

Lau. I ſhall do your Commendatiens to. Laura for your 
Compliment... | * 


— = 
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| Hur. And I ſhall not fail to revenge my ſelf, by in- 
forming Aurelian of yours. | 
Enter Rs ans. 2 

Ben. The poor Souls not loſe by the Bargain, tho” 
my fooliſh gadding Maſters have - diſappointed them. 
That Ladder of Ropes was doubtleſs left there by the 
young Lady in hope of them. | 

Vio. Hark, I hear a Noiſe in the Garden. 

Las. I fear we are betray'd. 

Cam. Fear nothing, Madam, but ſtand cloſe. 

Ben. Now, Benito, is the Time to hold forth thy Ta- 
kat, and to ſet up for thy ſelf. Ves, Ladies, you ſhall be 
ſerenaded, and when I have diſplay d my Gifts, I'll retire 
in Triumph over the Wall, and hug my ſelf for the Ad- 
venture. [ He fums on the Guittar. 

Vio. Let us make haſte, Siſter, and get into Covert, 
this Muſick will raiſe the Houſe. upon us immediately. 

Lau. Alas, we cannot, the damn'd Muſician ftands 
juſt in the Door where we ſhould paſs. 


In. Singing, Eveillez vont, Belles endormiet; 
Eweillez wous : car il eff jour: 
Mettez la tete a la ſeneſtre, 
Vous entendrex parler d amour. 


Aur. [ Afide to Cam. ] Camillo, this is my incorrigible 
Rogue; and I dare not call him Benito, for fear of diſco- 
vering my ſelf not to be Benito. 

Cam. The Alarm's already given thro' the Houſe. La- 
dies, you muſt be quick: Secure your ſelves, and leave 
us to ſhift. [Exeunt Nomen. 

Within. This way, this way. 

Hur. I hear 'em coming; and, as ill Luck will have 
it, juſt by that Quarter where our Ladder is plac'd. 

Cam. Let us hide in the dark Walk, till they are paſt. 

Aur. But then Benito will be caught, and. being known 
to be my Man, will betray us. 

Ben. | hear ſome in the Garden: Sure they are the La- 
dies, that are taken with my Melody. To't 172 Benito; 


tus time I will abſolutely inchant em. ums again. 
| Aur. 
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Aur. He's at it again. Why, Benito, are you mad 
Ben. Ah, Madam! are you there ? 7 Ar, 

vour to your poor unworthy Servant. [Sings 


But fill between kiſſing Amyntas did ſay, 
Fair Phillis look up, and you'll turn Night to Day. 


Aur. Come away, you unſufferable Raſcal, the House 
is up, and will be upon us immediately. 
Ben. O Gemini, is it you, Sir? 
Within. This way ; follow, follow. 
Aur. Leave your Scraping and Croaking, and fey 
with us into this Arbour. 
Ben. Scraping and Croaking ! Sfoot, Sir, either grant 
T ſing and play, to a Miracle, or I'll juſtify my Mufick, 
though I am caught, and hang'd for't. 
Enter Mario and Servants. 
Mar. Where is this ſerenading Raſcal ? If I find him, 
I'll make him an Example wall Midnight Caterwaulers, 
of which this Fidler is the lewdeſt. 
Ben. O that I durſt but play my Tune out to con- 
vince him ! Soul of Harmony ! Is this lewd ? | 
| Plays and ſings ſoft] 
Cam. Peace, dear Benito: We Haufe dane ln Wk 
Ben. (Singing ſoftly. ] Mettex le t#te: The Notes which 
low are ſo ſweet, Sir, I muſt ſing em, though it be 
my Ruin Parler d amour. 
[Laura and Violetta in the Balam. 
Lau. Yes, we are fafe, Siſter; but they are yet in 
Danger. 
Vio. They are juſt upon em. 
Lau. We muſt do ſomething : Help, help; Thieves, 
Thieves ; we ſhall be . 
Mar. Where? Where are they? 
Lau. Here, Sir, at our Chamber-Door, and we are 
= into the Balcony for ſhelter : Dear Uncle, come and 
elp us. 
Mar. Back again quickly: I durſt have ſworn they had 
been in the Garden. "Tis an Ignis fatuus ] think that leads 


us from one Place to another. [Ex. Mar, and mk 
ia. 
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Vio. They are * My dear Camilla, make haſte, 
2rd preſerve your {elf. 

Cam. May our next Meeting prove more propitious. 

Hur. to Benito. Come, Sirrah, I ſhall make you ſing 
mother Note when you are at home. 

Ben. Such another Word, and I'll ſing again. 

Hur. Set the Ladder, and mount firit, you Rogue. 

Ben. Mount firſt your ſelf, and fear not my Delaying : 
Lam caught, they'll ſpare me for my Playing. 

[Sings as he goes off. 
Jeu entendrez parler d'amour. LExeunt omaes. 


AST Se 


SCENE, The Front of the Nunnery. 
Aſcanio, and Hippolita at the Grate. 


1 See you have kept touch, Brother. | 

Aſeca. As a Man of Honour ought, Sifter, when 
he is challeng'd : And, now, according to the Laws of 
Duel, the next thing is to ſtrip, and, 1 of Seconds, 
to ſearch one another. = 
Hip. We'll ſtrip our Hands, if you pleaſe, Brother; 
for they are the only Weapons we muſt uſe. 

Aſca. That were to. invite me to my loſs, Siſter; I 
could have made a full Meal in the World, and you 
would have me take up with hungry Commons in the 
Cloyſter, Pray mend my Fare, or I am gone. 
Hip. O, Brother, a Hand in a Cloyſter, is Fare like 
Fleſh in Spain, tis delicate, becauſe tis ſcarce. You may 
te atisfy'd with a Hand, as well as I am *pleas'd with 
be Courtſhip of a Boy. | 
| fſea. You ma - in with me, Siſter, as —— by 

crying a rſt, you may learn to carry an Ox 
after: In the — — — Hand, I un- 

dertand Nuns Fleſh better than you imagine: Give it 

ne, you ſhall ſee how I will worry it. [She gives her 


d? 


2 


Hand.] 
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Hand.] Now could not we thruſt out our Lips, and con 
NS et K 
Hip. Ves, we may; but ve the f 

Dit: 1 will be but half Fleſh, half Iron, 2" 

Aſca. Let's try however. 
Hip. Hold, Lucretia's here. | 

Aſca. Nay, if you come with Odds upon me, tis time 

to call Seconds. [ Aſcanio Hem, 

The Prince and Lucretia appear. 

Luc. Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet there 

"_ one thing amuis in it, that was your Rallying of Re. 

ion. . 
Fred, Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and II 
try to ſpeak well of your Friend Devotion. 
Luc. | can never ſpeak well of Love: I 'was to avoid 
it that I enter'd here. 

Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man: For, 
to confeſs the truth to you, I have but counterfeited 
Love to try you; for I never yet could love any Woman: 
And, fince I have ſeen you, and do not, I am certain 
now, I ſhall ſcape for ever. 

Tuc. Vou are the beſt Man in the World, if yeu con- 
tinue this Reſolution. Pray, then, let us vow ſolemnly 
theſe two things: The firſt, to efteem each other better 
than we do Je World beſides ; the next, never to 
change our Amity to Love. 
Fred. Agreed, Madam : Shall I kiſs your Hand on't! 
Luc. That's too like a Lover: Or if it were not, the 
narrowneſs of the Grate will excuſe the Ceremony. 
Hp. No, but it will not, to my Knowledge: I 
have try'd every Bar many a fair time over, and, at laſt, 
have found out one where a Hand may get through, and 
be gallanted. 
Luc. [Giving her Hand.) There, Sir; tts a true one. 
Fred. [ Kiffing it.] This, then, is a Seal to our perpe- 
tual Friendſhip ; and Defiance to all Love. 
Tuc. That Seducer of Virtue. 
Fred. That Diſturber of Quiet. 
Luc. That Madneſs of Vouth. 
Fred. That Dotage of old Age. 


14 
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Tac. That Enemy to good Humour. 


Fred. And, to conclude all, that Reaſon of all unrea- 
ſonable Actions. | 
Asa. This Doctrine is abominable, do not believe it, 

r. 
Hip. No, if I do, Brother, may I never have Comfort 
from ſweet Youth at my Extremity. | 

Luc. But remember ene Article of our Friendſhip, that 
though we baniſh Love, we do not Mirth, nor Galan 
try ; for I declare, I am for all Extravagancies, but juſt 
Loving. | 
Fred Juſt my own Humour ; for I hate Gravity and 
Melancholy next to Love. | 

Asa. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Man- 
tua makes an Entertainment to Night in Maſquerade : 
If you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, [ll put you 
into the Head of one: lay by your Nun-fſhip for an Hour 
gr two, and come amongſt us in Diſguiſe. | 

Fred. My Boy is in the right, Madam. Will you ven- 
ture? Ill furniſh you with Masking-habits. 

Hip. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it: I keep the 
Keys, yoa know: I'!l warrant you we'il return before 
we are miſs'd. I do fo long to have one fling into the 
ſweet World again before 1 Ge. Hang't, at worſt *tis but 
one Sin more, and then we'll repent for all together. 

Aſca. But if I catch you in the World, Siſter, 1'll make 
you have a better Opinion of the Fleſh and the Devil 
for ever after. 

Luc. If it were known, I were loſt for ever. 

Fred. How ſhould it be known? You have her on 
your ſide, there, that keeps the Keys: And, put the 
worſt, that you are taken in the World; the World's a 
good World to ſtay in ; and there are certain Occaſions 
of waking in a Morning, that may be more pleaſant to 
you than your Matins. | 

Lac. Fy, Friend, theſe Extravagancies are a Breach of 

cles in our Friendſhip. But well, for once, Pll 
renture to go out: Dancing and Singing are but petty 


2 
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Aſea. My Lord, here's Com approaching: W 

ſhall be diſcover'd. 21 ** 
Fred. Adieu then, juſqu'a revoir; Aſcanis ſhall be with 
you immediately, to conduct you. 

Aa. How will you diſguiſe, Siſter? Will you hex 

Man or a Woman ? | 

Hip. A Woman, Brother Page, for Life : I ſhould haye 
the ſtrangeſt Thoughts if I once wore Breeches. 

Aſea. A Woman, ſay you? Here's my Hand, if! 
meet you in place convenient, I'll do my beſt tg 
make you one. | [Exeunt, 

Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 

Cam. But why thus Melancholy, with Hat pully 
down, and the Hand on the Region of the Heart, juſt the 
reverſe of my Friend Aurelian, of happy Memory? 

Aur. Faith, Camillo, T am aſham'd on't, but can. 
not help it. 

Cam. But to be in Love with a Waiting - woman 
with an Eater of Fragments, a Simperer at lower end of 
a Table, with mighty Golls, rough-grain'd, and red 
with Starching, thoſe Diſcouragers and Abaters of ele 
vated Love! 

Aur. I could love Deformity it ſelf, with that good 
Humour. She who's arm'd with Gayety and Wit, needs 
no other Weapon to conquer me. 

Cam. We Lovers are the great Creators of Wit in our 
Miſtreſſes. For Beatrix, ſhe's a meer Utterer of Ye 
and No, and has no more Senſe than what will juſt dig 
nify her to be an arrant Waiting-woman : That is, to 
Lye for her Lady, and take your Money. 

Aur. It may be then I found her in the Exaltation of 
her Wit; for certainly, Women have their good and 
Ul Days of Talking, as they have of Looking. 

Cam. But, however, ſhe has done you the Courtely 
to _ out Laura: And ſo one Poiſon has expell'd tis 
Other. 

Aur. Troth, not abſolutely neither; for I dote on 
Laura's Beauty, and on Beatrix's Wit: I am wounded 
with a forked Arrow, which will not eaſily be got out. 


Can. 
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Cam. Not to loſe time in fruitleſs Complaints, let us 
Je purſue our new Contrivance, that you may ſee your two 
Miſtreſſes, and I my one. 
u 4. That will not now be difficult: This Plot's fo 
kid, that I defy the Devil to make it miſs. The Wo- 
nn of the Houſe, by which they are to paſs to Church, 
«brib'd ; the Ladies are, by her, acquainted with the 
vel Nefion; and we need only to be there before them, and 
wet the Prey, which will undoubtedly fall into the 


Net. 

Cam. Your Man is made ſafe, I hope, from doing us 
any Miſchief. 

ur. He has diſpos'd of himſelf, I thank him, for an 
Hour or two : 'The Fop would make me believe that an 
unknown Lady is in Love with him, and has made him 
an Aſſignation. X 
Cam. If he ſhould ſucceed now, I ſhould have the 
worſe Opinion of the Sex for his Sake. 

fur. Never doubt but he'll ſucceed : Your brisk Fool 
that can make a Leg, is ever a fine Gentleman among 
the Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of their Talent, and they 
uderſtand him better than a Wit. 

Cam. Peace, the Ladies are coming this way to the 
Chapel, and their Jailor with em: Let 'em go by with- 
ot faluting, to avoid Suſpicion ; and let us go off to 
prepare our Engine. 


Enter Mario, Laura, and Violetta. 

Aur. J muſt have a Look before we go. Ah, you lit- 

tle divine Rogue ! I'll be with you immediately, 
[Exeunt Aurelian and Camillo. 

Vis. Look you, Siſter, there are our Friends, but take 
10 Notice. | 

21 N ſaw them. Was not that Aurelian with Camillo? 

16. Ves. 

Las. I like him ſtrangely. If his Perſon were join'd 
with Benits's Wit, I know not what would become of 
ny poor Heart. 

Enter Fabio, and whiſpers with Mario. 

Mar. Stay, Nieces, I'll but a Word with Fabio, 
ud go with you immediately. i 
| 10s 
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Vio. 1 ee, Siſter, you are infinitely taken with Bey; | 
Wit; but I have heard he is a —_— — * 
Lau. They who told you ſo, were horribly miſtaken: 
You ſhall be judge your ſelf, Violetta; for, to conſe 
frankly to you, 1 have made him a kind of an Appoint- 

ment. 

Vio. How! have you made an Aſſignation to Benito? 
A Serving-man ! a 'Trencher-carrying Raſcal ! 

Lau. Good Words, Violetta] 1 —_ ſent to him from 
an unknown Lady near this Chapel, that I might view 
him in paſſing by, and ſee if his Perſon were anſwerable 
to his Converſation. | | | 
Vio. But how will you get rid of my Uncle? 

Lau. You ſee my Project; his Man Fabio is brib'd by 
me, to hold him in Diſcourſe. 

| Enter Benito, looking about him. 

Vio. In my Conſcience this is he. Lord, what a Mon- 
ſter of a Man is there! with ſuch a Workiday rough- 
hewn Face too! for, Faith, Heav'n has not beſtow'd 
the Finiſhing upon't. 

. Lax. Tis impoſſible this ſhould be Benito; yet he ſtalks 
this way: From ſuch a Piece of animated Timber ſweet 
Heav'n deliver me. 

Ben. [ Aſide.] This muſt of _—_ be the Lady who 
is in Love with me. See, how ſhe ſurveys my Perſon! 
Certainly.one Wit knows another by Inſtinct. By that 
old Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Laura too. Hum! 
Benito, thou art made for ever. 

Lau. He has the moſt unpromiſing Face, for a Wit, 
Jever ſaw; and yet he had need have a very good one, 
to make amends for his Face. I am half cur'd of him 
already. | | 

Ben. What means all this Surveying, Madam? You 
briſtle up to me, and wheel about me, like a Turkey- 
cock that is making Love: Faith, hew do you like my 
Perſon, ha ? 152 , 

Lau. I dare not praiſe it, for fear of the old Compli- 
ment, that you ſhould tell me, *tis at my Service. But, 
pray, Is your Name Benito? | 

Sen. Signior Benito, at your Service, Madam. 


* 
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Ian. And have you no Brother, or any other of your 


„nume, one that is a Wit, ang on Signior Aurelian? 
b. Ba. No, I can aſſure your Ladyſhip; I my ſelf am 
be only Wit who does him the Honour, not to attend 
ls um, but to bear him Company. | 
t- Lan. But ſure it was another You, that waited on Ca- 
xilþ in the Garden, laſt Night. 
. It was ne other Me, but Me Signior Benito. 
Lau. Tis impoſſible. | 
m Ben. Tis moſt certain. 
V i Laz. Then I would adviſe you to go thither again, 
k d look for the Wit which you have left there, for you 
e brought very little along with you: Your Voice, 
nethinks, too, is much alter'd. 
J. Only a little over-ſtrain'd, or ſo, with Singing. 
Laz. How ſlept you, after your Adventure? 
Ben, Faith, Lady, I could not ſleep one Wink, for 
: . ee | 
.. Not flee for Dreaming? When the Place falls, 
you ſhall be Bull-maſter-General at Court. EY 
Ben. Et tu Brute! Do you miſtake me for a Fool 
; too? Then, J find there's one more of that Opinion be: 


Iles my Maſter. 
Vis. Siſter, look to your ſelf, my Uncle's returning. 
Lay. I am glad on't ; he has done my Buſineſs : He 
ney cur'd me. Lord, that I could be ſo miſ- 


Ji. I told you what he was. > 
Lay. He was quite another thing laſt Night: Never 
ms Man, fo alter'd in four and twenty Hours. A pure 
Clown, meer elementary Earth, without the leaſt Spark 
of Soul in him! | | 
Ben. But, tell me truly, are not you in Love with me? 
Canfeſs the truth: I love Plain-dealing : You ſhall not 
ind me RefraQtory. 
Lau. Away, thou Animal; I have found thee out for 
a liph and mighty Fool, and ſo I leave thee. ; 
Mer. Come, how I am ready for you; as little De- N 
wn, and as much good Huſwifry as you pleaſe : Take 


336 The ASSIGNATION: Ox, 


Example by me; I aſſure you no Body debauches me t 
Church, except it be in your Company. (Ex. 
Maret Benito. 5 
Ben. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do with my 
ſelf? I'll run inte ſome Defart, and there I'll hide my op- 
robrious Head. No hang't, I won't neither; all Wit 
Laws their Failings ſometimes, and have the Fortune to he 
thought Fools once in their Lives. Sure this is but a Co- 
py of her Countenance; for my Heart's true to me, and 
whiſpers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill : Well, I'll truſt in my 
own Merits, and be confident. 
[4 = of throwing down Water within, 
Enter Mario, Fabio, Laura, and Violetta. 

Lau. [Shaking her Chaths.) Oh Sir, I am wet quite 
through my Cloaths, and am not able to endure it. 

Vio. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? 

Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there: I'll make an 
Example of em. © 

Enter Frontona. 

Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir. 

Fron. Sir, I ſubmit, moft willingly, to any Puniſhment 
you ſhall infli& upon me: For, though I intended nothing 
of an Affront to theſe ſweet Ladies, yet I can never for- 
give my ſelf the Misfortune ef which I was the innocent 
Occaſion. | 

Vio. OT am ready to faint away. 

Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young and tender, 
Sir: I beſeech you, give me Leave to repair my Offence, 
with offering my FO and poor Houſe, for her Accom- 
modation. 

Ben. I know that Woman: There's ſome villainous 
Plot in this, Pll lay my Life on't. Now, Benito, caſt a. 
bout for thy Credit, and recover all again. 

Mar. Go inro the Coach, Nieces, and bid the Coact- 
man drive apace. As for yon, Miſtreſs, your {moth 
Tongue ſhall not excuſe you. 

Lau. By your Fayour, Sir, I'll accept of the Gentle 
weman's Civility; I cannot ftir a ſtep farther. 

Fron. Come in, ſweet Buds of Beauty, you ſhall havel 
Fire in an inner Chamber; and if you pleaſe w ye 

! 
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per {elf a while, Sir, in another Room, they ſhall come 
Fr. an, and wait on you immediately. 
Mar. Well, it muſt be ſo. 
my Fron. [Whiſpering the Ladies. ] Your Friends are ready 
op. in the Garden, ———_——— ſoon as we have 
its WH fhaken off your Uncle. 
be Ben. A Cheat, a Cheat, a rank one; I ſmell it, old 
o-, I ſmell it. | 
nd Mar. What's the matter with the Fellow ? Is he di- 
m ined ? | 
: Ben. No, tis you are more likely to be diſtracted ; but 
in, WW that there goes ſome Wit to the being mad, and you have 
not the leaſt Grain of Wit to be gull'd thus groſly. 
ute Fron. What does the Fellow mean ? 
Ben. The Fellow means to detect your Villany, and 
to recover his loſt Reputation of a Wit. | 
Fron. Why, F — what Villany ? I hope my Houſe 
a civil Houſe. * 
Ben. Yes, a very civil one; for my Maſter lay in of 
22 there, and was treated very civilly to my 
wledge. ä 
Mar. Frow's this, how's this? 
Fren. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and I am known 
v be a Perſon that 
Zen. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon that —— 
Hen. Speak your worſt of me, what Perſon am I 
known to be ? | 
Ber. Why, if you will have it, you are little better 
than a Procureſs : You carry Meſſages betwixt Party 
ad Party: And, in one word, Sir, ſhe's as arrant a 
mit · woman as any is about Nome. 
Mar. Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit woman, my Nieces ſhall 
not enter into her Doors. 
„e. You had beſt let them enter, you do not know 
be they may fructify in her Houſe : For I heard her 
with theſe Ears whiſper to 'em, that their Friends were 
„thin Call. | | 
Mar. This is palpable, this is manifeſt ; I ſhall remem- 
1 &r you, Lady Fruiterer, I ſhall have your Baſkets ſearch'd 
Vor. III. P when 
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when you bring Oranges again. Come away, Nie 
and chanks honeſt Fellow for thy diſcovery. of ws 
{Exeunt Mario and Women 

Ben. Hah couragio! Il Diavolo e morto: Now I 
think I have tickPd it; this Diſcovery has re. inſtated 
me into the Empire of my Wit again. Now in the 
pomp of this Atchievement, will I preſent my ſelf he- 
fore Madam Laura, with a Behold, Madam, the happy 
Reſtauration of Benito. 

Zuter Aurelian, Camillo, and Frontona, over hearing him. 

Oh, now, that I had the Mirror, te behold my {elf in 
the Fulneſs of my Glory! and, oh, that the domineeri 
Fop my Mafter were in Preſence, that I might triump 
over him ! that I might even contemn the wretched 
Wight, the Mortal of a 3 ing Soul, and of a de- 
baſed Underſtanding. | He loks about him and ſets hit 
Maffer.] How the Devil came theſe three together 
Nothing vexes me but that I muſt ſtand bare to him, 
after ſuch an Enterprize as this is. 

Aur. Nay, put en, put on again, ſweet Sir ; why ſhould 
yau be uncover'd before the Fop your Maſter, the wretch- 
ed Wight, the Mortal of a groveling Soul ? 

Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your ſelf at 

own Pleaſure : But for all that, a little bidding 
would make me take your Counſel and be cover'd, as 
Afﬀairs go now. 

Aur. If it be lawful for a Man of a debaſed Under- 
ſtanding to confer with ſuch an exalted Wit, pray what 
was that glorious Atchievement which rapt you into ſuch 
an Eeflaly ? | 

Ben. "Tis a fign you know well how Matters go, by 
your aſking me ſo impertinent a Queſtion. ' 

' Aur. [ Putting off his Hat to him.] Sir, I beg of you, 
as your moſt humble Maſter, to be fatisfy'd. 

Ben. Your Seryant, Sir; at preſeut I am not at leiſure 
for Conference. But hark you, Sir, by the way e 
friendly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me 1 
more of the Adventure of the Garden, nor of the great 
Looking-Glaſ —— - 

Aur. You mean the Muror. 3 
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Zr. Yes, the Mirror; tell me no more of that, except 


you could behold in it a better, a more diſcreet, or a 


more able Face for Stratagem, than I can, when I look 


Aur. But, to the Buſineſs ; What is this famous Enter- 

127 ” 
— Be ſatisfy d, without troubling me farther, the 
Buſineſs is done, the Rogues are defeated, and your Mi- 
refs is ſeeur d: If you would know more, demand it 
of that Criminal, [ Pointing to Frontona.] and aſk her 
how ſhe dares appear before you, after ſuch a ſignal 
Treachery, or before me, after ſuch an Overthrow ? 

Fron. I know nothing, but only that, by your Maſter's 
Order, I was to receive the two Ladies into my Houſe, 
and you prevented it. 


Ben. By my Maſter's Order? I'll ne'er believe it. This 


b your Stratagem, to free your ſelf, and defraud me of 
ny Reward. 
Cam. I'll witneſs what ſhe fays is true. 
Ben. I am deaf to all Aſſeverations that make againſt 
my Honour. 2 
Aur. I'll ſwear it then. We two were the two Rogues, 
and you the Diſcoverer of our Villany. | 
Ben. Then, Woe, Woe, to poor Benito“ I find my 
Abundance of Wit has ruin'd me. 
Hur. But come a little-nearer : I would not receive 2 
Office from a Servant, but I would reward him 
his Diligence. | 
Ben. Virtue, Sir, is its own Reward: I expect none 


you. 

Aur. Since it is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no further time 
in my Service: Henceforward pray know me for your 
humble Servant; for your Mafter I am reſoly'd to be 
10 longer. 


Ben. Nay, rather than fo, Sir, T beſeech you let a good, 


honeſt, ſufficient Beating atone the Difference. 
Hur. Tis in vain. | 

Ben. I am loth to leave you without a Guide. 
Aur. He's at it again, do you hear, Camille? 


Cam. Pr'ythee, Aurelian, be mollify'd, and beat him. 
; P 2 Fon. 


— 


— — 1 


| T will not tell you 
of one of them. 
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Fron. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon, and lay*t on, for my ſake. 

Aur. 1 am obdurate. 

Cam. But, what will your Father ſay, if you part 
with him. 

Aur. I care not. 

Ben. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo peremptory, remember 
J have offer'd you Satisfaction, and fo long my Conſcience 
is at Eaſe: What a Devil, before Pl offer my ſelf 
twice to be beaten, by any Maſter in Chriſtendom, I'll 
ftarve, and that is my Reſolution, and fo your Servant 


that was, Sir. [Exit, 
Aur. I am glad I am rid of him; he was my Evil Ge. 
mius, and was always a ing to me, to blaſt my Un. 


dertakings: Let me him never ſo far off, the Devil 
would be ſure to put him in my way, when I had any 
ing to execute. Come, Camillo, now we have chang'd 


the Dice, it may be we ſhall have better Fortune. 


nn I. 


Tater the Duke of Mantua in Maſquerade, Frederick, 
Valerio, and others. On the other fide, enter Lucre- 
tia, Hippolita, and Aſcanio. 


Luc. to Aſca. The Prince I know already, by your 
2 of his Maſking-habit ; but, which is the 
Duke his Father ? 

Aſca. He whom you ſee talking with the Prince, and 
looking this way. I believe he has obſerv'd us. 

Luc. If he has not, I am reſolv'd we'll make our 
ſelves as remarkable as we can: I'll exerciſe my Tx 


lent of Dancing. 


Hip. And I mine of Singing. ; 

Duke to Frederick. Do you know the Company which 
came in laſt ? | | 

Fred. I cannot poſſibly imagine who they are: At leaf 


4 
Duke. There's ſomething very uncommon in the Air 
Fred. 
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Fred. Pleaſe you, Sir, I'll diſcourſe with her, and ſee 

art if 1 can fatisfy your Highneſs. 
Duke. Stay, there's a Dance beginning, and ſhe ſeems 
25 if ſhe would make one. 


er 

ce SONG ad DANCE. 

elf 

"ll Long betwixt Love and Fear Phyllis tormented, 
nt Sbun d her own Il i, yet at laß fhe conſented :- 
it, But hath that Day ſbou d her Blues di ſcover, 
e- Come gentle Night Se ſaid, 

Ne Come quickly to my Aid, 

vil And a poor ſhamefac'd Maid 

7 Hide from her Lover. 


Now cold as Ice I am, now hot as Fire, 

I dare — tell my ſelf my _ Defire ; 

But let Day fly away, and let Night haſte her: 
Grant ye lind Piers above, * 
Shoa Hours to fiariing Love; 
But when to Bliſs we move, 


Bid em fly faſter. 


How feveet it is to love, auben I diſcover | 
That Fire which burns my Heart, <varming my Lover | 
Tir pity Love fo true ſhould be miftaken : | 

But if this Night be be | 

Falſe or unkind to me, 

Let me die, ere I ſee 


Duke. Her the Dance.]. My. Curioſity redonbles, - I 
muſt hale that unknown Veſſel, and enquire whi- 
ther ſhe's bound, and what Freight ſhe carries. 

Fred. She's not worth your trouble, Sir: She'll either 
os ſome. common Courtinaan in diſguiſe, or at beſt 

me homely Perſon of Honour, that enly dances well 
| WI *20ugh to invite a Sight of her ſelf, and would look ill 

enough to fright you. - 
Dake, That's maliciouſſy ſaid ; all I - fee of her is 
F. 3: | charm-- 
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charming, and I have reaſon to think her Face is of the 
ſame piece, at leaſt I'll try my Fortune. | 
Fred. What an unlucky Accident is this! If my Fa- 
ther ſhould diſcover her, ſhe's ruin'd : If he does not, yt 
I have loſt her Converſation to-night. 
Duke approaches Lucretia. | 
Aſca. Tis the D himſelf who comes to court 


* 
E. Luc. Peace, I'll fit him; for I have been inform d to 
the leaſt tittle of his Actions ſince he came to Town. 

Duke to Lucretia. Madam, the Duke of Mantua, whom 
you muſt needs imagine to be in this Company, has ſent 
me to you, to know what kind of Face there is belong. 
ing to that excellent Shape, and to thoſe charming Me- 
tions which he obſerv'd ſo lately in your Dancing. 

Luc. Tell his Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that there is a 
Face within the Maſk, fo very detorm'd, that if it were 
diſcover'd, it would prove the worit Vizor of the two; 
and that, of all Men, he ought not to defire it ſhould be 
expos'd, becauſe then ſomething would be found amif in 
an Entertainment which he has made ſo ſplendid and 
magnificent. 

Duke. The Duke I am ſure would be very proud of 
your Compliment, but it would leave him more unſat 
fy'd than before; For he will find in it ſo much & 
Gallantry, as, being added to your other Graces, wil 
move him to a ſtrange Temptation of knowing you. 

Luc. I ſhould till 2 the more reaſon to refuſe hum ; 
for *twere a madneſs, when I had charm'd him by my 
Motion and Converſe, to hazard the loſs of that Con- 
queſt by my Eyes. 

Dake. I am on Fire *till I diſcover her. LA. 
At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you are. 
Luc. Will you be ſatisfy d if I tell you I am of tit 
Colonne ? You have ſeen Julia of that Houſe. 

Duke. Then you are ſhe. 

Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exactly? 

Duke.' As near as I remember. ben 

Luc. But, by your Favour, I have nothing of ber 
Shape; for, if I may be ſo vain to praiſe my ell, = 


1 


> 


RAT 8. PSS - 


— = 
. 


1 


es 


Love ina NUnNnERY. 444 


; little thicker in the Shoulders, and, beſides, ſhe moves 
ingracefully. 

Duke. Then you are not ſhe again. FS] 

Luc. No, not ſhe : But you have forgotten Emilia of 
the Ur/-ri, whom the Duke ſaluted Yeſterday at her Bal- 
cony, when he enter'd. Her Air and Motion 

Dake. Are the very ſame with yours. Now I am ſure 
I know you. | 

Luc. But there's too little of her to make a Beauty : 
My Stature is more advantageous. 

Duke. You have cozen'd me again. | 

Luc. Well I find at laſt I muſt confeſs my ſelf. What 
tink you of Eugenia Beata? The Duke ſeem'd to be 
infinitely pleas'd laſt Night, when my Brother preſented 
ne to him at the Belvedere. | 

Duke. Now I am certain you are the ; for you have 
both her Stature, and her Motion. . 

Luc. But, if you remember your ſelf a little better, 
there's ſome ſmall difference in our Wit : For ſhe has 
indeed the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but all 
the Dulneſs of a Duteb- woman. 

Dake. I ſee, Madam, you are reſolv'd to conceal your 
elf, and I am as fully refoly'd to know you. | 

Luc. See which of our Reſolutions will take place. 

Duke. I come from the Duke, and can aſſure you he 
of an Humour to be obey'd. | 

Luc. And I am of an Humour not to obey him. But, - 
why ſhould he be ſo curious? | 

Duke. If you would have my Opinion, I believe he is 
in love with you. 

Luc. Without ſeeing me? 

Duke. Without ſeeing all of you: Love is Love, let it 
wound us from what Part it pleaſe; and-if he have e- 
nough from your Shape and Converſation, his Buſineſs 
6 done, the more compendiouſly, without the Face. 

Luc. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Con- 
rerlation, for he never heard me ſpeak. 

Duke. [ Afide.] 'Slife, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf. Ves, 
Madam, he ſtood by, incognito, and heard me ſpeak. 
with you: Bu. ä ; [ 

| ws 24. Luc. 


244 The Ass IAT ION: Or, 


Luc. I wiſh he had truſted to his own Courtſhip, aud 
ſpoke himſelf; for it gives us a bad Impreſſion of 3 
Prince's Wit, when we ſee Fools in favour about his 
Perſon. 

Duke. Whatever I am, I have it in Commiſſion from 
him to tell you, he's in Love with you. 

Luc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he ſo 
vr og ; but Love, and fifty Years old, are ſtark Non- 

nſe. 

Duke. But ſome Men, you know, are green at fifty, 

Luc. Yes, in their Underſtandings. uſe 

Duke. You ſpeak with great Contempt of a Prince, 
who has ſome Reputation in the World. 

Luc. No; *tis you that f. with Contempt of him, 
by faying he is in Love at ſuch an Age. 

Duke. Then, Madam, tis neceſſary you ſhould know 
him better for his Reputation : And, at ſhall be, though 
he violate the Laws ef Maſquerade, and force you. 

Fred. I ſuſpected this, from his violent Temper. [A 
fide. ] Sir, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in Maſque- 
rade, and I believe this to be his Lady: It were 
well if you enquir'd of him, before you forc'd her to 
diicover. 

Duke. Which is the Ambaſſador ? _. 

Fred. That farthermoſt. [Duke retires farther. 

Fred. to Luc. Take your Opportunity to eſcape, while 
his Back is turn'd, or you are ruin d. Aſcanio, wait on 


her. 1 
Luc. I am fo frighted, I cannot to thank you. 
ing Ex. Luc. 458. and Hippolita 
- Duke to Fred. Tis a Miſtake, the Ambaſſador knows 
nothing of her: Pm refoly'd I'll know it of her ſelf, ere 
the ſhall depart. Ha! Where is ſhe ? I left her here. 
Fred. [ 4fide. ] Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope. 
Duke. She has either ſhifted Places, or elſe {lipt out of 
the Aſſembly. 
Fred. I have look'd round: She muſt be gone, Sir. 
Duke. She muſt not be gone, Sir. Search Erbererey 
where: I will have her. 
Fred. Has ſhe offended your Highneſs ? 


Duke. 


ad 
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Duke. Peace, with your impertinent Queſtions, Come 
hither, Valerio. | 

Val. Sir ? | 8 

Dube. O, Valerio, I am deſperately in Love: That 
Lady, with whom you ſaw me talking, has But 
1ole time; ſhe's gone; haſte after her ; find her; bring 
her back to me. | 

Duke. It muſt be poſſible ; the Quiet of my Life de- 
pends upon it. | | 

Val. 1 Way took ſhe? 

Duke. Go any way, every way; ask no Queſtions: 1 
know no more, but that ſhe muſt, muſt be had. 


p Exit Valerio. 
Fred. Sir, the Aſſembly will obſerve, 2. ee 
Due. Damn the Aſſembly, tis a dull inſignificant © 
Crowd, now ſhe is not here: Break it up, I'll ſtay no 


Fs Ade.) I hope ſhe's ſafe, and then this fantaſtick 
Love 41 Father's will make us Sport — | 


U Exeunt.. 
SCENE III. 


Enter Lucretia, Aſcanio, and Hippolita. 

Luc: Now, that we are ſafe at the Gate- of our Con- 
rent, methinks the Adventure was not unpleaſunt. 

Hip. And now that I am out of Danger, Brother, 1 
may tell you what a Novice you are in Love, to tempt - 

young Siſter into the wide World, and not to ſhow her 
the Diftcrence betwixt that and her Cloyſter : I find 1. 
may venture ſafely with you another time. | 

Aſa. O,- Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me; 
you give me Warning when Time's paſt: But that was 
no fit Opportunity; I hate to ſnatch a Morſel of Love, 
ad fo away: I am for a Set- meal, where I may enjoy 
my full Guſt ; but when I once fall on, you fhall ind me 
2 brave Man upon Occaſion. - | 

Luc, Tis time we were in our Cells. Quick, Hippu- - 
la, where's the Key ? © | 

| Pig: Hb. 
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Hip. Here, in my Pocket No, tis in my other 
Pocket: Ha — tis not there, neither. I am ſure L 
put it in one of them. 

Luc. What ſhould we de, if it ſhould be loſt now ? 

Hip. I have ſearch'd myſelf all over, and cannot find it 

Aſca. A Woman can never ſearch herſelf all over; let 
me ſearch you, Siſter. 

Luc. Is this a Time for Raillery ? Oh, ſweet Heay' i 
ſpeak Comfort quickly ; have you found it ? 

Here Aſcanio J Ps away, 

Hip, Speak you Comfort, Madam, and tell me you 
have it, for I am too ſure that I have none on't. 

Luc. O unfortunate that we.are ! Day's breaking ; the 
Handicrafts-Shops begin to open. [Check frites. 

Hip. The Clock ſtrikes two: Within this half Hour 
we ſhall be call'd up to our Devotions. Now, good 45 
canio Alas he's gone too! we are left miſeraklo 


and forlorn. | 
Luc. We have not ſo much as-one Place in the Town 


for a Retreat. | 
Hip. O, for a Miracle in our time of Need] that ſome 
kind -natur'd Saint would take us up, and heave us. 
ayer the Wall into our Cells. 

Luc. Dear Siſter, Pray; for I cannot: I have been ſe 
ſinful, in leaving my Cloyſter for the World, that I am 
aſham'd to trouble my Friends above to =P me. 

Hip. Alas, Siſter, with what Face can I pray then! 
Yours were but little Vanities ;. but .I have finn'd ſwing- 
ingly, r my Vow; yes, indeed; Sifter, I have been 
very wicked; for I wiſh'd the Ball might be kept perpe- 
tually in: our Cloyſter, and that half the handſome Nuns. 
in it might be turn'd to Men, for the ſake of the other. 

Luc. Well, if I were free from this Diſgrace, I would 
never more ſet Foot beyond the Cloyſter, for the ſake of 
any Man- 

Hip. And here I vow, if I' get ſafe within my Cell, 
J. Will not think of Man again theſe ſeven. Years. 

Aſcanio re-enters. 

Aſca. Hold, Hippolita, and make no more raſh Vows: 

If you do, as I live, you ſhall not have the Key. 17 


er 
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Hip. The Key ! why, have it you, Brother? 

Luc. He does but mock: us: I know you have it not, 
2 Ecce fignum; Here it is fo | 

Aſca. Ecce Here it is for you. 

Hip. O, ſweet Brother, let me kiſs you. 

Aſea. Hands off, ſweet Siſter, you muſt not be for- 
ſworn: You vow'd you would not think of a Man theſe 
ſeren Years. - | | | 

Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was not ſo haſty, - but I had- 
Wit enough to coaen the Saint to whom I vow'd; for 
you are but a Boy, Brother, and will not be a Man theſe 
ſeven Years. 

Luc. But, where did you find the Key, 4/caniv? 


Asa. To confeſs the Truth, Madam, I ſtole it out of 


Hippolita's Pocket, to take the Print of it in Wax; for 
PII luppote, you'll give my Maſter leave to wait on you- 
in the Nunnery-Garden, your Abbeſs has walk'd the 
Rounds. 

Luc. Well, well, gobd-miorrow : When you have ſlept, 
come to the Grate for a Letter to your Lord. Now will 
] have the Head-ach, or the Meagrim, or ſome Excuſe, - 
for I am refolv'd I'll not riſe to Prayers. 


Hip. Pray, Brother, take care of our Masking-Habits, - 


that they may be forth-coming anether time. 


Aſea. Sleep, fleep, and dream of me, Siſter : I'll make 


Luc. Thus Dangers in our Love make Joys more dear; 
And Pleaſure's ſweeteſt, when tis mixt with Fear. Exeant. - 


it good, if you dream not too unreaſonably. __ 
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The Macking-Habits of Lucretia and Hippolita laid is - 
a Chair. Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. f 

* NEVER thought I ſhould have lov'd her.” Is't - 
come to this, after all my Boaſtings and Decla- 


ration © 


— 


- 


— — 
— 


348 The ASSTGNATION: Or, 


rations againſt it? Sure I lov'd her before, and did not 
know it, till I fear d to loſe her: There's the Reaſon. I 
had never deſir'd her, if my Father had not. This is juf 
the Longing of a Woman : She never finds the Appetite 
in herſelf, till ſhe ſees _ 3 — bores I'm 
, however, you preſſion of the R 
bur "rows not well to £4 them. | I 

Aſca. Sir, I could not help it; but here's the Effect on't: 
the Workman fat up all Night to make it. [Gives a Ky, 

Fred. This Key will admit me into the Scraglio of 
Godly. The Monaſtery has the War, in Sallying 
out upon the World, and therefore tis but juſt that the 
World ſhould make Reprizals en the Monaſtery. 

Ac. Alas, Sir, you and Lucretia do but skirmiſh ; 'tis 
F and Hippolita that make the War: "Tis true, Opportu- 
nity has been wanting for a Battel, but the Porces have 
been ſtoutly drawn up on both Sides. As for your Con- 
cernment, I come juſt now from the Monaftery, and 
have Orders from your Platonick Miſtreſs to tell you ſhe 
expects you this Evening in the Garden of the Nunnery; 
withal, ſhe deliver'd me this Letter for you. 

Fred. Give it me. | 

Aa. O, Sir, the Duke your Father | 

[The Prince takes the Letter,. and thinking to put it 
haſtily, drops it. 
N 15 "Ew Duke. 

Duke. Now Frederick not abroad yet? 

Fred. Yeur laſt Night's Entertainment left me ſo weary, 
Sir, that I over-ſlept my ſelf this Morning. | 

Duke. I rather envy you, than blame you: Our Sleep 
is certainly the moſt pleaſant Portion of our Lives. For 
my own Part, I ſpent the Night waking and reſtleſs. 

Fred. Has any thing of Moment happen'd to diſcom- 
poſe your Highneſs ? | 

Duke. I'll confeſs my Follies to you: J am in love 
with a Lady I ſaw laſt Night in Maſquerade. 

Fred. Lis ſhe ſhould conceal herſelf. 

Dake. She has, from my beſt Search; yet I took exact 
Notice of her Masking-Habit, and deſcrib'd it to thoſe 
whom I employ'd to find her. 2 

red. *© 


E's _———— — 
— 


* ww EE 07 on buy 


Love in a NUxvzxr. 349 

Fred. [ Afede. ];* death, it lies there unremov'd; and, if 
be turns himſelf, full in his Eye. Now, now 'twill be 

. d. | 

Duke. For 'twas extreamly remarkable. I remember 
jery well *twas a looſe long Robe, ſtreak d black and 
whute,. girt with a large Silver Ribband, and the Vizor-- 
was 2 Moors Face. 

Fred. [Running to the Chair where: the Habits are, fits - 
n.] Sir, I beg, Pardon of your Highneſs for this Rude- - 
zſs, 1 am O, Oh 

Duke. What's the Matter? 

Fred. T am taken fo extremely ill o'th' ſudden, . that I 
am forc'd to fat before you. 

Duke. Alas, - what's your Diſtem = 

r A moſt violent Griping, which pulls me together 
on Heap. | 
Duke. — Cold, I fear, you took lat Night. [Runs : 
1 the Door. } Who waits there? Call Phyſicians to the 
Frince. | 

Fred. Aſcanis, remove theſe quickly. 

| [Aﬀcanio tales anvay the Habits, and Exit. 
Duke. [Returnirg. ] How do you find yourſelf? 


Fred. ¶ Ariſing. ] Much better; Sir: That which-pain'd : 


ne is remoy'd:; As it came unexpectedly, .ſo- it went as 


ſuddenly. 
| Enter Valerio. 

Duke. The Air, perhaps, will do you-good. If you 
have Health, you may ſee thoſe Troops drawn out, which 
I delign for Milan. 

Fred. Shall I wait your Highneſs ? 

Duke. No, leave me here with Valeris; I have a little 
Buſineſs, which diſpatch'd, I'll follow you — 4 | 
Well, what Succeſs, Valerio? [ Exit Frederick. 

Val. Our Endeavours are in vain, Sir: There has been 
Inquiry made about all the Palaces in Rome, and neither 
of thc Mazking-Habits can be diſcover'd. 

Dite. Yet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What 
Paper's that at my Foot ? 

Val. [Taking up the Letter.) Tis ſeal'd, Sir, and di- 

to tne Prince, 
Duke. 


r 
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Duke. [Taking the Letter.) Tis a Woman's Hand 
Has he got a- Miſtreſs in Town ſo ſoon ? I am reſolyd 
to open it, though I do not approve my own Curioſity, 

| | [ Opens and read; it. 


TOW my Fear is over, I can laugh at my laſt Niel 

2 : I find that at Fifty ——— — 
gible, and Lovers eſpecially, for cer tainly, REVEY any Crea. 
ture could be worſe treated than your Father; (How's this } 
Valerio? IT am amaz'd.) and yet the good, old, out-of-fa- 
Bion Gentleman heard himſelf rallied, and bore it awith 
all the Patience of a Chriſtian Prince, (Now 'tis plain, 
the Lady in Maſquerade is a Miſtreſs of my Son's, and 
the undutiful Wretch was in the Plot to abuſe me.) Af. 
eanio will tell you the latter Part of our Misfortune, be 
hardly wwe got into the Cloyſter. (A Nun too! Oh, the 
Devil!) When wwe meet next, pray provide to laugh hearti- 


hy, for there is Subje# ſufficient for a plentiful Fit, and 


Fop enough to ſpare for another time. 
Wet Lucretia. 


Val. Lucreria ! now the Myſtery is unfol led. 
Duke. Do you know her? | 
Val. When I was laſt at Reme, I ſaw he: often ; ſhe is 


near Kinſwoman to the preſent Pope; and, before he: 


Plac'd her in this Nunnery of Benedictines, was the moſt 
celebrated Beauty of the Town. 
Duke. I know LI. ought to hate this Woman, becauſe 


ſhe has affronted me thus grofly ; but yet I cannot help. 


it, I muſt love her. 

Val. But, Sir, you come on too much Diſadvantage 
to be your Son's Rival. | 

Duke. F am deaf to all Conſiderations : Pr'ythee do 
not think of giving a Madman Counſel: Pity me, and 
cure me, if thou canft ; but remember there's but one in- 
fallible Medicine, that's Enjoyment. 

Fal. I had fergot to tell you, Sir, that the Governor 
Don Mario is without, to wait on you, 


Duke. Deſire him to come in. 
Enter 
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Enter Don Mario. 

May. I am come, Sir, to a Favour from your 
Highneſs, and tis on the Behalf of my Siſter Sophronia, 
Abbeſs of the Torr di Specchi, 

Val. Sir, ſhe's Abbeſs of that very M ery where 
your Miſtreſs is inclos'd. Ae. to the Duke. 

Duke. I ſhould be glad te ſerve any Relation of yours, 
Don Marie. , 

Mar. Her Requeſt is, That you would be pleas'd to 
pace her Chapel this Afternoon. There will be Muſick, 
ad ſome little Ceremony, in the Reception of my two. 
Nieces, who are to be plac'd in Penſion there. 

Duke. Your Nieces, I hear, are fair, and great For- 


tunes. 
Mar. Great Vexations I'm ſure they are; being daily 
haunted by a Company of wild Fellows,. who buz about. 


ny Houſe like Flies. 
Duke. Your Deſign ſeems reaſonable ; Women in hot 
Countries are like in cold: To preſerve them, 


they muſt be perpetually hous d. I'll bear you Company 
to the Monaſtery. Come, Valeria; this Opportunity is 
happy beyond our Ex jon. [Execunt. 


S NI . 


Camillo, Aurelian. 

Cam. He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this Offence: 
Prythee, dear Aurelian, forgive him: He waits with- 
out, and appears penitent; I'll be reſponſible for his fu- 
twe Carriage. 

Aur. For your fake, then, I receive him into Grace. 

Cam. ¶ At the Door. } Benito, you may appear, your 


Peace-is made. 
Enter Benito. 
Aur. But, it muſt be upon Conditions. 


| Ben. Any Conditions that are reaſonable ; for, as 1 


an a Wit, Sir, I have not eaten 
Aur. You are in the Path of Perdition already; that's 
the Principal of our Conditions, you are to be a Wit no 


more. 
| Ber, 5 
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Ben. Pray, Sir, if it be poſſible, let me be a lutz 


* . Sir: Y make a Le 

Hur. No, Sir: Vou can make a Leg, and 
thoſe are no Talents of a Wit: You pt w_ 
brisk Fool, .and can be no other. ; 

Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think I am a Wit, or my Heat 
will break. 

Cam. That you will naturally do, as you are a Fool, 

Aur. Then no farther medling with Adventures, or 
Contrivances of your own: They are all belongi to the 
Territories of Wit, from whence you are baniſh'q. 

Ber. But what if my Imagination ſhould really furniſh 
me with ſome — 

Aur. Not a Plot, — pb 4 

Ber. No, Sir, no Plot; but Expedient 
mollify the Word, when your Invention has uren 

Aur. Think it a Temptation of the Devil, and believe 
it not. | | - 

Ben. Then farewel all the Happineſs of my Life. 

Cam. You: know your » Benito; and now you 
may take your Choice, whether you will renounce Wit, 
or Eating. | 

Ben. Well, Sir, I muſt continue my Body at what 
Rate ſoever : And the rather, becauſe now there's no far. 
ther need of me in your Adventures; for I was aſſur d, by 
Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Miſtreſſes are to 
be put in Penſion in the Nunnery of. Benedichines, this 
Afternoon. | 

Cam. Then J am miſerable.” 

Aur. And you have deferr'd the telling it, till it is paſt 


time to ſtudy for Prevention. 
Cam. Let us run thither immediately, and — 
in't, or free them. Vou'll aſſiſt me with your 8 ? 
Aur, Yes, if I cannot do't to more purpoſe, with my 
Counſel. _ Let us firſt play the faireſt of our Game, tis 
time enough to ſnatch when we have loft it. [ Exeunt.. 


SCENE. 
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dr Due, Valerio, Attendants. At the other Door, Laura, 
Violetta, Beatrix, Mario. Inflrumental and vocal Muſick. 
eart In the time of which, enter Aurelian and Camillo. 
After the Mufick, enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Hippo- 
ol. lita, and other Nuns. 

or Duke to Valerio, aubo had whiſper'd to him. I needed 

the WH not thoſe Marks to know her. She's one continu'd Ex- 
cellence ; ſhe's all over Miracle. 

ih Soph. to the Duke. We know, Sir, we are not capable, 

by our Entertainment, of adding any thing to your 

Pleaſures, and therefore we muſt attribute this Favour 

of your Preſence, to your Piety and Devotion. 

Duke. You have treated me with Harmony ſo excel- 
nt, that I beliey'd my ſelf among a Quire of Angels; 
eſpecially, when I beheid ſo fair a Troop behind you. 

Soph. Their Beauty, Sir, is wholly dedicated to Heav'n, 
and is no way ambitious of a Commendation, which 


the Sex. 
Cam. I am impatient, and can bear no longer. Let 
what will happen —— "" 
Aur. Do you not tee your Ruin inevitable ? Dr in d 
holy Place! and in the Preſence of the Duke | 
Mar. I do not like Camillo's being here: I muſt cut 
hort the Ceremony. T7 rs Sophrenia. 


hope to make the Cloyſteral Life fo pleaſing, that it may 
be an inducement to you to quit the wicked. World for 
ever. | 

Vis. paſſing by Camille. Take that, and read it at your 
kiſure. Conweys a Note into his Hand. 

Cam. A Ticket, as I live, Aurelian. | 

Aur. Steal off, and be thankful : If that be my Beatrix 
with Laura, ſhe*s moſt confoundedly ugly. If ever we had 
come to Love-work, and a Candle had been wg us, 
L had falbn back from that Face, like a Buck-Rabbet 


in coupling, [Exeunt Camillo and Aurelian. 


s. 


from your Mouth might raiſe a Pride in any other of 


Soph. to Laura and Violetta. Come, Couſins, we 


2 * — — —_—; 


— — —— __ 
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Soph. Daughters, the time of our Devotion calls ys 
All Happineſs to your Highneſs. 
Luc. to Hippolita. Little thinks my venerable old Loye 
there, that his Miſtreſs in Maſquerade is ſo near him. 
Now do I een long to abuſe that Fop-gravity again. 
Hip. Methinks he looks on us. #85 
Luc. Farewel, poor Love; I am ſhe, I am, for all 
my demure Looks, that treated thee ſo inhumanly 1:g 


Night. [She is going off, after Sophronia, 
Duke, following her. Stay, Lady; T. 00 ſpeak with 
you. e 


Luc. Ah! | [ Shrieking, 

Soph. How now, Daughter? What's the meaning of 
that undecent Noiſe you make ? 

Luc. [ Afede.] If I ſpeak to him, he will diſcover my 
Voice, and then I am ruin'd. 

Duke. If your Name be Lucretia, I have ſome Buſineſs 
of Concernment with you. 

Luc. to Sophronia. Dear Madam, for Heay'n's fake 
make haſte into the Cloyſter, the Duke purſues me on 
ſome ill Deſign. 

Soph. to the Duke. "Tis not permitted, Sir, for Maids 
once enter d into Religion, to hold Diſcourſes here of 
worldly things. | 2 

Dyke. But my Diſcourſes are not worldly, Madam; 
J had a Viſion in the dead of Night, 

Which fhew'd me this fair Virgin in my Sleep, 
And told me, that from her I ſhould be taught 

Where to beſtow large Alms, and great Endowments, 
On ſome near Mo * 

: Stay, Lucretia, 
The Holy Vifion's Will muſt be obey d. 

PET [I [ Exeunt Sephronia cum ſui 

Luc. [Ade ] He does not know me, fure; yet 
I fear Religion is the leaſt of his Buſineſs with me. 

* vy Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any 

abit, 
Tho' I confeſs, the Splendor of a Court 
Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than 1s 
A cloyſter'd Privacy. 


Soph. — 
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Luc. ¶ Counterfeiting her Voice.) The World has no 
Temptations for a Mind 
& fix'd, and rais'd above it: 
This humble Cell contains and bounds my Wiſhes : 
My Charity gives you my Pray'rs, and that's 
All my Converſe with Human-kind. 

Duke. Since when, Madam, have the. World and you 
heen upon theſe equal Terms of Hoſtility ? Time was 
you have been better Friends. 

Luc. No doubt I have been vain, and finful ; but the 
remembrance of thoſe Days cannot be pleaſant to me 
now, and therefore, if you pleaſe, do not refreſh their 
Memory. 

Duke. Their Memory ! you ſpeak as if they were Ages 


7 You think me ſtill what I was once, a vain, fond, 
giddy Creature ; I ſee, Sir, whither your Diſcourſes tend, 
and therefore take my Leave. 

Duke. Yes, Madam, I know you fee whither my 
Diſcourles tend, and therefore *twill not be convenient 
that you ſhould take your Leave. Diſguiſe your ſelf no- 
farther ; you are known, as. well as you knew me in 
Maſquerade. p 

Luc. I am not us'd enough to the World, to interpret 
Riddles ; therefore, once more, Heav'n keep you. 

Duke. This will not do: Your Voice, your Mein, your 
Stature, betray you for the ſame I ſaw laſt Night: You 
know the Time and Place. | 

Luc. You were not in this Chapel, and I am bound by 
Vow to ſtir no farther. 

Duke. But you had too much Wit to keep that Vow. 

Luc. If you perſiſt, Sir, in this raving Madneſs, - 
I can bring Witneſs of my Innocence. (5 gong: 

Duke. To fave that Labour, ſee if you know that Han 
and let that juſtify you. [Shows her Letter. 

Luc. What do I ſee! my Ruin is inevitable, 

Duke. You know you merit it : 

You us'd me ill, and now are in my Power. 

Luc. But you, I hope, are much tao noble to 

Deſtroy the Fame of a poor filly Woman? ry 
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Duke. Then, in few Words, for I am bred a Soldier 
And muft ſpeak plain, it is your Love I ask ; 
If you deny, this Letter is produc'd ; 
You know the Conſequence. 
Luc. I hope J do not: 
For tho” there are Appearances againff me, 
Enough to giv * to I durſt not ſhun you; 
Yet, could you ſee m „tis a white Virgin-Tablet, 
On which no Characters of earthly Love 
Were ever writ : And, twixt the Prince and me, 
If there were any Criminal Affection, 
May Heav'n this Minute 
Duke. Swear not; I believe you : 
For could I think my Son had e'er enjoy'd you, 
I ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has not, 
I may have ſo much Kindneſs for my felf, 
To with that Happineſs. 
Luc. You ask me what I muſt not grant, 
Nor, if I lov'd you, would: You know my Vow of 
Duke. Vet opain that ſenſeleſs Argu 
e. Yet t ſenſeleſs ment ? 
The Vows of Chaſtity can neer be broken, 
Where Vows of Secreſy are kept: Thoſe I'll few 
with you. 
But. *tis enough at preſent, you know. my Reſolution, 
IF would perſuade, not force you to my Love: 
And to that end 1 give you is Night's reſpite. 
Conſider all, A you may fear or hope; 
And think chat on your Grant, or your Penial, 
Depends a double Welfare, yours and mine. [Exit 
uc. A double Ruin rather, if I grant 
For what can I from fuch. a Father, 
When ſuch 'a Son me! Could J think, 
Of all Mankind, that Frederick would be baſe ? 
And, with the Vanity of vulgar Souls, 
Betray a: Virgin's Fame? One who eſteem'd him,. 
And I much fear did more than barely ſo 
But I dare not-examine my ſelf farther ; for fear of con- 
felling to my own Thou ts, a Tenderneſs of which be 
is unworthy. Sud 
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SETS. 
Hi I watch'd* your 

7 ee 
— 


ou News of your young one: A Mi 
1107 Lovers, they are good for no 
alking ; well, yonder's the Prince at the 
| need ſay no more to you. 

Luc. I'll come when I've recover'd my ſelf a little. 
[ am a wretched Creature, Hippelita ! the Letter | 
{ writ to the Prince 
2 I know it, is fall'n into his Father's Hands by 
nt. He's as wretched as you too. Well, well, it 
hall be my Part to bring you together; and then, if 
two young People that have tunity, can be wretch- 
d and melancholy I'll go before and meet 
Ascanio. IL. 
Luc. I am half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be 
cceſſary to her Aſſignation with Aſcanio; but, for once, 
aw meet the Prince in the Garden-walk: I am glad 
however that he is leſs Criminal than I thought him. 
CIO 


SCENE IV. The Nunnery-Garde. 


Hippolita, Aſcanio, meeting Laura and Violetta. 

Hip. I hear ſome walking this way. Who goes there ? 

Lan. We are the two new Penſioners, Laura and Vio- 
kita. 

Hip. Goin, to your Devotion: Theſe undue Hours af 
walking favour too much of worldly Thoughts. 

Lau. Let us retire to the Arbour, where, by this time, 
2 — Le Lan. and Violet, 

Hi 
— Brother, the Coaſt is 1 and we have the Gar- 
den to our ſelves. Do you remember how you threat- 
ned me? But that's all one. How good ſoever the Op- 
8 may be, ſo long as we two reſol ve to be vir- 


＋ * Speak for your ſelf, Siſter, for I am wickedly 
uclin'd. Yet 1 confeſs, I have ſome 3 
conſider, you are in Religion. | Hy 
ba, 
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Hip. We ſhould do very well to confider both 
of = for, indeed, what ſhould young People de but 
think of Goodneſs and Religion; eſpecially when they 
love one another, and are alone too, Brother ? 
Asa. A Curſe on't, here comes my Lord, and Lucretia 

We might have accompliſh'd all, and been repenting by 
this time; yet who the Devil would have thought they 
ſhould have come ſo ſoon — Ah —— [| Sets bis Teeth, 

Hip. Who the Devil would have put it to the venture? 
This is always the Fault of you raw Pages: You that are 
too young, never uſe an Opportunity ; and we that are 
elder can ſeldom get one. Ah! [Sets her Teeth, 

Enter Frederick and Lucretia. 

Luc. I believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe that 
Letter. | 

Fred. So much, Madam, that I can never forgive my 
ſelf that Negligence. 

Luc. Call it not ſo, twas but a Caſualty, though, I con- 
feſs, the Conſequence is dangerous; and therefore haye 
mot both of us reaſon to deſie Love, when we ſee a lit- 
tle Gallantry is able to produce ſo much Miſchief? 

Fred. [ Afide.] Now cannot I, for my Heart, bring 
out one Word againſt this Love. 
Luc. Come, you are mute, upon a Subject that is 
both eaſie and pleaſant. A Man in Love is fo ridiculous 
a Creature Fo | 

Fred. Eſpecially to thoſe that are not. | 

Luc. True; for to thoſe that are, he cannot be ſo: 
They are like the Citizens of Bethlehem, who never 
find out one another's Madneſs, becauſe they are all 
tainted. But for ſuch ancient Fops, as (with reverence) 

our Father is, What reaſon can they have to bein 
ove ? 

Fred. Nay, your old Fop's unpardonable, that's cer- 
tain But ; 

Luc. But what? Come, laugh at him. | 
F _ But, I conſider, he is my Father, I can't laugh 
-at . 

Luc. But, if it were another, we ſhould ſee how vn 
would infult over him. | gu 

| 7 
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Fred. Ay, if it were another And yet I don't 
know neither, tis no part of good Nature to inſult: A 
Man — overtaken with a Paſſion, or ſo, I know 
r | 

x Gagne] by your ſelf? You are not in Love, I 
hope? —— Oh that he would confeſs firſt now! ¶ Aſide. 
Fred. But, if I were, I ſhould be loth to be laugh'd 


at. ” 
Luc. Since you are not in Love, you may the better 
counſel me: What ſhall I do with this ſame troubleſome 
Father of yours ? 1% TALES 
Fred. Any thing, but love him. | | 
Luc. But you know he has me at a Bay; my Letter 
; in his Poſſeſſion, and he may produce it to my Ruin: 
Therefore if I did allow him ſome little Favour, to 
nollifie him ? | 
Fred. How, Madam? Would you allow him Favours: 
| can never conſent to it: Not the leaſt Look or Smile, 
* all too precious, though they were to ſave his 


Luc. What, not your Father? Oh that he wou'd 
confeſs he lov'd me firſt! _ [Alt. 

Fred. What have I done? I ſhall betray my ſelf, and 
confeſs my Love to be laugh'd at, by this hard-hearted 
Woman. [ 4/ide.] Tis true, Madam, I had forgot; he 
is, indeed, my Father, and therefore you may uſe him 
% kindly as you pleaſe. 

Luc. He's inſenfible: Now he inrages me. [Afde. 
What if he propoſes to marry me? I am not yet pro- 
fel d, and *twould be much to my Advantage. 

Fred. Marry you ! I had rather die a thouſand Deaths, 
than ſuffer it. ; 

Luc. This begins to pleaſe me.  [ Afade. 
But, why ſhould you be ſo much my Enemy ? 

Fred. Your Enemy, Madam! why do you deſire it ? 

Luc. Perhaps I do. TE | 

Fred. Do it, Madam, fince it pleaſes you ſo well. 

Luc. But you had rather die, than ſuffer it. | 

Fred. No, I have chang d my Mind; I'll live, and 
not be concern d at it. | | 0 
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Luc. Do you contradict your ſelf fo ſoon? Then knoy, 
Sir, I did —— do i it; and I am glad you have Liven 
me Advice 10 agreeable to my Inclinations. 

Fred. Heav'n ! 4 that you ſhould not find it out, I de. 
liver'd your Letter on purpoſe to my Father, and 'was 
my Buſineſs, now, to come and mediate for him. 

Lac. Pray, then, carry him the News of his good 

: Succeſs. Adieu, ſweet Prince. 
Fred. Adien, dear Madam. 
Hſca. Hey day! what will this come to ? 
cozen'd one another into a Quarrel ; juſt like Friends 
in Fencing, a chance Thruſt comes, and then they fil 
to't in Earneſt. 

Hip. You and I, Brother, ſhall never meet upon even 
Terms, if this be not piec d. Face about, Madam, tum 
S es, your Man, or by all that's virtuous, I'll al 


Acc. I muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, if 
you pleaſe, you may turn towards the Lady; and I ſup- 
poſe you would be glad I durſt ſpeak to you with more 
Authority, to fave the Credit of — Willingneſs. 
Fred. Well, Tu ſhew her I dare ſtay, if it be but to 
confront her Malice. 

Luc. I am ſure I have done nothing to be aſham'd of, 
that I ſhould need to run away. 

Aba. Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you but ane 
Queſtion; why were you ſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould be 
3 to your Father ? 

Fred. Becauſe then, her Friendſhip muſt wholly ceaſe, 

A/ca. But, yau may have her Friendſhip, when ſhe 1s 
marry'd to him. 

Fred. What, when another had enjoy'd her? 

Asa. Vietoria, Victoria, he loves you, Madam; let 
tim deny it if he can. 

Luc. Fie, the, love me, Ascanio ! I hope he would not 
forſwear him ſelf, when he has rail'd ſo much againſt it. 

Fred. I hope 1 may love your Mind, Madam ; 1 may 
love Spiritually. 
os That' A enough, that's cxaugh : Let him love t e 
Mind without the Body, if he can. Au 
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„ Iba. Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, that 
en I Spiritual Mind will never leave pulling, and pulling, till it 
us drawn the Beaſtly Body after it. 

Fred. Well, e , va I mc it, (Trough I 

to be laugh'd at, after my railing againſt Love) I 

. you yo both Soul and Body. | 

Ata. Lord, Sir, what a Tygreſs have you provok'd! 
you may ſee ſhe takes it to the Death that you have made 
this Declaration. | 

Hip. I thought where all her Angora Why do you 
zot rail, Madam? Why do you not baniſh him? the Prince 
expects it; he has dealt honeſtly, he has told you his 
Mind, and you may make your worſt on't. 

Luc. Becauſe he does expect it, I am reſolv'd, I'll nei- 
ther ſatisfy him nor you: I will neither rail nor laugh: 
Let him make his worſt of that, now. 


E & 


EE ã . 


E 8 


beyond either my Deſerts or Expectation. 

Luc. You may give my Words what Interpretation you 
pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall not envy you their Meaning in the kindeſt 
Senſe. But we are near the Jeſſamine Walk, there we may 
* with greater Freedom, becauſe tis farther from the 

e. 
Fred. I wait you, Madam. [Exeunt. 


„ne. 
Aurelian, auith a dark Lanthorn. Camillo and Benito. 


Cam. So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery-Gar- 
den; for what's to come, truſt Love and Fortune. 


A * =; 


** 


W NB 


* ſure, I'll hold the Lanthorn while you read the 
et. 


Cam. ¶ Reads. ] I prepar'd this Ticket, hoping to ſee 
Jou in the Chapel: Come this Evening over the Gar- 
den-wall, on the right Hand, next the Tiber. 

Aur. We are right, I ſee. 


vil meet you by my faithful Beatrix. 
Violetta. 


Vor. III. Q Ben. 


Fred. If I underſtand you right, Madam, I am happy 


' Aur. This muſt needs be the Walk ſhe mention'd yet, 


Cam. Bring only _ diſcreet Benito with you, and I 


- _— — l — ——— — 
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Ben. Diſcreet Benito Did you hear, Sir ? 

Aur. Mortify thy ſelf for that vain Thought; ang 
without enquiring into the Myſtery of theſe Words 
which I aſſure thee were not meant to thee, plant thy 
felf by that Ladder without motion, to ſecure our Re. 
treat; and be ſure to make no Noiſe. 

Ben. But, Sir, in cafe that . 

Aur. Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions : Bafa is the 
word. Remember, thou art only taken with us, becauſe 
thou haſt a certain evil D--mon who eonducts thy Actions 
and would have been ſure, by ſome damn'd Accident or 
other, to have 4 thee hither to diſturb us. 

Cam. I hear Whifpering not far from us, and I think 
*tis Violetta's Voice. | 

Har. to Ben. Retire to your Poſt ; avoid, good Satan. 

Exit Benito, 
Enter Laura with a dark Lanthorn hid, and Videtta, 

Cam. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam ; we are 
here before * 

Vio. Soſtly, dear Friend, I think I hear ſome walking 
in the 9 hy | 33 | 

Cam. Rather, let us take Opportunity for 
Eſcape from hence; all things are here in — 

Vio. This is the ſecond Time we e'er have met; let 
us diſcourſe, and know each other better firſt, that's the 
way to make ſure of ſome Love before-hand ; for as 
the World goes, we know not how little we may have 
when we are marry'd. | | 

Cam. Loſſes of Opportunity are fatal in War, you 
know, and Love's a kind of Warfare. ä 

Vio. I ſhall keep you yet a while from cloſe Fighting, 

Cam. But, do you know what an Hour in Love is 
worth? Tis more precious than a Age of ordinary Life; 
"tis the very Quinteſſence and Extract of it. J 

Vis. I do not like your Chymical Preparation of 
Love; yours is all Spirit, and will fly too ſoon : I maſt 
ſee it ſix d, before I truſt you. But we are near the Ar- 
bor: Now our Out- guards are fer, let ns retire a little, 
if you pleaſe ; there w may walk more 1 Ex. 

Aur. to Lau. My Lady's Woman, methinks you are 
| yery 
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very reſery'd to Night: Pray advance into the Liſts; 
though I have ſeen your Countenance by Day, I cen 
endure to hear you talk by Night. Be cunning, and tet 

Wit to ſhow, which is your beſt Commodity: It 
will help the better to pat off that Drug, your Face. 
Lau. The coarſeſt Ware will ſerve fach Cuſtomers as 
you are: Let it ſuffice, Mr.Serving-man,that I have ſeen 
you too. Your Face'is the Original of the uglieſt Vizors 
about Town; and for Wit, I would advife you to ſpeak 
reverently of it, as a thing you are never like to underſtand, 
Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in 
your Glaſs, and that has given you a bad Opinion of all 
Faces; but ſince when am I become ſo notorious a Fool? 
Lau. Since Veſterday; for t'other Night you talk'd 
lke a Man of Senſe: I think your Wit comes to you, 
2 the Sight of Owls does, only in the Dark. 

Arr. Why, when did you diſcourſe by Day with me? 

Lau. You have a ſhort Memory. This Afternoon, in 
the great Street. Do you remember when you talk'd 
with Lauras? | 
- Aur. But what was that to Beatrix ? 

Lau. | Afide.} Slife, I had forgot that I am Beatrix. 
But pray, when did you find me out to be fo ugly ? 

Aur. This Afternoon, in the Chapel. 

Lau., That cannot be, for I well remember you were 
not there, Benito: I faw none but Camillo, and his Friend, 
the handfome Stranger. | 

Aur. | fide. } Curie on't, I have betray'd my ſelf. 

Lau. I find you are an Impoſtor : you are not the ſame 
Benito: Your Language has nothing of the Serving-man. 

Aur. And yours, methinks, has not much of the 
Waiting-woman. | 

Lau. My Lady is abus'd, and betray'd by you: But I 
am reſolv'd, Pl diſcover who you are. | Holds out a 
Lanthorn to him.] How? the Stranger ! | 

Aur. Nay, Madam, if you are good at that, I'II 
match you there too. ¶ Holds out his Lanthorn.] O Prodi- 
Y Is Beatrix turn'd to Laura? 

Lau. Now the Queſtion is, which of us two is the 
greateſt Cheat? | 

22 Aur. 


—  ——— 
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Aur. That's hardly to be try'd, at ſo ſhort Warning: 
Let's marry one another, and then, twenty to one, in a 
J welve-month we ſhall . * 

Lau. M Are you at o ſoon, Signior? Rey; 
and 3 — had ſome — * 
Aurelian and Laura are meer Strangers. 

Aur. That Ground I have gotten as Benito, I am re- 
ſolv'd I'll keep as Aurelian. It you will take State upon 

on, I have treated you with Ceremony already; for [ 
_ woo'd you by Proxy. | 

Lax. But you would not be contented to Bed me ſo; 
or give me leave to put the Sword betwixt us. 

Aur. Yes, upon Condition you'll remove it. 

Lau. Pray let our Friends be judge of it; if you pleaſe, 


we'll find 'em in the Arbor. 
Aur. Content; I am then ſure of the Verdict, becauſe 
the Jury is brib'd already. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VI. 
Benito meeting Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia, andHippolita; 
Ben. Knowing my own Merits, as I do, *tis not im- 
poſſible, but ſome of theſe Harlotry Nuns may love me: 


Oh, here's my Maſter! now if I could but put this into 
civil Terms, ſo as to aſk his Leave, and not diſpleaſe 
} — n | 


Aſca. I hear one talking, Sir, juſt by us. | 
Ben. I am ſtol'n from my Poſt, Sir, but for one Mi- 
nate only, to demand Permiſſion of you, ſince it is not 
in our Articles, that if any of theſe Nuns ſhould caſt an 
Eye, or ſo | | 
ed. Slife, we are betray'd ; but ll make this Raſcal 
ſure. [Draws and runs at him. 
Ben. Help, Murder, Murder! [ Runs of. 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo; Laura and V ioletta 
after. them. FF 
Aur. That was Benito's Voice: We are ruin'd. 
Cam. Oh, here they are, we muſt make onr Way. 
{ Aur. and the Prince make a Paſs or ta confuſed), 
and fight off the Stage. The Women prick. 


Aſca. Never fear, Ladies. Come on, Sir; I am your 2 
an 
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Cam. [Stepping back.) This is the Prince's Page, I 
know his Voice. Ascanio ? 

Aſea. _ Camilh ? 

Cam. If the Prince be here, tis Aurelian is engag d 
with him. Let us run in quickly, and prevent the Miſ- 
a [Al go off. A little Claſbing within. 

After which they all Re-enter. 

Fred. to Arr. I hope you are not wounded. 

Aur. No, Sir; but infinitely griev'd that 

Fred. No more; *twas a Miſtake : But which way can 
ve eſcape ?- the Abbeſs is coming, I ſee the Lights. 

Luc. You cannot go by the Gate then: Ah me, Un- 
fortunate ! 

Can. But over the Wall you may: we have a Ladder 
rady. Adieu, Ladies. Curſe on this ill Luck, where 
we had juſt perſuaded em to go with us! 

Fred. Farewel, ſweet Lucretia. 

Laura. Good-night, Aurelian. 

Aur. Ay, it might have prov'd a good one: Faith, ſhall | 
| ſay, yet, and make it one, in ſpite of the Abbeſs, and 
all her Works ? ; | 
Lau. The Abbeſs is juſt here; you will be 
Caught in the ſpiritual Trap, if you ſhould tarry. 

Aur. That will be time enough, when we two marry. 

[Exeunt ſeverally. 


ACTV. SCENE I. 
Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Laura and Violetta. 


BY this, then, it appears you are all guilty ; 

Only your Ignorance of each others Crimes 

Caus'd firſt that Tumult, and this Diſcovery. 

Good Heav'ns, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day 

Methinks theſe holy Walls, the Cells, the Cloyfters, 

Should all have ſtrook a ſecret Horror on you: 

And when, with unchaſte Thoughts, 
ä 3 You 


. 1 —— . — 
- 
— —— — —— — 


— 


366 The AS$$1GNATION: Oy, 


You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſhould have look'd 
The * * r of 5 Foundreſs | 
Should, with ſpread Arms, have met youdn her Shroud. 
And frighted you from Sin. 

Lac. Alas, you need not aggravate our Crimes, 

We know them to be great beyond Excuſe, 
And have no hope, but only from your Mercy. 

Lau. Love is, indeed, no Plea within theſe Walls; 
But, fince we brought it hither, and were forc'd, 

Not led by our own Choice, to this ſtrict Life——. 

Vio. Too hard for our ſoft Youth, and Bands of Love, 
Which we before had knit. 

Lau. Pity our Blood, 
Which runs within our Veins, and ſince Heay'n puts it 
In your ſole Power to ruin or to fave, 

Protect us from the ſordid Avarice 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves not 
'That we ſhould call him Uncle, or your Brother. | 

Soph. If, as I might, with Juſtice I ſhould puniſh, 

No Penance could be rigorous enough ; 

But I am willing to be more indulgent. 

None of you are profeſs d: And I ke 

You are not fit fer higher Happineſs, 

You may have what you think the World can give yau. 

Luc. Let us adore you, Madam. 

Soph. You, Lucretia, 

I ſhall adviſe within. 

Vio. But for us, Madam? 

Soph. For you, dear Nieces, I have long oonſider d 
The Injuries you ſuſſer from my Prother, 
And I rejoice it is in me to help you: 
J will endeavour, from this very oa 
To put you both into your Lovers Hands, 
Who, by your on Conſeſſion, have deſery'd yon; 
But ſo as (though tis done by my Connivance) 
It ſhall not ſeem to be with my Conſent, 

Lau. You do an Act of noble Charity, 
And may juſt Heav'n rewand it. 

Exter Hippolita amd aH ben Lucretia. 
Soph. Oh, you're à faithful Partuss of a c, Fo 
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is't you whiſper to Lucretia ? 
wo Gbeakner tell me. 
Luc. Since you muſt know, Madam, 
have receiv'd a Courtſhip from the Prince 
Of Mantua. The reſt Hippolita may ſpeak. 
Hip. His Page Ascanio is at the Grate, 
To know, from him, how you had ſcap'd this Danger; 
aud brings with him thoſe Habits —— 
gab. I find that here has been a long Commerce; 
What Habits? 
Luc. I bluſh to tell you, Madam. They were Maſk- 
w2-habits, in which we went abroad. 
Soph. O ſtrange Impiety ! Well, I conclude 
You are no longer for Religious Cloathing ; 
You would inſect our Order. * 
Luc 1 Madam, vou promis'd us Forgive- 
neſs. | 
'Seph. I have done; for tis indeed too late to chide. 
Hip. With Aſcanio, there are two Gentlemen; Aure- 
lan and Camillo, I think they call themſelves, who 
ae to me. recommended from the Prince, and defir'd- 
to ſpeak with Laura and Violetta. | 
Spb. I think they. are your Lovers, Nieces. 
Vio. Madam, they. are. | 
Hip. But, for fear of Diſcovery from your Uncle Ma- 
n, whoſe Houſe, you know, joins to the Monaſtery, 
ae both in Maſquerade. 
Soph. This Opportunity muſt not be loft. 3 
[To Laura and Violetta. 
You two {hall take the Maſk ing-habits inſtantly, 
And, in chem, ſcape your jealous Uncle's Eyes. 
When you are happy, make me ſo, by hearing your 
Succeſs. [ Kifjes them. Ex. Lau. and Vio. 
Luc. A ſudden Thought is ſprung within my Mind, 
Which, by the ſame Indulgence you have ſhown, 
May make me happy too. TI have not time 
To tell you now, for fear I loſe this Opportunity. 
When I return from ſpeaking: with Aſcanio, 
| ſhall declare the Secrets of my Love, 
And crave your farther Help. | 
| Q4 Spb. 
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Sepb. In all that Virtne will permit, you ſhall ng 
fail to find it. 79 [Exit Lucretia, 

Hip. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took, 
grows troubleſome ; what ſhall we do with him ? 

Soph. Send for the Magiſtrate 3 he muſt be puniſh'd — 
Yet hold ; that would betray the other Secret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn'd out, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe 
He was within theſe Walls. I'll ſpeak with him: 
Come, and attend me to him. [Exit Sophronia. 

Hip. You fit to be an Abbeſs ? We that live out of the 
World, ſhould at leaft have the common Senſe of thoſe 
that live far from Town; if a Pedlar comes by 'em once 
a Year, they will not let him go, without providing 
themſelves with what they want. [Ex. after Sophronia, 


SCENE II. The Street. 
Aurelian, Camillo, os oo And all in Maſking- 
115. f 

Cam. This Generofity of the Abbeſs is never to be 
forgot; and it is the more to be eſteem'd, becauſe it was 
the leſs to be expected. | 

Vio. At length, my Camilh, I ſee my ſelf ſafe within 
your Arms ; and yet, methinks I can never be enough 
ſecure of you; for now I have nothing elle to fear, [ 
am afraid of you; I fear your Conſtancy : They ſay Pol- 
ſeſſien is ſo dangerous to Lovers, that more of them die 
of Surfeits than of Fafting. | 

Lau. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do not doubt 
it, if I would let you; but I'll take care to be as little a 
Wife, and as much a Miſtreſs to you, as is poflible : Ill 
: _ to be always pleaſant, and never ſuffer you to be 

BE. 

=. You are certainly in the Right: Pleaſantneſs of 
Humour makes Wife laſt in the Sweet-meat, when it 
will no longer in the Fruit. But pray let's make haſte 
to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can ſay Grace to us, and 
take our Appetites while they are coming. 

Cam: That way leads to the Huſtin-Fryers, there lives 
a Father of my Acquaintance. | * 


Lau. Save your ſelves, and leave us. 
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Lau. I have heard of him; he has a mighty Stroke at 


Matrimonies, and mumbles em over as faſt, as if he 
' were * K* to forget em all the while. 


Enter Benito, and over-hears his laft Speech. 

Ben. cy. ; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. Now, 
Benito, is the time to repair the loſt Honour of thy Wit, 
and to blot out the laſt Adventure of the Nunnery. 

Vis. That way I hear Company; let's ge about by 
this other Street, and ſhun em. oY | 


Ben. That Voice I know too; tis the younger Siſter's, 


Violettas. Now have theſe two moft treacherouſly con- 
yey'd themſelves out of the Nunnery, for my Maſter 
and Camillb, and given up their Perſons to thoſe lewd 
Raſcals in Maſquerade ; but Ill prevent em. Help 
there, Thieves and Raviſhers, villainous Maſkers, ſtop 
Robbers, top Raviſhers. 

Cam. Weare purſu'd that way, let's take this Street. 


* 


Cam. We'll rather die than leave you. 


Enter at ſeveral Doors, Duke of Mantua and Guards, and 


Don Mario and Servants with Torches. 

Aur. So, now the Way is ſhut up on both ſides. We'll 
die merrily however: have at the faireſt. 

[Aurelian and Camillo fall upon the Duke's Guards, 
and are ſcix d behind by Mario's Servants. At 
. the drawing of Swords, Benito runs f. 

Duke. Are theſe Inſolencies uſually committed in Rome 
by Night? It has the Fame of a well-govern'd City; 
and methinks, Don Mario, it does ſomewhat reflect on 
you to ſuffer theſe Diſorders. 223 

Mar. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: 
Vou ſee, Sir, they have aſſum'd the Privilege of Maskers. 

Lau. to Aurelian. If my Uncle know us, we are 
run'd; therefore be ſure you do not ſpea. 

Duke. How then can we be ſatisfy d this was not a 
Device of Masking, rather than a Deſign of Raviſhing? 


Mar. Their Accuſer is fled, I ſaw him run at the be- 
gumning of the Scuffle; but I'll examine the | Ladies. 


Vio. Now we are loſt: 8 
[Duke coming near Laura, takes notice of her Habit. 
Qs: Duke. 


o 
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Duke. [ Afide.] Tis the ſame, tis the fame; I know 
Lucretia by her Habit: I'm ſure I am not miſtake, 
Now, Sir, you may ceaſe your Examination, I know 
the Ladies. : 

Aur. to Camith. How the Devil does he know 'em 

Cam. Tis alike to us; they are loſt both ways. 

Duke. [ Taking Laura afide. ] Madam, you may conſe; 
your ſelf to me. Whatever your was in Jeaving 
the Nunnery, your Reputation ſhall be ſafe. “Il not 
diſcover you, provided you grant me the Happinef J 
laſt requefted. : | 

02 1 1 = you could 7 on 
to know me, or of my in quitti e Nunnery ? 
* this I know, that my Siter and my ow are both 

ortunate, except your Hi 5 d to protect 
us from our Uncle ; 2 — to diſcover us. 

Date. His Holineſs, your Uncle, ſhall never be acquaint- 
ed with your Flight, on Condition you will wholly re- 
nounce my Son, and give your ſelf to me. 

Lau. Alas, Sir, for whom do you miſtake me ? 

Duke. J miſtake you not, Madam: 1 know you for 
Lucretia. You forget that your Diſguiſe betrays you. 

Lau. Then, Sir, I perceive I muſt diſabuſe you: If 
pu pleaſe to withdraw a little, that I may not be ſeen 

y others, I will off my Mask, and diſcover to you 
that Lucretia and J have no Reſemblance, but only in our 
Misfortunes. | 
Dake. "Tis in vain, Madam, this Diſſembling: I pro- 
teſt if you pull off your Maſk. I will hide my Face, and 
not look upon you, to convince you that I know you, 

| Enter Benito. 

Ben. So, now the Fray is over, a Man may appear a- 
gain with Safety. Oh, the Regues are caught I ſee, and 
the Damſels deliver d. This was the effect of my Va- 
Jour at the fecond hand. 

Aur. Look, look Camille,. it was my perpetual Fool 
chat caus'd all this, and now he ſtands yender,. laughing 
at his Miſchief, as the Devil is pictur'd, grinning behind 
the Witch upon the Gallows.. 


Ben. 
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Ben. to Mario. I ſee, Sir, you have got your Women, 
and I am glad on't: I took em juſt flying from the 
Nunnery- 1 

Duke to Lau. You ſee that Fellow knows you too. 

Mar. Were theſe Women flying from a Nunnery? 

Ben. Theſe Women? Hey day! then, it ſeems, you, 
do not know they are your Nieces. 

Duke. His Nieces, ſay you.? Take heed, Fellow, you 
ſhall be puniſh'd ſeverely if you miſtake. | 

Cam. 2 to Benito, in time, Aurelian. | 

Aur. Devil's in him, he's running down-hill full 
ſpeed, and there's no ſtopping him. 

Mar. My Nieces? 

Jen. Your Nieces ? Why, do you doubt it? I praiſe 
Heav'n I-never met but with two Half-wits in my Life, 
and my Maſter's one of em; I will not name the other, 
at (his time. | 

Nike, I fay they are not they. 

Ben. Lam {ure they are Laura and Violetia; and that 
thoſe two Rogues were running away with em, and 
that I believe. with their Conſent. . 

Vie. Siſter, tis in vain to deny our ſelves ; you ſee our 


ill Fortune purſues us unayoidably. [Turning up her Maſe. ]' 


Les, Sir, we are Laura. and Violetta, whom you have 
made unhappy by your Ty ranny. | 

Lan. [Turning uß her Maſk. ] And theſe two Gentle-. 
men are no Raviſhers, but g 

Ben. How, no Raviſhers? Yes to my Knowles, they 
ae [As be ſpeals, Aurelian pulls off bis Maſs.) No Ra- 
viſhers, as Madam Laura was ſaying ; but two as honeſt 
Gentlemen as e' er broke Bread: My own dear Maſter, 
and fo forth ! [Runs 10 Aurelian, who thruſts him back.. 

Enter Valerio, and whiſpers the Duke, giving him a; 

Paper ; which he reads, and ſeems pleas'd: 

Mar. Aurelian and Camillo! I'll-lec you in ſafe Caſto 
dy ; and for theſe Fugitives, go, carry em to my Siſter, 
and deſire her to have a better care of her. Kinſwomen. 

Vio, We fhall live yet to make you refund our Por- 
ons. Farewel. Camillo; camfort your ſelf; remember: 
there. hut a Wall betwixt. us. I 
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Lau. And I'll cut through that Wall with Vinegar, but 


I'll come to you, Aurelian. 

Aur. I Il cut thro' the Grates with Agua-fortis, but Pl 
meet you. Think of theſe things, and deſpair and die, 
old Gentleman. 

[ Aurelian and Camillo are carry'd off on one fide, 
| and Laura and Violetta on the other. 
Ben. All things go.crok to Men of Senſe: Would ! 

had been born with the Brains of a Shop-keeper, that I 
might have thriven without knowing why I did ſo. Now 
mult I follow my Maſter to the Priſon, and, like an igno- 
rant Cuſtomer that comes to buy, muſt offer him my 
Back-ſfide, tell him 1 truſt to his Honeſty, and defire him 
to pleaſe himſelf, and ſo be ſatisfy'd. [Exit, 

Duke. [To Valerio.] I am overjoy'd, I'll fee her im. 
mediately : Now my Buſineſs with Don Mario is at an 
end, I need not defire his Company to introduce me to 
the Abbeſs, this Aſſignation from Lucretia ſhows me a 
ncarer way. Noble Don Mario, it was my Buſineſs, 
when this Accident happen'd in the Street, to have made 
youa Viſit; but now I am prevented by an Occaſion 
which calls me another way. 

Mar. T receive the Intention of that Honour as the 
greateſt Happineſs that could befall me: In the mean 
time, if my Attendance 

Duke. By no means, Sir, I muſt of Neceſſity go in 
private, and therefore, if you pleaſe, you ſhall omit the 
Ceremony; + 4s. 2 

Max. A happy Even to your Highneſs. Now will I go 
to my Siſter the Abbeſs, before I ſleep, and defire her 
to take more care of her Flock, or, for all our Relation, 
I ſhall make Complaint, and endeayour to eaſe her of her 
Charge. | [Exit 
Due. So, now we are alone. Whatfaid Lucretia? 

Val. When firſt I preſs'd her to this Aſſignation, 


| She ſpoke like one in Doubt what ſhe ſhould do; 


She demurr'd much upon the Decency of it, 
And ſomewhat too ſhe ſeem'd to urge of her 
Engagement to the Prince: In ſhort, Sir, bot; 
I perceiv'd her wavering, and clos'd with the any 
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Dyke. O, when Wemen are once irreſolute, betwix 
the former Love and the new one, they are ſure to come 
over to the latter: The Wind, their neareſt Likeneſs, ſel- 
dom chops about to return into the old Corner. 

Val. In Concluſion, ſhe conſented to the Interview, and 
for the reſt, I urg'd it not, for 1 ſuppoſe ſhe will hear 
Reaſon ſooner from your Mouth than mine. 

Duke. Her Letter is of the ſame Tenor with her Diſ- 
courſe ; full of Doubts and Doubles, like a hunted Hare 
when ſhe is near tir d. The Garden, you fay, is the Place 
pointed ? i ol 

Val. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the Time: 
But, Sir, I fear the Prince your Son will never bear the 
Loſs of her with Patience. | 

Duke. *Tis no matter ; let the young Gallant ſtorm to 
Night, to Morrow he departs from Rome. 

Val. That, Sir, will be ſevere. a 

Duke. He has already receiv'd my Commands to travel 
into Germany: I know it ſtung him to the Quick; but 
he's too dangerous a Rival: The Soldiers love him too; 
when he's abſent they will reſpe&t me more. 

But I defer my Happineſs too long ; diſmiſs my Guards 
there. [Exe. Guards. 
The Pleaſures of old Age brook no Delay : 

Seldom they come, and ſoon they fly away. [ Eæeunt. 


E . : 
+. Prince and Aſcanio. 
Fred. Tis true, he is my Father; but when Nature 
Is dead in him, why ſhould it live in me ? 


What have I done, that I am baniſh'd Rome, 
The World's Delight, and my Soul's Joy, Lucretia, 


And ſent to reel with midnight Beaſts in Almain / 
F cannot, will not bear it. 
Asa. I'm ſure you need not, Sir: The Army is all 


yours; they wiſh a youthful Monarch, and will reſent 


jour Injuries. 


Fred. Heav'n forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lucretia. 
There's ſomething I would do, and yet would ſhun 
The Ill that muſt attend it. | 
Aſcæ. 


4he Adventure which brought us to meet you in 
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Aſca. You muſt reſolve, for the Time preſſes, $1. 
told me, this Hour, ſhe had ſent. for your Father: Whar 
the means I know not, for ſhe ſeem'd doubtfyl, ang 
would not tell me her. Intention. 

Fred. If ſhe be falle —— yet, why ſhould I 
her? Yet, why ſhould I not? She's a Woman; that in. 
eludes Ambition, and Inconſtancy; Then, ſhe's tem 
high: *T were unreaſonable to expect ſhe ſhould be 2 
ſul: Well, ſomething I have reſolv'd, and will about i 
inftantly : And if my Friends prove faithful, I ſhall pre. 
vent the wort. X 

Enter Aurelian and Camillo, guarded. 
Aurelian and Camillo? How came you thus attended 
Cam. You may gueſs at the Occaſion, Sir; purſuing 


Gar. 

den, we were taken by Don Mario. p 
Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, when both 
we and our Miſtreſſes were in expectation of a more ples. 


t , 

Fred. Alk, that's very hard, when a Man has charged 
and prim'd, and taken Aim, to be hinder'd of bis Sho 
Soldiers, releaſe theſe Gentlemen, I'll anſwer it. 

Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. 

Fred. I'll ſtand betwixt you and Danger. In the mein 
time ＋ this, as an Acknowledgment of the Kindnels 

ou do me. | 
g Cap. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorick in Gold: Who can 
deny theſe Arguments ? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Pri- 
ſoners as you pleaſe; we'll uſe your Name, if we are 
call'd in Queſtian.. | | 

Fred. Do ſo. Good Night, good Soldiers. [ Exe. Gl. 
diers. ] Now, Gentlemen, no Thanks; you'll find Oc- 
caſion inſtantly to reimburſe me of my Kindneſs. 

Cam. Nothing but want of Liberty could have hin- 
der'd us from ſerving you. 85 

Fred. Meet me, within this half Hour, at our Mona- 
ſtery; and if, in the mean time, you can pick up a Lo- 
zen ef good Fellows, who dare venture their Lives 
bravely,. hring chem with, 0. 
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Hur. I hope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall | 
not deſerve © med Thanks: May it be for demoliſhipg | 
that curſed. onaſtery. 

Fred. Come, Aſcanio, follow me. [ Exeunt ſeveraly, 


SCENE IV. Tho Nunzery-Garden. 

| Dube, and Lucretia. 

Luc. In making this Appointment, 
| go too far, for ane of my Profeſſion ; 

But I.have a divining Soul within me, 
Which tells me, 'Fruſt repos' d in noble Natures, 
Obliges them the more, 

Dake. I.come to be commanded, not to govern ; 
Thoſe few ſoft Words you ſent me, have quite alter d 
My rugged Nature; if it full be violent, | 
'Tis only fierce and eager to obey you; 

Like ſome impetuous Flood, which maſter'd once, 
With double Force bends backward. 

The Place of Treaty ſhows you ſtrongeſt here; 
For ſtill che Vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad, 
While the praud Victor makes his Terms at home. 

Luc. That Peace, I fee, will not be hard to make, 
When either Side ſhows Confidence of noble Dealing 
From the other. | 

3 And this, ſure, is our Caſe, fince beth are met 

ne. | | 

Luc. Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. 

To meet you ſingle, ſhows I truſt your Virtue; 
But you appear diſtruſtful of my Love.. | 

Duze. You wrong me much, I am not. 

Luc. Excuſe me, Sir, you a Curb upon me: 
You awe me with a Letter, which you hold. 

As Hoſtage.of my Love ; and Hoſtages 
Are ne'er requir'd but from ſuſpected Faith. 

Duke. We are not yet in Terms of perfect Peace: 
Whene'er. you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, | 
Your Pledge ſhall be reſtor d. 

Luc. That were the way to keep us {till at diſtance: 
For what we fear, we cannot truly love. | 
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Duale. But how can I be then ſecure, that when 
- Your Fear is o'er, your Love will ſtill continue? 
Luc. Make Tryal of my Gratitude ; you'll find 
I can acknowledge Kindneſs. | 
Duke. But that were to forego the faſter Hold, 
To take a looſe, and weaker. 
Would yeu not judge him mad, who held a Lion 
In Chains of Steel, and chang'd 'em for a Twine ? 
Luc. But Love is ſoft, | 
Not of the Lion's Nature, but the Dove's ; 
An Iron Chain would hang too heavy on a tender Neck. 
Duke. Since on one fide there muſt be Confidence, 
Why may not I expect, as well as you, 
To 4 it plac'd in me? Repoſe your Truſt 
| Upon my Royal Word. 
Luc. As tis the Privilege of Womankind, 
That Men ſhould court our Love, 
And make the firſt Advances; ſo it follows + 
That you ſhould firſt oblige ; for 'tis our Weakneſ: 
Gives us more Cauſe of Fear, and therefore you, 
Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it. 
Duke. But, Madam, as you talk of Fear from me, 
T may as well ſuſpect Deſign from you. | 
Luc. Deſign! of giving you my Leve more freely; 
Of making you a Title to my Heart, 
' Where you by Force would reign. 
Duke. O that I could believe you! but your Words 
Are not enough diſorder'd tor true Love; | 
They are not plain, and hearty, as are mine; 
But full of Art, and cloſe Inſinuation: 
Vou promiſe all, but give me not one Proof 
Of Love before; not the leaſt Earneſt of it. 
Luc. And, what is then this Midnight Converſation ? 
Theſe filent Hours divided from my Sleep? 
Nay, more, ftolen from my Prayers with Sacrilege, 
And here transferr'd to you ? This guilty Hand, 
Which ſhould be us'd in dropping holy Beads, 
But now, bequeath'd to yours ? 'This heaving Heart, 
Which only ſhould be throbbing for my Sins, 
But which now beats uneven Time for you'? 
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Theſe are my Arts ! and theſe are my Deſigns ! 

Duke. I love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul; 

Nay, than yours too, for I would venture both, 

That I might now enjoy you; and if what 

You ask me, did not make me fear to loſe you, 

Tho' it were even my Life, you ſhould not be deny'd it. 
Luc. Then I will ask no more. . 

Keep ſtill my Letter, to upbraid me with it : 

To fay, when I am ſully' d with your Luft, 

And fit to be forſaken, Go, Lucretia, 

To your firſt Love; for this, for this, I leave you. 
Duke. Oh, Madam, never think that Day can come! 
Luc. It muſt, it will; I read it in your Looks; 

You will betray me, when I'm once engag'd. 

Duke. If not my Faith, your Beauty will ſecure you. 
Lat. My Beauty is a Flower upon the Stalk, 

Goodly to ſee ; but, gather'd for the Scent, 

And once with Eagerneſs preſs'd to your Noftrils, - 

The Sweets drawn out, tis thrown with Scorn away. 

But I am glad I find you out fo ſoon ; OT EIY : 

| imply lov'd, and meant (with ſhame I own it 

To truſt my Virgin Honour in your Hands. 

Iazk'd not Wealth, for hire; and, but by chance, 

wonder that I thought on't) beg'd one Trial, 

And, but for form, to have pretence to yield, 

And that you have deny'd me. Farewel, I could 

Have lov'd you, and yet, perhaps, I 
Dake. O ſpeak, ſpeak out, and do notdrown that Word; 

It ſeem'd as if it would have been a kind one; 

And yours are much too precious to be loſt. 

Luc. Perhaps —— I cannot yet leave loving you. 

There *twas. But I recall'd it in my Mind, 

| And made it falſe before I gave it Air. 

Once more, farewel wo' not; | 

Now I can ſay I wo'not, wo'not love you. [ Going, 
Duke. You ſhall ; and this ſhall be the Seal of my At- 
fection. [Gives the Letter. 
There take it, my Lucretia: I give it with more Joy, 
Than I with Grief receiv'd it. 
Luc. Good Night; I'll thank you for't ſome othertime. 
7 Duke, 
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Dake. You'll net abuſe my Love? | _ © 
Luc. No; but ſecure my Hondyr. But 
Duke. I'll force it from your Hands, [ Lucretia rung, Thi 
Luc. Help, help, or i am raviik'd ; help, for Wu 
Heav'n's fake. | Thy 
Hippolita, Laura, and Violetta evithin,at ſeveral Places, Min 
Within. Help, help Lucretia; they bear away Lucretia Vo 
by Force. 1 

Duke. I think there's a Devil in every Corner, 

Enter Valerio. 

Val. Sir, the Deſign was laid on purpoſe for you, and 
all the Women plac'd to cry. Make hatte away; avoid 


Dake going. O, I could fire this Monatery ! 
Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 
Frederick extrivg _ as to ſome behind him.) 
Fred. Pain of your Lives, let none of you preiume 
to enter but my ſelf. ; 
Duke. My Son! O, I could burſt with Spite, and die 
with Shame, to be. thus ap ded ! this is the Baſe- 
neſs and Cowardiſe of Guilt: An Army now were not 
ſo dreadful to me as that San, o'er whom the Right of 
Nature gives me Power. 
Fred. Sir, I am come | 
Dude. To laugh at firſt, and then to blaze abroad 
The Weakneſs, and the Follies of your Father. 
Val. Sir, he has Men in Arms attending him. | 
Duke. I knaw my Doem then. You have talen 2 
popular Occaſion ; I am now a Raviſher of Chaſtuy, 
fit to be made Priſoner firſt, and then depos'd. | 
Fred. Y ou will not hear me, Sir. | 
Dube. No, I conſeſs I have deſerv'd my Fate; 
For, what had theſe grey Hairs to do with Love:? 
Or, if th' unſeemly Folly would poſſeſs me, 
Why ſhould I chuſe to make my Son ny Rival? 
Fred. Bir, you may add you qbaniſh'd me from Rome, 
And, from the Light of it, Lucretia's Eyes. 
Dyke. Nay,ifthou aggravat'& my Crimes, thou giv'i 
Me Right to juſtifie em: Thou-doubly art my Slave, 
Both Sen and Subject. I can do thee no wrong, 
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Vor haſt thou Right Yarraign or puniſh me: 
Bat thou inquir*ſt into thy Father's Years ; 
Thy ſwift Ambition could not ſtay my Death, 
Bat muſt ride Poſt to Empire. Lead me now: 
Thy Crimes have made me guiltleſs to my ſelf, _ 
And given me Face to bear the publick Scorn. 
You have a Guard without ? 

Fred. J have ſome Friends. 

Duke. Speak plainly your Intent. 
[love not a ſophiſticated Truth, 
With an Allay of Lye in't. 

Fred. [ Kneeling.) This is not, Sir, the Poſture of 2 
But of a Suppliant; if the Name of Son Rebel, 
ge too much ${omour to me. | 
What firſt I pyrpos'd, I ſcaroe know my ſelf. 

Love, Anger, and Revenge then roll'd wrwhin me, 
And yet, ev'n then, I was not hurry'd farther 
Than to preſerve my own. 

Duke. —— Your own! What mean you? | 

Fred. My Love, and my Lucretia, which I thought, 
In my they boil ing Paſſion, you purſu'd 
With ſome Injuſtice, and much Vielence; 

This led me to nepel that Force by Force. 
Twas eakte to ſurprize you, when I knew 
Of your intended Viſit. 

Dualer. — Thank my F . 

Fred. But Reaſon now has reaflum'd its Place, 
And makes me ſee how black a Crime it is 
To uſe a-Force wpon my Prince and Father. 

Due. You give me Hope you will reſign Lucreeie. 

Fred. Ah no: I never can refign her to 252 
but, Sir, I can my Life : Which, on my Sy 
| tender, as th*-attoning Sacrifice: 

Or if your Hand (becauſe you are a Father) 
be loth to take away that Life you gave, 

Iwill redeem your Crime, by making it 

My own: 80 you ſhall till be innocent, and 1 
Die bleſs d, and unindebted for my Being. 

Date. O Frederick, you are too much a Son, 

[ Embracing _ 
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And I too little am a Father : You, 

And you alone, have merited Lucretia, 

*Tis now my only Grief, | 

I can do nothing to requite this V irtue : 

For to reftore her to you 

Is not an Act of Generoſity, 

But a ſcant, niggard _ yet I love her 

So much, that even this little which I do, 

Is like the Bounty of an Ulſurer ; 

High to be priz'd from me, 

| Becauſe tis drawn frem ſuch a wretched Mind. 

Fred. You give me now a ſecond, better Life; 
| [Ahh his Hand 

Zut, that the Gift may be more eaſie to you, 

Conſider, Sir, Lucretia did not love you: 

J fear to ſay ne er would. | 

Duke. You do well, to help me to o'ercome that Diff: 
Pl weigh that, too, hereafter. For a Love, + ſculty: 
So violent as mine, will ask long time, 

And much of Reaſon, to effect the Cure. | 
My preſent Care ſhall be to make you Happy; 
For that will make my Wiſh impoſhible, 

And then the Remedies will be more eaſie. | 
Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, Laura, Hippolita, 

Soph. I have, with Joy, &'crheard this happy Change, 
And come, with Bleſſings, to applaud __ onqueſt, 
Over the greateſt of Mankind, your ſelf. 

Duke. I hope twill be a full, and laſting one. 

Luc. Thus, let me kneel, and pay my Thanks and 

Duty, { Kneeling, 
Both to my Prince, and Father. 

Duke. Riſe, riſe, too charming Maid; for yet I cannot 
Call you my Daughter: That firſt Name, Lucretia, 
Hangs on my Lips, and would be ſtill pronounc'd. 
Look not too kindly on me; one ſweet Glance, 
Perhaps, would ruin both : Therefore, I'll go 
And try to get new Strength to bear your Eyes. 

Till then, Farewell. Be ſure you love my Frederick, 
And do not hate his Father. [ E xeunt Duke and Valerio. 
Fred. [At the Door. ] Now, Friends, you may appear. 


Enter 
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Enter Aurelian, Camillo, Benito. | 
Your Pardon, Madam, that we thus intrude 
On holy Ground: Your ſelf beſt know it could not 
be avoided, and it ſhall be my Care it be excus'd. 
db. Tho' Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege, 
Of eatring when they pleaſe within our Walls ; 
[n others, tis a Crime 2 Diſpenſation : 
And therefore, to avoid a publick Scandal, 
be pleas'd, Sir, to retire and quit this Garden. 

Aur. We ſhall obey you, Madam : But, that we may 
& it with leſs Regret, we hope you will give theſe Ladies 
kave to accompany us. 

Spb. They ſhall. | 
Ind Nieces, for my ſelf, I only ask you 
To juſtiſie my Conduct to the World, 

That none may think I have betray d a Truſt, 
But freed you from a Tyranny. 

Lan. Our Duty binds us to acknowledge it. 

Cam. And our Gratitude to witneſs tt. SW 

Vio. With a holy, and laſting Remembrance of your 
Favour. | | 

Fred. And it ſhall be my care, either by Reaſon to 
bend your Uncle's Will, or, by my Father's Intereſt, 
to force your Dowry from his Hands. 

Ben. to Aur. Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe 
Walls again, theſe Gardens are unlucky to me; I have 
bit my Reputation of Muſick in one of em, and of 
Vit in the other. 

Aur. to Lau. Now, Laura, you may take your Choice 
betwixt the two Benito s, and conſider whether you had 
nther he ſhould Serenade you in the Garden, or I in 
Bed to-night. | 

Laur. Lou may be ſure I ſhall give Sentence for Be- 
mto; for the Effect of your Serenading would be to 
make me pay the Muſick nine Months hence. | 

Hip. to Aſca. You ſee, Brother, here's a General Goal. 
delirery: There has been a great deal of Buſtle and Di- 
turbance in the Cloyſter to-night ; enough to diſtract a 
Soul which is given up, like me, to Contemplation * 
Aud therefore, if you think fit, I could e' en be content 

to 
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to retire, with you, into the World; and, by way d 
Penance, to marry you; which, as Husbands and Wiye, 

go now, is a greater Mortification than a Nunner y. 
Aſca. No, Siſter; if you love me, keep to your Me 
naſtery : I'Il come now and then to the Grate, and bee 
ou a Recreation. But I know my ſelf fo well, that if | 
you one Twelve-month in the World, I ſhould 

run my ſelf into a Cloyſter, to be rid of you. 


Soph. Nieces, once more Farewel. Adieu, Lucretia: 1 
My Wiſhes and my Prayers attend you all. lo 
Luc. to Fred. I am ſo fearful, 0 
That, tho” I gladly run to your Embraces, J 


Vet, vent'ring in the World a ſecond time, 0 
Methinks I put to Sea in a rough Storm, 4 
With Shipwracks' round about me ; 
Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf, and me, ( 
And let not Fear fright back our coming Joys ( 
For we, at length, itand reconcil'd to Fate : 

And now to fear, when to ſuch Bliſs we move, 
Were not to doubt our Fortune, but our Love. 
| [Excunt om. 
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0 OME have expected. from our Bills to-day, 

To find à Satyr in our Poet's Play. { - 
ſte Zealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did run, 

ſo ſee the Story of the Friar and Nun. 

Or Tales, yet more Ridiculous to hear, 

lauch d by their Vicar of ten Pounds a Year ; 

/ Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 

#nd Diſcipline laid on the pleaſant Way : 

Or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 8 


Our Poet Sould in ſome cloſe Cell hawe ſhown 

ne Siſter, playing at Content alone: 

This they did hope; the other Side did fear, 

fnd both you ſee alike are Cozen'd here. 2 
Some thought the Title of our Play to blame, 

bey lil d the Thing, but yet abhorr”d the Name: 

Like modeſt Punks, who all you ack afford, ' 

But, for the World, they would not name that Ward. 
It, if you'll credit what I heard him ſay, 

Our Poet meant no Scandal in his Play , 

His Nuns are good which on the Stage are ſhown, 

And, ſure, behind our Scenes you'll look for none. 
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To = Right Honourable the 
Lord Clifford of Chudleigh. 


My Lok p. 
e FT ER fo many Favours, and thoſe 
E ſo great, conferr'd on me by Your 
J Lordſhip theſe many Years ; which I 
may call more properly one continued 
Act of your Generoſity and Goodneſs; 
XYZ I know not whether I ſhould appear 
either more ungrateful in my Silence, or more ex- 
tavagantly vain in my Endeavours to acknowledge 
them. For, ſince all Acknowledgments bear a face 
of Payment, it may be thought, that I have flat- 
ter'd my ſelf into an Opinion of being able to re- 
turn ſome part of my Obligements to you ; the juſt 
Deſpair of which Attempt, and the due Veneration 
have for his Perſon, to whom I muſt Addreſs, have 
almoſt driven me to receive only with a profound 
Submiſſion the Effects of that Virtue, which is never 
to be comprehended but by Admiraz.on : And the 
greateſt Note of Admiration is Silence. Tis that no- 
ble Paſſion, to which Poets raiſe their Audience in 
higheſt Subjects, and they have then gain'd over them 
the greateſt Victory, when they are raviſh'd into a 
Pleaſure, which is not to be Ges by Words. 
To this Pitch, my Lord, the Senſe of my Gratitude 
had almoſt rais'd me: To receive your Favours as the 
7ews of old receiv'd their Law, with a mute Won- 
der; to think, that the Loudneſs of Acclamation, 
was only the Praiſe of Men to Men, and that tho 
lecret Homage of the Soul was a greater Mark of 
Vor, III. R 3 Reyc- 
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Reverence, than an outward ceremonious Joy, which 
might be counterfeit, and muſt be irreverent in its 
Tumult. Neither, my Lord, have I a particular 
Right to pay you my Acknowledgments : You have 
been a Good, ſo univerſal, that almoſt every Man in 
three Nations may think me injurious to his Pro. 
priety, that I invade your Praiſes, in undertaking 
to celebrate them alone: And that I have aſſum'd tg 
my ſelf a Patron, who was no more to be circum. 
ſerib'd than the Sun and Elements, which are of 
publick Benefit to Human Kind. 

As it was much in your Power to oblige all who 
could pretend to Merit from the Publick, ſo it was 
more in your Nature and Inclination. If any went 
ill-ſatisfied from the Treaſury, while it was in your 
Lordſhip's Management, it proclaimed the Want of 
Deſert, and not of Friends: You diſtributed your 
Maſter's Favour with ſo equal Hands, that Fuftice 
her ſelf could not have held the Scales more even: 
But, with that natural Propenſity to do good, that 
had that Treaſure been your own, - your Inclination 
to Bounty muſt have ruin'd you : No Man attended 
to be deny d: No Man brib'd for Expedition: Want 
and Deſert were Pleas ſufficient. By your, own Inte- 
grity, and your prudent Choice of thoſe whom you 
employ'd, the King gave all that he intended, and 
Gratuities to his Officers made not vain his Bounty, 
This, my Lord, you were in your publick Oy 
of High-Treaſurer, to which you aſcended by ſuc 
degrees, that your Royal Maſter ſaw your Virtues till 
growing to his Favours, faſter than they could riſe 
to you. Both at home, and abroad, with your Sword, 
and with your Counſel, you have ferv'd him with 


unbyaſs'd Honour, and unſhaken Reſolution ; making 
his Greatneſs, and the true Intereſt of your Coun- 
try, the Standard and Meaſure of your Actions. 
Fortune may deſert the Wiſe and Brave ; but, true 
Virtue never will forſake it ſelf. *Tis the Intereſt ba 
8 | * F 
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the World that virtuous Men ſhould attain to Great- 
ch WW ne, becauſe it gives them the Power of doing Good. 
is WF But, when by the Iniquity of the Times they are 
ar WF broughr to that Extremity, that they muſt either quit 
e their Virtue or their Fortune, they owe themſelves fo 
in much, as to retire to the private Exerciſe of their 
Honour ; to be great within, and by the Conſtancy 
of their Reſolutions, to teach the inferior World, how 
they ought to judge of ſuch Principles, which are aſ- 
erted with ſo generous and ſo unconſtrain'd a Tryal. 
But, this voluntary Neglect of Honours has been 
of rare Example in the World: Few Men have 
fown'd firſt upon Fortune, and precipitated them- 
ſelves from the Top of her Wheel, before they felt at 
kaſt the Declination of it. We read not of many 
Emperors like Diocleſian, and Charles the Fiſth, who 
have preferr'd a Garden and a Cloyſter, before a 
Crowd of Followers, and the troubleſome Glory of 
an active Life, which robs the Poſſeſſor of his Reſt 
and Quiet, to ſecure the Safety and Happineſs of o- 
thers. Seneca, with the Help of his Philoſophy, could 
never attain to that Pitch of Virtue. He only en- 
deavour'd to prevent his Fall by deſcending firſt ; 
and offer d to reſign that Wealth, which he knew he 
could no longer hold. He would only have made a 
Preſent to his Maſter of what he foreſaw would be- 
come his Prey: He ſtrove to avoid the Jealouſie of a 
Tyrant; you diſmiſs'd your ſelf from the Atten- 
dance and Privacy of a Gracious King. Our Age has 
afforded us many Examples of a contrary Nature: 
But your Lordſhip is the only one of This. Tis 
alle to diſcover in all Governments thoſe who wait 
ſo cloſe on Fortune, that they are never to be ſhaken 
off at any Turn: Such who ſeem to have taken up 
a Reſolution of being Great, to continue their Sta 
tions on the Theater of Buſineſs ; to change with 
the Scene, and ſhift the Vizard for another Part. 
Theſe Men condemn in their Diſcourſes that Virtue 
R 4 | which 
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which they dare not practiſe. But the ſober Part of 
this preſent Age, and 8 Poſterity will do 
Right, both to your Lordſhip and to them. And 
when they read on what Accounts, and with how 
much Magnanimity you quitted thoſe Honours, to 
which the higheſt Ambition of an Engliſb Subject 
could aſpire, will a ply to you, with much more Rea- 
ſon, what the Hiſtorian faid of a Roman Emperor ; 
Multi diutins Imperium tenuerunt ; Nemo fortius re. 
liquit. 

To this Retirement of your Lordſhip, I wiſh I 
could bring a better Entertainment, than this Play; 
which, - tho” it ſucceeded on the Stage, will ſcarcely 
bear a ſerious Peruſal, it being contriv*d and written 
in a Month, the Subject barren, the Perſons low, 
and the Writing not heighten'd with many labour d 
Scenes. The Conſideration of theſe Deſects ought 
to have preſcrib'd more Modeſty to the Author, 
than to have preſented it to that Perſon in the 
World, for whom he has the greateſt Honour, and 
of whoſe Patronage the beſt of his Endeavours had 
been unworthy, But, I had not ſatisfied my ſelf in 
ſtaying longer, and could never have paid the Debt 
with a much better Play. As it is, the Meanneſs 
ef it will ſhew at leaſt, that I pretend not by it to 
make any manner of Return for your Favours ; 
and, that I only give you a New Occafion of ex- 
erciſing your neſs to me, in pardoning the 
Failings and Imperfections of, 


Ay Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Mt Humble, woft Oblig'd, 
Ve Obedient Servant, 
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S needy Gallants in the Scriv\ners Hands, 
A Court the rich Knave that gripes their mortgag' d Lands, 
The fr fat Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent, | 
And Keeper takes no Fee in Compliment : 
The Dotage of ſome Engliſhmen is, /uch 
Þ fawn on thoſe who ruin them, the Dutch. 
Hall bave all, rather than make a War 
With thoſe who 7 the ſame Religion are. 
De Streights, he Guiney Trade, the Herrings too, 
Nay, to keep Friend/bip, they ſball pickle you. 
dome are reſolv'd not to find out the Cheat, 
But, Fa lee him aubo does the Feat : 
What Injuries ſoc er upon us fall, 
lt, ill . T anſwers all: 
Religion wwheedled you to Civil War, 
Drew Engliſh Blood, and Dutchmens now wou' d are. 
Be gall d no longer, for you'll find it true, 
They have no more Religion, faith than you ; 
Iit reff's the Gad they worſhip in their State; 
And 77 I take it, haue not much of that. 
Vell, Monarchies may own Religion: Name, 
But States are Atheiffs in their very Frame. 
They bare a Sin, and ſuch Proportions fall, 
That, like a Stink, "tis nothing to em all. 
How they love England, you ſhall ſee this Day: 
No Map fhews Holland truer than our Play: 
Deir Pitures and Inſcriptions well aue know ; 
We may be bold one Medal ſure to ſhow. 
View then their Falſbeods, Rapine, Cruelty ; 
Aud think what onee they were, they fill would be: 
But hope not either Language, Plot, or Art; 
Iwas writ in haſte, but with an Englifh Heart: 
4nd leaft hope Wit ; in Dutchmen that would be ,**; 


Ii much improper, as would Hone/ty. * 


"Fx Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons. 


M E N. 


Captain Gabriel Towerſon. Mr. Hart. 

Mr. Beamont, > Engliſh Merchants F Mr. Mohun. 
Mr. Collins, 8 his Friends. Mr. Lydal. 
Captain Middleton, an Epgliſh * N J 


Captain. 
Perez, à Spaniſh Captain. Mr. Burt. 
Harman Senior, Governor of Amboyna. Mr. Cartwright, 
The Fiſcal. Mr. W interſhal, 


Harman Junior, Son to the Governor, Mr. Kynaſton. 


Van Herring, a Dutch Merchant. Mr. Beeſton, 


WOMEN. 
Yſabinda, Betroth'd to Towerſon, ws Mrs. Marſhal. 
* Indian Lady. 
Julia, Wife to Perez. Mr. James. 
An Engliſh Woman. Mrs. Cory. 
Page to Towerſon. | 
A Skipper. 


Tao Dutch Merchants. 
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SCE N E, A Caſtle on the Sea. 


Enter Harman Senior, the Governor, the Fiſcal, 
and Van Herring: Guards. 


eat. ; 


fFappy Day to our Noble Governor. 
0 Har. Morrow, Fi/cal. 

Van Her. Did the laſt Ships which 
aame from Holland to theſe Parts, bring 

& us no News of Moment ? 

- & Fiſc. Yes, the beſt that ever came into 
Amboyna, ſince we ſet footing here, I mean as to our 
Intereſt, 

Har. I wonder much my Letters then gave me ſo 
ſhort Accounts ; they only faid, the Orange Party was 
grown ſtrong again, ſince Barnevelt had ſuffer'd. 

Yan Her. Mine inform me farther, the Price of Pep- 
per and of other Spices was rais'd of late in Europe, : 

Har. I wiſh that News may hold; but much ſuſpe it, 
while the Exgliſ maintain their Factories among us in 


Amboyna, or in the neighbouring Plantations of Se 
Cs 
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- Fic. Still J have News that tickles me within. ha, ha, 

ha. I'faith it does, and will do you, and all our Coun- 

trymen. | | oh 
Har. Pr'ythee do not torture us, but tell it. 

Van Her. Whence comes this News? | 
e ̃wS⅛!TT—ͤ—ꝝ2ĩTI· - 
Har. Is their Eaſi-India Fleet bound outward for 

theſe Parts, or caſt away, or met at Sea by Pirates ? 
Fiſc. Better, much better yet, ha, ha, ha. 


Har. Now am I famiſh'd for my part of the Laughter, 


Fiſc. Then my brave Governor, if you're a true 
Dutchman, I'll make your fat Sides heave with the Cen- 
ceit on't, *till you're blown like a pair of large Smith's 
Bellows ; here, look upon this Paper. 

Har. reading. You may remember aue did endamage the 
Engliſh Eaſt-India Company, the value of five hundred 
thouſand Pounds, all in one Tear; a Treaty is now Sign'd, 
in which the Bufaneſs is tan up for fourſeore thouſand. 
This is News indeed; wou'd J were upon the Caftle- 
Wall, that I might- throw my Cap into the Sea, and 
my Gold Chain after it, this is golden News, Boys. 

Fan Her. This is News wou'd kindle a thouſand Bon- 
fires, and make us piſs *em out again in Rheniſh Wine. 

Har. Send preſently to all our Factories, acquaint them 
with theſe bleſſed Tidings : If we can *ſcape ſo cheap, 
*twill be no matter what Villamies . we put in 
Practice. 2 

Fiſc. Hum, why this now gives Encouragement to a 
certain Plot, which I have been long brewing, againit 
theſe Ske//am Euglib. I almoſt have it here in Pericra- 
nio, and tis a found one faith, no leſs than to cut all 
their Throats, and ſeize all their Effects within this 
Iſland. I warrant you we may compound again. 

Jan Her. Seizing their Factories I like well enough, it 
has ſome Savour in't; but for this wherſon cutting of 
Throats, it goes a little againſt the Grain, becauſe tis 
ſo notoriouſiy known in Chriſtendom, that they have 
preſerv'd ours from being cut by the Spaniards. 

Har. Hang em baſe Engliſb Starts, let em e'en take 
their part of their own old Proverb, Save a Thief _ 


)y 


ſee what comes to themſelv 


the Gallows ; they wou'd needs protect us Rebels, and 


Fiſe. You're i' th right on't, noble Harman; their Aſ- 
fftance, which was a Mercy, and a Providence to us, 
ſhall be a Jud t upon them. 

Van Her. A little Favour would do well; tho* not that 
would ſtop the Current of your Wit, or any other Plot 
to do them Miſchief ; but they were firſt Diſcoverers of 
this Iſle, firſt traded hither, and ſhowed us the Way. 

Fife. I t you that, nay more, that by Compoſiti- 
on made after many long and tedious Quarrels, they were 
to have a third part of the Traffick, we to build Forts, 
and they to contribute to the Charge. 


Har. Which we have ſo increas'd each Year upon em, 


we being in Power, and- therefore Judges of the Coft, 
that we exact whate'er we pleaſe, ſtill more than half the 
Charge, and on Pretence of their Non-payment, or the 
leaſt Delay, do often ſtop their Ships, detain their Goods, 
and drag em into Priſons, while our Commodities go on 
before, and ſtill foreſtall their Markets. 

Fiſc. Theſe I confeſs are pretty Tricks, but will not 
do our Buſineſs, we muſt our ſelves be ruin'd at long 
run, if they have any Trade here; I know our Charge 
at length will eat us out; I would not let theſe Eng//+ 
from this Iſle have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange 
with, not ons to throw into their Bottle-Ale. 

Har. But to bring this about now, there's the Cunning. 

Fiſc. Let me alone awhile, I have it, as I told you, 
here; mean time we muſt put on a ſeeming K ind neſs, call 
'em our Benefactors and dear Brethren, pipe em within 
the Danger of our Net, and then we'll draw it o'er 'em : 
When they're in, no Mercy, that's my Maxim. 

Van Her. Nay, Brother, | am not too obſtinate for 
ſaving Englibmen; twas but a Qualm of Conſcience, 
which Profit will diſpel: I have as true a Dutch Anti- 
pathy to England, as the proudeſt He in Auster dar. 
that's a bold Word now. 

Har. We are ſecure of our Superiors there; well, 
they may give the King of Great Britain a verbal Sa- 
tisfaction, and with ſubmiſſive fawning Promiſes, ys 

ew 
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ſhew to puniſh us; but Intereſt is their God as well 38 


ours. To that Almighty, they will facrifice a thouſand 


Engliſh Lives, and break a hundred thouſand Oaths, ere 
they will puniſh thoſe that make 'em rich, and pull their 
Rivals down. [ Guns go off awithin, 

Van Her. Heard you thoſe Guns? 

Har. Moſt plainly. 

Fiſc. The Sound comes from the Port, ſome Ship ar. 
riv'd ſalutes the Caſtle, and I hope brings more good 
News from Holland. [ Guns again, 

Har. Now they anſwer 'em from the Fortreſs. 

| Enter Beamont and Collins. 
Van Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, 


. perhaps they'll certify us. 


Beam. Captain Harman wan Spelt, good Day to you. 
Har. Dear, kind Mr. Beamont, a thouſand and a thou- 
ſand good Days to you, and all our Friends the Eng, 
Fiſc. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen? 
Col. We did; and ſaw arrive, our honeſt, and our gal- 
lant Countryman, brave Captain Gabriel Towwer ſor. 
Beam. Sent to theſe Parts from our Employers of the 
Eaft-India Company in England, as General of the 
Voyage. 2 
| 5 4 Is the brave Tower /or return d? 
Col. The ſame, Sir. | 
Har. He ſhall be nobly welcome. He has already ſpent 
twelve Years upon, or near theſe rich Molucca Iſles, and 
home return'd with Honour and great Wealth. 
' Fiſe. The Devil give him Joy of both, or J will for 
him. Aldi. 
Beam. He's my particular Friend, I liv'd with him, 
both at Ternate, Tydore, and at Seran. | 
Van Her. Did he not leave a Miſtreſs in theſe Parts, a 
Native of this Iſland of Amboyna. 
Col. He did, I think they call her 7/abinda, who re- 
ceived Baptiſm for his ſake, before he hence departed. 
Har. * Tis much againſt the Will of all her Friends, 
ſhe loves your Countryman, but they are not Diſpoſers 
of her Perſon ; ſhe's beauteous, rich, and young, and 
Tower/on well deſerves her. 


Beam, 
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Beam. I think, without Flattery to my Friend, he does. 
Were I to chuſe of all Mankind, a Man, on whom I would 
rely for Faith and Counſel, or more, whoſe perſonal Aid 
would invite, in any worthy Cauſe to ſecond me, it 
ſhould be only Gabriel Tower ſon ; daring he is, and thereto 
fortunate : Yet ſoft, and apt to pity the Diſtreſs'd, and li- 
beral to relieve em: I have ſeen him not alone to par- 
don Foes, but by his Bounty win 'em to his Love: If 
he has any Fault, *tis only that to which great Minds 
can only ſubje& be, he thinks all honeſt, *cauſe himſelf 
is ſo, and therefore none ſuſpects. 

Fiſc. I like him well for that; this Fault of his great 
Mind, as Beamont calls it, may give him Cauſe to wiſh 
he was more wary, when it ſhall be too late. LI. 

Har. I was in ſome ſmall Hope, this Ship had 
of our own Country, and brought back my Son. For 
much about this Seaſon I expect him. Good-morrow 
Gentlemen, I go to fill a Brendice to my Noble Cap- 
tain's Health, pray tell him ſo; the Youth of our Am- 
bojna I'll ſend before, to welcome him. | 

Col. We'll ſtay, and meet him here. 

Exeunt Harman, Fiſcal, aud Van Herring. 

Beam. I do not like theſe fleering Dutchmen, they o- 
yeract their Kindneſs. | 

Col. I know not what to think of 'em, that old fat 
Governor, Harman wan Spelt, I have known long ; they 
ſay he was a Cooper in his Country, and took the Mea- 
ſure of his Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly: I love 
him not, he makes a Jeſt of Men in Miſery ; the firſt fat 

Fool I ever knew that was ill-natur'd. 

Beam. He's abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was, 
as I have heard, an ignorant Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch 
as in England we call a Petty-togging Rogue; one that 
knows nothing, but the worſt part of the Law, its Tricks 
and Snares: I fear he hates us Engliſb mortally. Pray 
Heaven we feel not the Effects on't. | 

Col. Neither he, nor Harman, will dare to ſhew their 
Malice to us, now Tower/on is come. For tho? *tis true, 
we have no Caſtle here, he has an Awe upon 'em in his 
Worth, which they both fear and reverence. 1 

| aam. 
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Beam. I wiſh it ſo may prove, my Mind is a bad Pro- 
phet to me, and what it does forbade of Ill, it ſeldom 


fails to pay me. Here he comes. 

Cal. And in his Company, young * Son toon 

Dutch Governor. I wonder how they met. 
Enter Towerſon, Harman Junior, and a Ski 

Tow. [ Entering, to the Skipper. ] Theſe Letters ſee con- 
vey'd with 8 to our Plantations. This to Cambelh, 
and to Hitto this, this other to Lobe. Tell 'em their 
Friends in England greet em well; and when I left 'em, 
were in perfect Health. 

Skip. Sir, you ſhall be obey'd. [Exit Shipper, 

Beam. I heartily rejoice that our Employers haye 
choſe you for this Place : a better Choice they never could 
have made, or for themſelves, or me. 

Col. This I am ſure of, that our Engliſb Factories in 
all theſe Parts have wiſh'd you long the Man, and none 
could be ſo welcome to their Hearts. 

Har. Fun. And let me ſpeak for my nn the 
Dutch, I have heard my Father ſay, he's your ſworn Bro- 
ther; And this late Accident at Sea, when you reliev'd 
me from the Pirates, and brought my Ship in Safety off, 
I hope will well ſecure you of our Gratitude. 

Tow. You over-rate a little Courteſy : In your Delive- 
rance I did no more, than what I had myſelf from you 
expected: The common Ties of our Religion, and thoſe 
yet more particular of Peace, and ſtritt Commerce, be- 
twixt us and your Nation, exacted all I did, or could have 
done. [To Beamont.] For you, my Friend, let = 
ne er breathe our Exg/z/b Air again, but I more joy to ſee 
you, than myſelf to have — ' the Storm that tols' 
me long. gp; aig Fo Cape, — all the ſultry Heats, in 
paſſing twice the Line: For now I have you here, me- 
thi nls this Happineſs ſhould not be badge at a leſs Price. 

Har. Jun. I Il leave you with your Friends; my Duty 


binds me to haſten to receive a Father's Bleſling. 
[Exit Harman Junior. 
Beam. Y'are o much a Friend, that I muſt tax 11 
— vn a ſlack. Lover, You have not yet enquir'd of 
Tis U | 


Tow. 


o- 


n 
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Jau. No, I durſt not, Friend, I durſt not. I love too 
well, and fear to know my Doom; there's Hope in 


Doubt ; but yet I fix'd my Eyes on yours, I look'd with 


kameſtneſs, and ask'd with : If ought of Ill had 
happen'd, ſure I had met it there; and ſince, metkinks, 
did not, I have now recover d Courage, and reſolve to 
uge it from you. 

Beam. Your Y/abinga then 

N You have ſaid all in that, my Y/ab:inda, if ſhe 
{ill be ſo. 

Bram. Enjoys as much of Health, as Fear for you, and 
Sorrow for your Abſence would permit. ¶ Mufick within. 

Cal. Hark, Muſick I think approaching. | 

Beam. Tis from our Factory, ſome Kaden Enter- 
tainment, I believe, deſign'd for your Return. 

Enter Amboyners, Men and Women, with Timbrels 

before them. A Daxce. 


Aſter the Dance, 
Enizy Harman Senior, Harman Junior, Fiſcal, and 
Van Herring. 


Har. Sen. [ Embracing Tower /on. ] O my ſworn Brother, 
my dear Captain Tower/on ; the Man whom I love better 
than a ſtiff Gale, when I am becalm'd at Sea; to whom, 
I have receiv'd the Sacrament, never to be falſe-hearted. 


Tow. You ne'er ſhall have Occaſion on my Part: The 
_ I 2 for eur Factories, while I continue here: 


ſle yields Spice enough for both; and Eurqpe, 
Ports, and Chapmen, L vend them. 


Har. Sen. It does, it does, we have enough, if we can 


be contented. 

Tow. And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? What mean theſe 
endleſs Jars of Trading Nations? Tis true, the World was 
never large enough for Avarice or Ambition; but thoſe who 
can be pleas'd with moderate Gain, may have the Ends of 
Nature, not to want : Nay, even its Luxuries may be ſup- 
ply'd from her o'erflowing Bounties in theſe Parts : From 
whence ſhe yearly ſends Spices, and Gums, the Food of 
Heav'n in Sacrifice. And beſides theſe, her Gems of the 
richeſt Value, for Ornament, more than Norge, 
| ar. 
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Har. Sen. Youare i'th* right, we muſt be very Friends, 
i' faith we muſt ; I have an old Dutch Heart, as true and 
truſty as your Engliſß Oak. 

Fiſc. We can never forget the Patronage of your F/;zg. 
beth, of famous Memory; when from the Yoak of Spain, 
and Alva's Pride, her potent Succours, and her well-tim'd 
Bounty, freed us, = gave us Credit in the World, 

Tow. For this we only ask a fair Commerce, and Friend- 
lineſs of Converſation here: And what our ſeveral Trea- 
ties bind us to, you ſhall, while Toaberſon lives, ſee ſo 
perform'd, as fits a Subject to an _— King. 

Har. Sen. Now by my Faith you ask too little, Friend ; 
we muſt have more than bare Commerce betwixt us: 
Receive me to your Boſom, by this Beard, I will never 
deceive you. 

Beam. I do not like his Oath, there's Treachery in 
that Fudas- colour d Beard. | [ 4fide. 

Fiſc. Pray uſe me as your Servant. 

Van Her. And me too, Captain. 

Tow. I receive you both as Jewels, which I'll wear 
in either Ear, and never part with you. 8 

Har. Sen. I cannot de enough for him, to whom 1 
owe my Son. : 

Har. Fun. Nor I, 'till Fortune ſend me ſuch another 
brave Occaſion of fighting ſo for you. 

Har. Sen. W very ſhortly, we muſt uſe your Head 
in a certain Buſineſs, Ha, ha, ha, my dear Captain. 

Fiſc. We muſt uſe your Head, indeed, Sir. 

Tow. Sir, command me, and take it as a Debt I owe 
your Love. | 
4 Sen. Talk not of Debt, for I muſt have your 

cart. | 

Van Her. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. 

' Har. Sen. You are weary now 1 know, Sea-beat, and 
weary, tis time we reſpite further Ceremony; beſides, 
F ſee one coming, whom I know you long to embrace, 
and I ſhou'd be unkind to keep you from her Arms. 

Enter Yſabinda and Julia. 


- ab. Do I hold my Love, do I embrace him, after a 


tedious Abſence of three Years? Are ye indeed return'd, 
| | | are 


—_—_ w4 wat _ _w—< 
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are ye the ſame? Do you ſtill love your Y/abinda? Speak 
before I ask you twenty Queſtions more: For I have ſo 


much Love, and ſo much Joy, that if you don't love 
as well as I, I ſhall appear diſtracted. 

T;w. We meet then both out of ourſelves, for I am 
nothing elſe,” but Love and Joy; and to take care of my 
Diſcretion now, would make me much unworthy of that 
Paſſion, to which you ſet no Bounds. 

Hab. How could you be ſo long away? 


Tow. How can you think I was? I ſtill was here, 


fill with you, never abſent in my Mind. 
Har. Fun. She's a moſt charming Creature, I wiſh I 
had not ſeen her. [ Aide. 
Lab. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I fee that 
he takes care of Lovers: But, my dear Engliſhman, I 
pr'ythee let it be our laſt of Abſence, I cannot bear ano- 
ther Parting from thee, nor promiſe thee to live three 0- 
ther Years, if thou again goeſt hence. 
Tow. I never will without you. 
Har. Sen. I ſaid before, we ſhould but trouble ye. 
Tow. You make me-bluſh, but if you ever were a 
Lover, Sir, you will forgive a Folly, which is ſweet, 
tho', I confeſs, tis much extravagant. 


Har. Fun. A has but too much Cauſe for this Exceſs 


of Joy; oh happy, happy Engliſbman, but I ue e. 
Ade. 
Tow. Now, when you pleaſe, lead on. 


Har. Sen. This Day you ſhall be feaſted at the Caſtle, 
Where our Great Guns ſhall londly ſpeak your Welcome. 
All Signs of Joy ſhall through the Iſle be ſhown, 


11 


in full Rummers we our Friendſhip crown. 
f | [ E xeunt omnes. 
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ACT I. sc EN E I. 


Enter V ſabinda, and Harman Junior. 


Lab. THIS to me, from you, againſt your Friend ? 
T Har. Jun. 3 are you not fair? 


it ſeem ſo ſtra 
Wa Come, tis a Pia bewirt you: My Englfbmar 
15 jealous, and has ſent you to try my Faith: he might 


have ſpar'd the Experiment after a three Years Abſence; 
that was a Proof ſufficient of my. Conſtancy. 
2 un. r eee, wt 
ut that his Maſters o Eaft-India Com proffer'd 
him large Conditions. * ** 
Lab. You do bely him baſely. 
Har. Jun. 1 ou, in ſaying yon are 
fair; or as I do my ſelf, when I declare I die for you. 
— If this be earneſt, you've done a moſt unman- 
| 1 n Part, to court the intended Wife of 
, om you are moſt oblig c. 
Har. * 2c Leave me to anſwer that: Aſſure yourſelf 
T love you violently, and if you are wiſe, you'll make 


ſome Difference *twixt Tower ſon and me. 


Lab. Ds ———— but not to your 


Har. Jan. You . nga ph your Knowledge ; an 
Englibman, part Merchant; his Na- 
tion of —— — — yy onſider this, and weigh 
againſt that Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and 
meaneſt Dutchman in this Iſle. 

Y/ab. I do not weigh by Bulk : I know your Country- 
men have the Advantage there. 

Har. Fun. Hold back your Hand, from firming of 
your Faith ; you'll thank me in a little time, for ſtaying 
you ſo kindly from embarking in his Ruin. 

2 His Fortune is not ſo — 2s you'd 

0 Y 
ar. 
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Har. Yun. Wait but one Month for the Event. 


Lab. I will not wait one Day, though I were ſure to 


fink with him the next: So well I love my Towwer/or, I 
will not loſe another Sun, for fear a ſhould not riſe to- 
morrow. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur d, of all Man- 
kind, you ſhould not be my Choice, after an Act of 
ſuch Ingratitude. 

Har. Fun. You may repent e at leiſure. 

Y/ab. Never, unleſs I many d you x 

Enter To 
af mod happy.” Since 1 have gai — + Kindred, all 
ince I have gain'd your 

Difficulties 8 We to 
Hab. I wiſh we find it fo. 

ow. Why, is ou e e ſince I ſaw you laſt ? 
Methinks a Sadneſs dwells u n your Brow, like that I 
flaw before my laſt long Ab You do not ſpeak: 
My Friend b too? Nay then I fear ſome mote 
than ordinary Cauſe produces this. 

Har. Fun. You have no reaſon, Towwerſon, to be fad, 
you are the happy Man. 

Tow. If I have any, you muſt needs have ſome. 

Har. Fun. No, you are loy'd, and I am bid deſpair. 

Tow. „ and your Services, will perhaps make you 
2s happy as I am in my Y/abinda*s Love. 

Har. Fun. I chought I ſpoke ſo plain, I might be un- 
derſtood ; but ſince J did nat, I 2 tell you oe, 
[ wear the Title of your Friend no longer, becauſe I am 
your Riyal. 

Tow. Is this true, Habinda ? | 

Dab. I ſhould not, I confeſs, have told you firſt, be- 
e I would not give you that Diſquiet z but ſince he 
— it is too ſad a Truth. 

Tow. Leave us, my Dear, a little to our ſelves. 

Lab. I fear you'll — for he ſeem'd incens d, and 
4hreaten'd you with Ruin. ' [To him afide. 

Tow. *Tis to prevent an Ill, which may be fatal to us 
both, that I would ſpealc with him. 

Vab. Swear to me by your Love you will not fight. 

Tow. Fear not, my Habinaa; things are not grown to 
that Extremity. Lab. 
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Hab. I leave you, but I doubt the Conſequence. 
| Exit Yſah, 

Tow. I want a Name to call you by; Friend, you de- 
clare you are not, and to Rival I am not yet enough ac- 
ouſtom' d. | 

Har. Fun. Now I conſider on't, it -ſhall be yet in 
your free Choice, to call me one or other; for, Toaver- 
fon, I do not decline your Friendſhip, but then yield V. 
ſabinda to me. 

Tow. Yield Y/abinda to you? 

Har. Fun. Yes, and preſerve the Blefling of my 
Friendſhip ; I'll make my Father yours, your Factories 
ſhall be no more oppreſt, but thrive in all Advantages 
with ours ; your Gain ſhall be beyond what you could 
hope for from the Treaty: In all the Traffick of theſe 
Eaftern Parts, ye ſhall —— | 

Tow. Hold, you miſtake me, Harman, I never gave 
you juſt Occaſion to think I wou'd make Merchandize 
of Love; Y/abinda you know is mine, contracted to 
me ere I went for England, and muſt be ſo till Death. 

Har. Fun. She muſt not, Tower /on ; you know you 
are not ſtrongeſt in theſe Parts, and *twill be ill con- 
teſting with your Maſters, 

_ Tow. Our Maſters? Harman, you durſt not once have 
nam'd that Word in any part of E _ 

Har. Fun. Here I both dare and will, you ha' no 
Caſtles in Amboyna. | 2 

Tow. 'Tho' we have not, we yet have Exglißb Hearts 
and Courages, not to endure Affronts. 

Har. Fun. They may be try'd. a 

Tow. Your Father ſure will not maintain you in this 
Infolence, I know he is too honeſt. "0 
Har. Fun. Aſſure your ſelf, he will eſpouſe my Quarrel. 

Tow. We would complain to England. | 

Har. Fun. Your Countrymen have tryd that courle 
& often, methinks they ſhould grow wiſer, and deſiſt: 
But now there is no-need of troubling any others but our 
ſelves ; the Sum of all is this, you either muſt reſign 
me Habinda, or inſtantly reſolve to clear your Title to 
her by your Sword. 


Tow. 
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Tab. I will do neither now. why 
Har. Jun. Then I'll believe you dare not fight me fairly. 
Tow. You know I durſt have feught, tho' I am not 
vun enough to boaft it, nor would upbraid you with Re- 
membrance of it. 
Har. Fun. You deſtroy your Benefit with Rehearſal of 
n but that was in a Ship, back'd by your Men; ſingle 
Poel is a fairer Tryal of your Courage. 

Tow. I'm not to be provok'd out w my Temper : Here 
[am a publick Perſon, intruſted by my King and my Em- 
ployers, and ſhould I kill you, Harman 

Har. Tux. Oh never think you can, Sir. 

Tow. I ſhould betray my Countrymen to ſuffer not only 
worſe Indignities, than thoſe they have already born, but 
for ought I know, might give 'em up to general Impri- 
ſonment, perhaps betray them to a Maſſacre. 

Har. Jun. Theſe are but pitiful and weak Excuſes, I'll 
force you to confeſs you dare not fight, you ſhall ha 
" WE Provocations. - ; | | 
; Tow. I will not ſtay to take em: Only this before I 

gw; if you are truly Gallant, inſult not where you have 
over, but keep your Quarrel ſecret, we may have time 
aud place out of this Iſland: Mean while, I go to marry 
Yabinda, that you ſhall ſee I dare: No more, follow 
ne not an Inch beyond this Place, no not an Inch, adieu. 
| [Exit Towerſon. 

Har. Fun. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or I to mine. 


I going after him. 
: Enter Fiſcal. [5 going | 


Fiſc. Whither ſo faſt, Min Heer? 

* Fun. Aſter that En gliſhß Dog, whom I believe 
you ſaw, | 

Fife. Whom, Towerſon ? : 
Har. 22 Les, let me go, I'll have his Bloed. 
Fiſc. Let me adviſe you 225 3 you young Men are fo 
nolently hot. REN” 8. 

Har. Fun. I ſay I'Il have his Blood. 5 
8 Fiſc. To have his Blood is not amiſs, ſo far I go with 
you, but take me with you further for the Means : 
Firlt, what's the Injury ? | 

Har. Jun. Not to detain you with a tedious 9 1 

ove 
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love his Miſtreſs, courted her, was ſlighted ; into the 
Heat of this he came, I offer'd him the beſt Advantages, 
-he could or to himſelf propoſe, or to his Nation, would 
he quit her Love. 

Fiſc. So far you are prudent, for ſhe's exceeding rich, 

Har. Jun. He refus'd all; then I threaten'd him with 
my Father's Power. 

< That was unwiſely done; your Father, under. 
hand, may do a Miſchief, but tis too groſs above-board, 


Har. Jun. At laſt, nought elfe prevailing, I defy'd him 
to ſingle Duel; this he refus'd, and I believe *twas Fear, 
Fiſc. No, no, miſtake him not, *tis a ftout Whorſon; 
vou did ill to preſs him, *twill not ſound well in Zur: ;M : 
he being here a publick Miniſter ; having no means off t 
*{caping ſhould he kill you, beſides expoſing all his Coun- « 
trymen to a Revenge. | 
8 

$ 
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Har. Fun. That's all one, I'm reſolv'd J will purge 
my Courſe, and fight him. 
Fiſc. Purſue your End, that's to enjoy the Woman, 
and her Wealth; I wou'd, like you, have Toxwer/or di- t 
ſpatch'd ; for as Iam a true Dutchman, I do hate him, 
but I would convey him ſmoothly out of the World, 
and without Noiſe ; they'll ſay we are ingrateful elſe, in 
England, and barbarouſly cruel ; now 1 could fwalley 
down the Thing Ingratitude, and the Thing Murder 
. but the Names are odious. 
Har. Tun. What would you have me do then? 
Fiſc. Let him enjoy his Love a little while, twill break 
no Squares, in the long run of a Man's Life; you ſhal 
have enough of her, and in convenient time. 
Har. Fun. I cannot bear he ſhou'd enjoy her firlt ; 
no, tis 1 3 I will kill _ _ ws 
Fiſc. Ay, a right young Man's Bravery, that's Folly 
Let — alone, — Pl put in Pradtice, to rid yo 
of this Rival ere he marries, without your once appea 
ing in it. 
Har. Fun. If I durſt truſt you now? 
Fife. If you believe that I have Wit, or love you. 
Har. Jun. Well, Sir, you have prevail d; be ſpeedy d 
ſor once I will rely on you; Farewel. [Exit Harman + 
Fiſe. This hopeful Buſineſs will be quickly ſpoil'd, 1! 
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not take exceeding care of it. — Stay, — Tower ſor 
to = kill'd and privately, that muſt be laid down as the 
Groundwork, for ſtronger Reaſons than a young Man's 
Paſſion ; but who dot? no Enghſbman will, and 
nuch I fear, no Dutchman dares attempt it. | 
Enter Perez. 
Well aid, I'faith old Devil, let thee alone, * once 2 
Man is plotting Villany, to find him a fit Inſtrument— 
This ate gap Captain, who commands our Slaves, is bold 
and is beſide in Want, and proud enough to 
tink he merits Wealth. 

Per. This Fiſcal loves my Wife, I'm jealous of him, 
and yet muſt ſpeak him fair to get my Pay; O, there's 
the Devil for a Cafiihan, to ſtoop to one of his own Ma- 
ter's Rebels, who has, or whe deſigns to Cuckold him. 
Ads. To Fiſcal. I come to kiſs your Hand again, 
vir, fix Months I am in Arrear, I muſt not ſtarve, and 
Shaziards cannot beg. 

Fiſe 13 better Friend to you, than perhaps you. 


Per. I Ty ry. au have indeed. . 
Fiſe. And faithfully ſollicited your Buſineſs, but 
5 ife to-morrow * early, the _ ſhall 
be 

Per. "What if I come my ſelf? 

Fiſc. Why ye may have it, if you come your ſelf, Cap- 
tain, but in caſe your Occaſions ſhould call you * 
way, you dare truſt her to receive it. 

Per. She has no Skill in Money. 

Fiſc. It ſhall be told into her Hand, or given her upon 
Honour, in a Lump; but, Captain, you were ſaying you 
did want; now I ould think three hundred Doubloons 
would do you, no great harm, they'll ſerve to make you. 
merry on the Watch. | 

Per. Muſt they be told into my Wife's Hand too? 

Et, No, thoſe you may receive your ſelf, if you dare 
merit em. 

Per. Lam a Spaniard, Sir, that implies Honour: I dare 


*% 


all that is poſſible. 


Fiſe. Then you dare Kull a Man. | 
n. 8 Per. 
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Per. So it be fairly. 

Fic. But what if he will not be ſo civil to be kilbd 
that way? He's a ſturdy Fellow, I know you 
and do not queſtion your Valour ; but I would make 
ſure work, and not endanger you who are my Friend. 

Per. I fear the Governor will execute me. 

Fiſt. The Governor will thank you: Tis he ſhall be 
your Pay- maſter; you ſhall have your Pardon drawn up 
beforehand ; and remember, no tranſitory Sum, three 
hundred Quadruples in your own Country Gold. 

Per. Well, name your Man. 

Enter Julia. 

He. Your Wife comes, take it in whiſper, 

. They whiſper. 

Jul. Vonder's my Maſter, and my Dutch Servant, how 
lovingly they talk in private; if I did not know my Don's 
Temper to be monſtrouſly jealous, I ſhould think, they 
were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Guerng is 
not to be digeſted by my _—_ Mi Moher, my Wife 
and my Miſtreſs ! he lays the Emphaſis on me, as if to 
Cuckold him were a worſe Sin, than breaking the Com- 
mandment. If my Frgljþ Lover Btamont, my Dutch 
Love the Fiſcal, and my Spaniſb Huſband, were painted in 
a Piece with me amongſt em, they would make a pre 
Emblem of the two Nations that Cuckold his Catholi 
Majeſty in his Drdtes. 

Fife. You'll undertake it then? 

Per.I have ſerv*d under auer ſonas his Lieutenant, ſerv'd 
bim well, and tho' I, ſay't, bravely, yet ne'er have been 
rewarded, tho' he promis'd largely; tis reſolv'd, I'll dot. 

Fiſc. And ſwear Secreſy. 

Per. By this Beard. | | 

Fiſc. Go wait upon the Governor from me, confer 
with him about it in my Name, this Seal will give you 
credit. Gives him his Seal. 

Per. I go. ¶ Goes a fieþ or two, while the other approaches 
his Wife. ] What be, before I come again 1 [Exit. 


Fiſc. Now my fair Miſtreſs, we ſhall have the Oppor- 
tunity which I have long deſir'd. [7% Jul. 

Per. The Governor 15 now a ſleeping, this is his Hour of 
3 ter 
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Per. Well, I go then, but with an aking Heart. [Ex. 
Fiſc. So, at length he's gone. 
Jt But you may find he was jealous by his Delay. 
. If I were as yon, I would give evident Proots, . 
ſhould cure him of that Diſeaſe for ever after. 


Enter Pevez again. | 
Per. T have conſider'd on't, 25 you would go along 

with me to the Governor, it would do much — l 

Fiſc. No, no, that would make the Matter more ſu- 
eos The Devil take. thee for an impertinent Cuek - 

f Ade. 

Per. Well, I muſt go then. [Exit — 

Jul. Nay, there was never the like of him, but it ſnan't 
ſerve his Turn, we'll Cuckold him moſt furiouſſy. 

| Enter Perez again. 

Per. I had forgot one thing; dear ſweet Heart go home 
quickly, and overſee our Buſineſs, it won't go forward 
without one of us. 

Fiſe. I warrant you, take no care of your Buſineſs, 
leave it to me, I'IF put it forward in your Abſence-: go, 
go, you'll loſe your Opportunity; I'll be at home before 
you, and ſup with you to-night. 

for 1 12 88 —_— 
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Per. That's true, BED | 

Fiſc. But three hundred Quadruples. - 

Per. The Devil take the Quadruples. 

Enter Beamont. 

Beam. There's my Cuckold that muſt be, and my Fel- 
low Swaggerer the Dutchman, with my Miſtreſs ; my 
Noſe. is wip'd to-day, I muſt retire, for the Spaniard is 
jealous of me. | 

Per. Oh, Mr. Beamont, I'm to aſk a Favour of you. 

N This is unuſual; pray — it, yr 

er. Lam going upon urgent B „ pray ſup wi 
me to-night, — in hs mean time, bear-my worthy 


Friend here Company. 
Ream. With al my Heart: 
8 2 Par. 
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Per. So, now I am ſecure; tho' I dare not truſt her 
With one of em, I may with both; they'll hinder one 
another, and preſerve my Honour into the Bargain. Now 
for my Doubloons. 3 5 [Exit. 

Beam. Now Mr. Fiſcal, you are the happy Man with 
the Ladies, and have got the precedence of Traffick here 
too; you've the Indies in your Arms, yet I hope a poor 
Engliſbman may come in for a third part of the Mer- 
chandiſe. 

Fiſc. Oh, Sir, in theſe Commodities, here's enough for 
both, here's Mace for you, and Nutmeg for me in the 
ſame Fruit; and yet the Owner has to ſpare for other 
Friends too. 33 

Ful. My Huſband's Plantation's like to thrive well 
betwixt you. | 

Beam. Horn him, he deſerves not ſo much Happineſs 
as he enjoys in you ; he's jealous. 

Jul. Tis no wonder if a Spaniard looks yellow. 

Beam. Betwixt you and me, tis a little kind of Venture 
that we make, in doing this Don's drudgery for him ; 
for the whole Nation of 'em is 2 o Pocky, that 
*tis no longer a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature in 'em. 

Fiſc. I have heard indeed, that tis incorporated among 
'em, as deeply as the Moors and Jews are, there's ſcarce 
a Family, but tis crept into their Blood like the new 
Chriftians. | 

Jul. Come I'Il have no whiſpering betwixt you, I 
know you were talking of my Huſband, becauſe my 
Noſe itches. . 

Beam. Faith, Madam, I was ſpeaking in Favour of 
your Nation; What pleaſant Lives I have known 
Spaniards to live in England. 1 

Ful. If you love me, let me hear a little. 
Beam. We oblerv'd em to have much of the Nature of 
our Flies, they buz'd abroad a Month or two i'th' Sum- 
mer, would venture about Dog Days to take the Air in 
the Park, but all the Winter flept like Dormice, and if 
ever they appear'd in publick after Michaelmas, their Faces 
ſhew'd the difference betwixt their Country, and ours,for 
they look in Spain as if they were x and in Eng- 
] and as if they were ſodden, 700 

ul, 
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l. I'll not believe your Deſcription. | 

c. Yet our Obſervations of em in Holland, are not 
much unlike it; I've known a great Don at the Hague, 
with the Gentleman of his Horſe, his Major Domo, and 
two Secretaries, all dine at four Tables, on the Quarters 
of a ſingle Pallet : The Victuals of the under Servants 
were weigh'd out in Ounces, by the Don himſelf; with 
ſo much Garlick in the other Scale: A thin Slice of Ba- 
con went through the Family a Week together : For it 
was daily put into the Pot for Pottage ; was ferv'd in the 
midſt of the Diſh at Dinners, and taken out and weigh'd 
by the Steward, at the End of every Meal, to ſee how 
much it loft ; till at length, looking at it againſt the 
Sun, it appear'd tranſparent, and then he would have 
whip'd it up, as his own Fees, at a Morſel ; but that his 
Lord barr'd the Dice, and reckon'd it to him for a Part 
of his Board Wages. 

Beam. In few Words, Madam, the general Notion we 
had of em, was, that they were very frugal of their 
Saniſß Coin, and very liberal of their Neapolitane. 
Jul. I ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rally- 
ing ; therefore let me be no Hind'rance to your Sport, do 
as much for one another, as you have done for our 
Nation, Pray, Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of 
the Engl ? Bee 

Fiſc. Oh, I have an Honour for the Country. 

Beam. I beſeech you leave your Ceremony, we can 
hear of our Faults without Choler, therefore ſpeak of 
us with a true Am/terdam Spirit, and do not ſpare us. 

_ Fife. Since you command me, Sir, tis ſaid of you, I 

not how truly, that for your Fiſhery at home, 

you're like Dogs in the Manger, you will neither ma- 
nage it yourſelves, nor permit your Neighbours ; fo that 
for your Sovereignty of the Narrow Seas, if the Inhabi- 
tants of 'em, the Herrings, were capable of being Judges, 
they would certainly award it to the Engliſb, becauſe 
they were then ſure to live undiſturb'd, — —_ under 


Dean. Very good; proceed, Sir. 
| S 3 | File. 
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Fiſe. Tis true, — — our Time of Need, 
but you paid your with our eautionary Towns : And 
— ſince deliver d them up, we ean never give 
ſuſficient Commendation, either to /your Honeſty, or to 
- Four Wit; for both which Qualities, you have purchasd 
ſuch an immortal Fame, that all Nations are inſtructed 
how to deal with you another time. 

Beam. A moſt grateful/Acknowledgment ; ſweet Sir, 


BF. For your Trade abroad, if you ſhould obtain it, 
you are ſo-horribly expenſive, that you would undo your 
lelves and all Chriſtendom: For you would fink under 
your very Profit, and the Gains of the univerſal World 
_— you: Youdevoura Voyage to the Indies, 
titude of Mouths with which you Man your 

Yeh: Providence has contriv'd it well, that the Hrgies 
are manag'd by us, an induſtrious and frugal People, who 
diſtribute its Merchandiſe to the reſt of „ and ſuffer 
it not to be-conſum'd in Fanglami, that the other Member: 
might be ſtarv d, while you of Great Britain, as you call 
it, rear a rickety Head, would only fwell and grow big 

r by it. 
e have heard enough of England; have you no- 
thing to return upon the Netherlands ? 

Beam. Faith, very little, to any purpoſe 3 3 he has been 
- beforehand with us, as his — — in their Trade, 
and taken up ſo many Vices for the Uſe of England, that 
— ——ñ—— 

Jul. Come, a Word however. 

Beam. In the firſt Place you ſhew'd your Ambition, 
when you began to be à State: For not being Gentle- 
men, you have ſtoln the Arms of the beſt Families of 
-Zurepe ; and wanting a Name, you made bold with the 
-rftof the Divine Attributes; and call'd [yourſelves the 
HIGH and MIGHTY : Though, let me tell you, that 
-belides the Blaſphemy, the Title is ridiculons ; for HIGH 
is no more proper for the Netherlands, than /MIGHTY is 
for ſeven little raſcally Provinces, no bigger in all = 
| Shire in England. For my main 'Theam, your 
tude, you have in part acknowledg'd it, by your hog 
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ing at our eafy Delivery of your Cautionary Towns * 
The beſt is, we are us'd by you as well as your-own 
Princes of the Houſe of Orange: We and They have ſet 
you up, and you undermine their Power, and circum- 
vent var Trade. | 

Fiſc. And good Reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. 

Beam. That leads me to your Religion, which is only 
made up of Intereſt : At home, you tolerate all Worſhips, 
in them who can pay for it; and abroad, you were late- 
Iv ſo civil to the Emperor of Pegs, as to do open Sacri- 
fice to his Idols. f 

Fiſe. Ves, and by the fame Token, you Bl were 
ſuch preciſe Fools as to refuſe it. | 

Beam. For Frugality in Trading, we confeſs we can- 
not compare with you; for our Merchants live like No- 
blemen: Vour Gentlemen, if you have any, live like 
Boors; you tra ffick for all the Rarities of the World, and 
dare uſe none of em your ſelves; ſo that, in effect, you 
are the Mill-Horſes of Mankind, that labour only for the 
wretched Provender you eat: A Pot of Butter anda Piek- 
{cd Herring is all your Riches; and in ſhort, you have a 
good Title to cheat all Farope, becauſe in the firſt Place, 
you cozen your on Backs and Bellies. 

Fife. We may enjoy more whene'er we . 

es Your Liberty is a groſſer Oheat than any of the 
reſt; for you are ten times more 'tax'd than any People 
in Chriſtendoem: You never keep any League with Fo- 
reign Princes: Vou flatter our Kings, ruin their 
SubjeQs: You never deny'd us Satisfaction at home for 
Injuries, nor ever gave it us abroad. 

Fi. You muſt make yourſelves more fear'd, when 


you expect it. 
Beam. And I propheſy that Time will come, when 
ſome Monarch of our Iſland, will undertake 


eur Quarrel, reaflume:the Fiſhery of our Seas, and make 


them as conſicleruble to the :Bng/j/b, as the Indies are to 


you. 
F;/c. Before-thatromes to paſs, you m ay repent you 
'over-laviſh Tongue. 
Brom. i EE you were. 
| - 4 
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Jul. Pray let this ge no further, my Husband has in. 
vited both to Supper. 
Beam. If you pleaſe, I'II fall te before he comes, or 
at leaſt while he is conferring in private with the Fiſcal. 
ö Afide in be 
Jul. Their 3 Buſineſſes let them _ 


The Dutch for him, the EngliGman for me. [ Exeu, 
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ACTI SCENE I. 


Enter Perez. 

RUE, the Reward 'd is great enough, [ 
T want it too; beſides, this Eng liBmes has _ 
me, fince, as his Lieutenant, I ſerv'd him once againſt 
the Turk at Sea, yet he confefs'd I did my Duty well, 
when twice I clear'd our Decks ; he has long promis'd 
me, but what are Promiſes to ſtarving Men ? this is his 
Houſe, he may walk out this Morning. [ Enter a Page 
and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing him.] Theſe 
belong to —— Pl ki — — 8 a 

Serv. He ſleeps ſoundly for a who is to be mar- 
ry'd when he wakes. . 
Page. He do's well to take his Time, for he de's net 
know, when he's marry'd, whether ever he ſhall have a 
ſound Sleep __ 
Serv. He bid we ſhou'd not wake him, but ſome ef 
us in good Manners ſhou'd have ftaid, and not have left 
him quite alone. | | 

Page. In good Manners, I ſhou'd indeed, but I'll ven- 
ture.a Maſter's Anger at any time for a Miſtreſs, and 
that's my Caſe at preſent. | 

Serv. I'll tempt as great a Danger as that comes to, 


for good old Engi;/ Fellowſhip; I am invited to a Mom- 
ing's Draught. 

Page. Good-morrow, Brother, -morrow ; by that 
time you have fill'd your Belly, and I have emptied mane, 
it will be time to meet at home again. [Exeunt l. 

| er. 
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Per. So, this makes well for my Deſign, he's left a- 
lone, unguarded and aſleep: Satan, thou art a bounteous 
Friend, and liberal of Occaſions to do Miſchief; my Par- 
don I have ready, if I am taken, my Money half before- 
hand; up Perez, rouze thy Spaniſo Courage up, if he 
ſhould wake, I think I dare attempt him, * my Re- 
venge is nobler, and Revenge, to injur'd Men, is full as 
ſweet as Profit. | [Exit. 


De SCENE drawn, diſcovers Towerſon aſleep on 4 


Couch in his Night-Gown. A Table by bim. Pen, Ink, 
and Paper on it. 
| Re-enter Perez with a Dagger. 

Per. Aſleep, as I imagin'd, and as faſt, as all the Plum- 
mets of eternal Night were hung upon his Temples : Oh 
that ſome courteous Demon in the other World, would 
let him know, twas Perez ſent him thither : A Paper by 
him too! he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he 
eer ſhall make: I'll read it firſt. [Takes it up.] Oh, by 
the Inſcription, tis a Memorial of what he means to 
do this Day: What's here? my Name in the firſt Line? 
Pllread it. [Reads.] Memorandum, That my firft Action 


. this Morning /hall be to find out my true and valiant Lieute. 


nant, Captain Perez, and as a Teflimony of my Gratitude for 
his honourable Services, to befloww on him five hundred Eng- 
liſh Pounds, making my 776 Excuſe, I had it not before 
within my Power to reward him. [ Lays down the Paper. ] 
And was it then for this I ſought his Life? Oh baſe dege- 
nerate /Spaniard / hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been 
worſe than damn'd ; Heav'n took more Care of me, than 
I of him, to expoſe this Paper to my timely View. Sleep 
en, thou honourable Engliſpman, I'll ſooner now pierce 
my own Breaſt than thine ; ſee, he fmiles too in his Slum- 
ber, as if his Guardian Angel in a Dream, told him he 
was ſecure ; T'll give him Ning though, to prevent 
Danger from another Hand. | 
[Writes on Towerſon' Paper, then flicks his Dagger in it. 
Stick there, that when he wakens, he may know, 
To his own Virtue he his Life do's owe. ¶ Exit Perez. 
7155 | Towerſen gen. 
8835 Toaw: 
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Tow. I have oerflept my Hour this Morning, if te 
enjoy 2 pleahing Dream, can.be to. too long : Me. 
thought my dear 7/abinda and myielf were lying in an 
Arbour, wreath'd about with Myrtle, and with Cypreſs; 
my Rival Harman weconciPd again to his Friendſhip, 
ſtrev/ d us with Flowers, and put on each a Crimſon- co- 
lour'd Garment, in which we ſtraightway mounted to 
the Skies, and with us many of my Exgli Friends, all 
clad in the ſame Robes: If Dreams have any Meaning, 
ſure this-portendsfome 'Geod —— What's that J fee, a 
— lack: into the Paper of my Memorials? and writ 
below, Thy Virtue ſav'd thy __ it ſeems ſome one has 
been within my Chamber whilſt (I ſlept; ſomething of 
Conſequence hangs upon this Accident: What ho, who 
waits without None anſwer me: Are ye all dead? 


What ho! | 
Beam. How is it, Friend? —— mg 
Seam. How 15-t, F x1 t, entrmg your 
Houſe, I heard you call. "> 

Tow. 1 did, but as it ſeems without Effect, none of 
my Servants are within reach of my Voice. | 

Beam. You ſeem amaz'd at ſame what! 

Tow. A little diſcompos d: read that, and ſee if 
I have no Occaſion; that Dagger was ftuck there, by 
him who. writ it. 

Beam. I muſt confeſs you have too juſt a Cauſe : I am 

myſelf ſurpriz'd-at an Event ſo ſtrange. 
_ I — not who can be my within this 
Hand, except my Rival Harman; and for him I truly 
did relate what pals'd betwixt us Yeſterday. . | 

Beam. You bore yourlelf in that as it became you, 
as one who-was.a Witneſs to himſelf, of his own Cou- 
rage, and while by neceſſary Care ef others you were 
forc'd todecline Fighting, ſhew'd how much you did de- 
ſpiſe the Man who the Quarrel: *T'was baſe in 
him, ſo back'd as he is here, to ofter it, much more to 
preſs you to it. 

Tow. I may find a Foot of Ground in Europe to tell the 
inſulting Youth, he better had provok'd ſome ether Man; 
but ſure I cannot think twas he who left that Dagger 


there. Beam . 


Beam. No, for it ſeems too great a Nobleneſs of Spi 
rit, for one like him to practiſe: TWas certainly an 
Enemy, who came to take your fleeping Life ; but thug 
to leave unfiniſh'd the Deſign, proclaims che Act no 
Dutchman's. _ ; 

Tov. That, Time will-beſt diſcover, I'll think nofur- 
ther of it. | 
Zaum. I corifeſs you have more hg Thoughts to 
employ your Mind at preſent; I left your Bride juſt rea- 
dy for the Temple, and came to call you te her. 

Tov. I'Il ſtraight attend you thither. 
Enter Harman Ser. Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 

Fiſe. Remember, Sir, what I advis'd you; you muſt 
ſeemingly make up the Buitneſs. [To Har. Sen. 

Har. Sen. 1 warrant you. What, my brave bonny 
Bridegroom, not yet dreſt? you are a lazy Lover; I muft 
chide you. ; [To Towerſon.. 

Tow. I was juſt — 

Har. Sen. I muſt prevent Part of the Ceremony: Vou 
thought to go to her, ſhe is by this time at the Caſtle, 
where ſke is invited with our common Friends; for you 
hall give me leave, if you ſo pleaſe, to entertain you both. 

Tow. I have ſome Reaſons, why I muſt refuſe the 
Honour you intend me. | 

Har. Sen. You muſt have none ; what, my old Friend 
ſteal a Wedding from me? In troth, you wrong our 
Friendſhip. | 
Beam. ¶ To him aſide.] Sir, go not to the Ca/tle, you 
cannot in Honour an Invitation from the Father, 
after an Affront from the Son. | 

Tow. Once more I beg your Pardon, Sir. 

Har. Sen. Come, come, I know your Reaſon of refu- 
fal, but it muſt not prevail; my Son has been to blame; 
Fil not maintain him inthe leaſt Neglect, which he ſhou!d' 
ſhow to any Engliſman, much leſs to you, the beſt, and 
moſt efteem'd of all my Friends. 

Tow. I ſhould be willing, Sir, to think it was a young 
Man's Raſhneſs, or perhaps the Rage of a ſucceſsleſs Ri- 
val; yet he might have ſpar'd ſome Words. 

Har. Sen. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or I'll no 
longer own him; what, ungrateful to a Man, whoſe Va- 

lour 
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lour has preſery*d him? he ſhall do't, he ſhall indeed, 11 
make you Friends upon your own Conditions, he's at 


INT IE Wnt: This is a Day of 


general Jubilee. 
Tow. You command here, you know, Sir. 
Fiſe. I'll call him in, I am ſure he will be proud at 
any Rate to redeem your kind Opinien of him. 
[Exit Fiſcal, and re-enters avith Harman Junior. 
Har. Fun. Sir, my Father, I hope, has in part ſatis- 
fy'd you, that what I ſpoke was only an Effect of ſudden 
Paſſion, of which I am now aſham'd, and defire it may 
be no longer lodp'd in your Remembrance, than it is now 
in my Intention to do you any Injury. | 
Tow. Your Father may command me to more difficult 
Employments, than to receive the Friendſhip of a Man, 
of whom I did not willingly. embrace an ill Opinion. 
Har. Fun. Nothing hence-forward ſhall have Power 
to take from me that Happineſs, in which you are ſo 
generouſly pleas'd to reinſtate me. 
, 1a Sen. Why this is as it ſhould be, truſt me I weep 
for Joy. | | 
Beam. Towerſon is eaſy, and too credulous. ] fear tis 
all diſſembled on their Parts. { = 
Har. Sen. Now ſet we forward to the Cala, the Bride 
is there before us. | | 
Tow. Sir, I wait you. 
[Exeunt Harman Ser. Towerſon, Beamont and 
Van Herring, | 
Enter Captain Perez. 
Fiſc. Now, Captain, when perform you-what you pro- 
mis'd concerning Tower/on's Death? 
Per. Never—There, Judas, take your Hire of Blood 
again. [Throws him a Purſe. 
Har. Fun. Your Reaſon for this ſudden Change? 
Per. I cannot own the Name of Man, and do't. 
Har. Fun. Your Head fhall anſwer the Neglect of 
what you were commanded. 
Per. If it muſt, I cannot ſhun my Deſtiny. 
Fiſc. Harman, you are too raſh, pray hear his Rea- 
ſons firſt, 1 
er. 


—— 
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Per. I have em to my ſelf, I'll give you none. 

Fiſc. None ? that's hard; well, you can be ſecret, Cap- 
tain, for your own ſake, I hope? 

Per, That I have ſworn alteady, my Oath binds me. 

Fiſc. That's enough: We have now chang d our Minds, 
and do not wiſh his Death, — at leaſt as you ſhall know. 


| Afede. 

Per. Tam glad on't, for he's a brave and mt — a 
tleman, I would not, for the Wealth of both the Indies, 
have had his Blood upon my Soul to anſwer. 

Fiſc. [ Afide to Harman. ] I ſhall find a time to take back 
our Secret from him, at the price of his Life, when he 
leaſt dreams of it; mean time tis fit we ſpeak him fair. 
[To Perez. ] Captain, a Reward attend you ter than 
you could hope, we only meant to try your Honeſty. I 1 
am more than fſatisfy*d of your Reaſons, 

Per. I ſtill ſhall labour to deſerve your Kindneſs in any - 
honourable way. [Exit Perez. 

Har. Fun. I told you that this Spaniard had not Cou- - 
rage enough for ſuch an Enterprize. + | 

Fiſe. He rather had too much of Honeſty. 

Har. Fun: Oh you have ruin'd me, you promis'd me, 
this Day, the Death of Towwer/or, and now inſtead of that 
I fee him happy; I'll go and fight him yet, I ſwear he 
never ſhall enjoy her. 

Fiſc. He ſha'not, that I ſwear with you, but you are 
too raſh ; the Buſineſs can never be done your way. 
Har. Fun. I'Il truſt ne other Arm but my own with 
Weis 
Fiſe. Yes, mine you ſhall, I'll help you: This Evening 
as he goes from the Caſtle, we'll find ſome way to meet 
him in the dark, and then make ſure of him for getting 
Maidenheads to-night ; to-morrow I'll beſtow a Pill upon 
my Spaniſb Don, Feſt he diſcovers what he knows. 
Har. = Give me your Hand, you'll help me? 
Fiſc. By all my Hopes, I will: In the mean time, 
with a feign'd Mirth, *tis fitwe gild our Faces; the truth 
is, that we may ſmile in earneſt, when we look upon the 
Engliſman, and think how we will uſe him. 


Har. Fun. Agreed, come to the Caſtle. [ Exewnr. 
1 
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Enter Harman Senior, Towerſon, and Vfubinda, Beamont, 
Collins, Van Herring: They feat tbemſelves. 
EPITHALAMIUM. 


The Day is come, I fee it riſe, 

Betwwixt the Bride's and Bridegroom's Eyes, 
| That Golden Day they auiſb' d fo bong. 

Love pick d it out amidſi the Throng ; 

He deftin'd to himſelf this Sun, 

And tao the Rains, and drove him on; 

In his own Beams be dreft him bright, 
Tit bid him bring a better Night. 


The Day you rwifh'd arriv'd at daft, 
You wiſh as much that it awe! epaſt : 
Due Minute more, and _ | hide 
The Bridegroom and the bluſhing Bride. 
The Virgin nzow 40 Bed do's go : 

Take care, oh Youth, ye riſe mot fo; 
She pants al 'trembles at her Doom, 


Aud Fears and Wiſhes thou wou'dft come. 


The Bridegroom comes, He comes apace, 

With Love and Fury in his Face ; 

She forenks away, he cloſe purſues, 

Lind Prayers and Threats at once do's uſe. 

She fofthy W begs delay, 

And with her Hand puts his aavay, 

Now aut aloud for help ſhe cries, 

And now deſpairing ſputs her Eyes. 

Har. Sen. I like this „ 'twas ſprightly ;. it would 

reſtore me twenty Years IT ras fab « 


Bride. 
ADANCE. 
After the Dance: Enter Harman Funior, and Fiſcal. 
Beam. Come let me have the Sca Fight, J like that 
better than a thouſand of 2 wanton Epithalamiums. 
Har. Fun. He Fight in which he freed me 
from the Pirates. 


, Tow. 
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Tv. Pry'thee Friend oblige me, and call not ſor that 
Song, twill breet] ill Blood. 12 
Beam. Prythee be not ſcrupulous, ye fought it ibravely. 
Young Harman is ungrateful if he does not acknowledge 
it. Iy, ſing me the Sea Night. | 
The Sea Fight. 
Who ever ſaw a noble Sight, 
Wat never wiew'd @ brawe Sea Fight! 
Hang up your blootly Colours in the Air, 
Up with your Fights and your Nettings 2 
Yr merry Mates chear, with. a laftycbold pri bt, 
thu! eac * his Brindice, and then to Pas- 
St. George, St. George we cry, 
The ſhouting Turks rephy. | 
Oh now itbegins, and the Gun-room ,grows hot, 
Phy it with Fals and with, Shot; 
Heart, dis it not Thunder ? an, tis the Guns roar, 
The neighbanring Billows are turn'd into Gore, - 
Now each Man muff} reſalue to die, 
For here the Coward cannat fly. 
Drams and 2 tall the Baal, 
And Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 
Now, now. they Grapple, and now board a. main, 
Blow up the Hatches, they're off all again : 
Give em @ Broadfide, the Dice run at all, 
Down comes the Maft and Yard and Tackivgs fall, 
She grows giddy now like blind Fortunes Wheel, 
She fink 2 be finks, foe turns up her Keel. 
Who ever heheld ſo noble a Sight: 
As this ſo Brau, fo blaady Sea Fight ! 


Har. Fun. See the Inſolence of theſe Eaglihʒ; they can- 
not do a brave Action in an Age, but tly they muſt 
put it into Metre, to upbraid us with their Benefits 
Fiſc. Let em laugh win at laft. 


Tow. Captam Middleton, you are arriv'd in a | 
appineſs, which is as great 
this Day, as Love and Expectation can make it. i 
5 

14. 
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Mid. And may it long continue ſo. 

"Tow. But how happens it that, . ſetting out with yg 
from England, you came not ſooner hither? 

Mid. It ſeems the Winds favour'd you with a quicker 
Paſlage : You know I loſt you in a Storm on t'other fide 
the Cape, with which diſabled, .I -was forc'd to put into 
St. Hellens. iſle, there twas my Fortune to. preſerve the 


Life of this our Country- woman, the reſt let her relate. 


Hab. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtarv'd, unfit to make Re. 
lations. | 

Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off? J know her 
but too well, and fear ſhe knows me too. 


Toww, Pray Country-woman ſpeak f 
Eng. Nom. Then thus in brief; in my dear Husband's 


Company, I parted from our ſweet native Iſle: We to 
Lantorewere bound, with Letters from the States of Hol. 
land, gain'd for Reparation of great D es ſuſtain d 


by ns; when by the inſulting Durch, our Countrymen, 
againſt all ſhow: of Right, were diſpoſſeſs'd, and naked 
ſent away from that rich Iſland, and from Paleroon. 
Har. Sen. Woman, you fpeak with too much Spleen, 
I muſt not hear my Country men affröntee. 
* om. I wiſh they did not merit much worſe of 
me, t 


I can ſay of them: Well, we ſail'd forward with 


a merry Gale, till near St. Hellen, Ile we were o' ertaken, 


or rather way- lay d by a Holland Veſſel, the Captain of 


which Ship; whom here I ſee, the Man. who quitted us 
of all we had in. thoſe rich Parts before, now fearing to 
reſtore his ill-got Goods, firſt hal'd and then invited us 
on Board, keeping himſelf conceal'd ; his baſe Lieutenant 
ply'd all our Engi Mariners with Wine, and when in 
dead of Night they lay ſecure in filent Sleep, moſt bar- 
barouſly commanded, they ſhould be thrown o'er-board. 

Fiſe. Sir, do not hear it out. | 

Har. Sen. This is all falſe and ſcandalous. . 
Tow. Pray, Sir, attend the Story.  . © 

Eng. Vom. The Veſſel rifled, and the rich Hold rum- 
Wor: | they fink it down to rights; but firſt I ſhould have 
told you, (Grief alas has ſpoil'd my Memory) that my 
dear Husband, waken'd at the Noiſe, before they reach'd 
the Cabin where we lay, took. me all trembling with the 


ſudden 


_— ww +4 a = xc 


* - 0 © & +» 


when they nearer came, I woul 
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ſudden Fright, and leapt into the Boat ; we cut the Cor- 
dage, and ſo put out to Sea, driving at mercy of the 
Waves and Wind; ſo ſcap'd we in the dark. To ſum 
up all, we got to ſhore, and in the Mountains hid us, 
until the barbarous Hollanders were gone. 
aw. Where is your Husband, Country-woman ? 
Eng. Vom. Dead with Grief ; with theſe two Hands I 
ſcratch'd him out a Grave; on which I plac'd a Croſs, 
and every Day wept o'er the Ground where all my Joys 
lay bury'd. The manner of my Life who can expreſs ! 
the Fountain Water was my only Drink, the crabbed Juice 
and Rind of half-ripe Lemmons almoſt my only Food, 
except ſome Roots; my Houſe the widow'd Cave of 
ſome wild Beaſt ; In this ſad State, I ſtood upon the 
Shore, when this brave Captain with his Ship ap- 
roach'd, whence holding up and ws. drag my Hands, 
f flood, and by my Actions begg'c eir Mercy ; yet 
Id ha' fled, had I been 
able, leſt they ſhould have prov'd thoſe murderous Dutch 
I more than Hunger Kab d. 
Har. Sen. What ſay you to this Accuſation, Van Herring? 
Van. Her. Tis as you ſaid, Sir, falſe and ſcandalous. 
Har. Sen. I told you ſo; all falſe and ſcandalous. 
| Y/ab. On my Soul it is not: Her Heart ſpeaks in her 
Ton 5 * were ſhe filent, her Habit and her Face 
r 1 2 | * 
Beam. Sir, you have heard the Proofs. 
Fiſc. Meer Allegations and no Proofs: Seem not to 
believe it, Sir. i 
Har. Sen. Well, well, we'll hear it another time. 
Mid. Vou ſeem not to believe her Teſtimony, but my 
whole Crew can witneſs it. | 
Fan Her. Ay, they are all Englimen. 
Tow. That's a Nation too generous to do bad Actions, 


and too ſincere to juſtifie em done; I wiſh their Neigh- 


bours were of the ſame Temper. 
Har. Sen. Nay now you kindle, Captain, this muff 


not be, we are your Friends and Servants. 


Mid. Tis well you are by Land, at Sea yon would be 
Maſters; there I my ſelf have met with ſome Affronts, 
which tho“ I wanted power then to return, I hail'd the 

Captain. 


y 
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Ca of the Holland Ship, and told him he ſhould 
reader it, if e'er met him in the Narroao Fea: 
His anſwer was, (mark but the Inſolence) If I ſhould 
thee Middleton, K — thy Main Yard, and fink 
thy Ship; here's that t my Neck (pointin to his 
Gold Chain) wou'd anfwer it when I came into Halland. 

Har. Fun. Ves, this is like the other. 

'Toww. I find we muſt complain at home, there's no 
Redreſs to be had here. 

Hab. Come Comntry*woman, I muſt call you fo, ſince 
he —— owns my Heart, is Eng/ born; be not deject- 
-ed at — *Fv Fortune, my Houſe is yours, my 
Cloaths mall habit yon, even theſe I wear, rather than 
ſee you thus. 

Har. Sen. Come, come, no more Complaints; let us 
20 in; Thave ten Rummers — the Bride; as many 
times ſhall our Guns diſcharge — 2 the general 
Gladneſs of this Day. III — 3 you, 

g_ — Bride the Hand. Y | 

127 80 A heavy Omen to my Nuptials ! | 

'My Country: Men op by Sea and Land, | | 
So wedkare we, | our Enemies ſo ſtrong. ["Exeavt omnes 
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A CT Iv. SCENE I. 
SCENE, A Ada. 
Eurer Harman F unter, aui Fiſcal, with Swords, and 
,diſeuts'd in Vizards. 


Har. Fan. WE are diſguis'd enough ; the Evenin 
| a now grows dusk, 2 the Deed 
were done. 


Eater Perez. with a Soldier, and over-hears them. 

Fiſc. *Twill-now-be fuddenly, if we have Courage; in 
.this wild Walk, hot — — — and —— | 
Bowls, the-Bridal Compan 22 
cooling Breeze ; 1 — 4 to — 1 noun 
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0" ſome private Buſineſs of; great Moment, defir'd, that 
0 he would leave the y, and meet me ſingle here. 
by Har. Jun. Where if he comes, he never ſhall return; 
ud but Texves/or ſtays too long for my Revenge; I am in 
K haſte to kill him. 

Us Hſc. He promis d me to have been here ere now, if 
4. jou think fitting, I'Il go back and bring him. 

Har. Tun. Do fo, I'll wait you in this place. Exit Fiſ. 

Per. Was ever Villany like this of theſe unknown Aſ- 
ſaſſinates ? Toxer/an, in vain I fav'd thy ſleeping Life, if 
now I let thee loſe it, when thou wak'ſt ; thou lately haſt 
been bountiful to me, and this way I'll acknowledge it. 
Yet to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous, What muſt 
Ido? This generous ZxgiÞmar will trait be here, and 
Conſultation then perhaps will be too late: I am reſolv'd. 
Lieutenant, you have heard, as well as I, the bloody Pur- 
V BY poſe of Men. | : 
. I have, and tremble at the Mention of it. 

. Per. Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as 
theirs is baſe ? | 
Seld. Command my Liſe. R 

Per. No more; help me diſpatch that Murderer, ere 
his Accomplice come; the Men I know not; but their 
r and bloody. 
Sal. And he they mean to Kill, is brave himſelf, and 

of a Nation I much love. 

Per. Come on then. [Both draw. ]— To'Hay. Villain, 
thou -dy*ſt, -thy Conſcience 'tells thee why ; I need not 
urge the Crime. [They afaukt him. 

Har. Fan. Murder! I ſhall be baſely murder'd ; help. 

N Euter Towerſon. 1 

Tow. Held, Villains, what unmanly odds is this? 

Courage, who- e' er thou art, I'll ſuecour thee. | 
| ['Fowerſon bt with Perez, and Harman with the 
| Liewtenant, and drive them-gff the Stage. 

Har. Fun. Tho' (brave Unknown) Night takes thee 
from m — — I want time to thank thee 
— this and wear it for my ſake; '[ Gives him a 
* — aclenowledꝑe it more largely. ¶ Exit. 

ow. That Voice I've heard, but cannot call to mind, 
except it be young Harman's = Yet who ſhould . 
© 
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Life in danger thus? This Ring I would not take as 82. 
lary, but as a Gage of his free Heart who left it: And 
when I know him, Þ ll reftore the Pledge ; ſure twas not 
far from hence I made th'Appointment : I know not 
what this Dutchman's Buſineſs is, yet I believe *twas ſome- 
what from my Rival; it ſhall go hard but I will find 
him out, and then rejoin the Company. [ Exit. 
Re-enter Harman Funior, and Filcal. 

Fiſc. The Accident was wond'rous ftrange : Did you 
neither know your A ſſaſſinates, ner your Deliverer ? 
Har. Fun. "Twas all a hurry, yet upon better recol- 
lecting of my ſelf, the Man who freed me, muſt be 

Dover ſon. | | 

' Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walking this way, 
will you withdraw ? 

Har. Fun. Withdraw, and Habinda coming 

Fiſc. The Wood is full of Murderers, every Tree me- 
thinks hides one behind it. | : 

Har. Fun. You have two Qualities, my Friend, that 
fort but ill together, as miſchievous as Hell could wiſh 
you, but feartul in the Execution. | 

Fife. There is a thing within me ealFd a Conſcience, 
which is not quite o'ereome; now and then it rebels a 
little, eſpecially when J am alone, or in the dark. 
| ** Fun. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters thro' 

Hab. [Within.]. Pray let us walk this way, that far- 
ther Lawn between the Groves, is- the moſt green and 

- pleaſant of any in this Iſle. 

Har. Fun. I hear my Siren's voice, I cannot ſtir from 

2 dear Friend, if thou wilt e' er oblige me, —_ 
the Cem a little, and give me Opportunity a while 
3 alone with her. pi 11 | os 5 5 
Fiſc. You! nothing of her, except it be by force. 
= un, You know Jn with what Eloquence Love 
may inſpire my Tongue: The guiltieſt Wretch when 
ready for his Sentence, has ſomething ſtill to ſay. 

Fifz. Well, they come, I'll put you in a way, and 
wiſh you goed Succeſs, but do you hear; remember you 
are a Man, and fhe a Woman; a little Force it may be 
would do well. | "I 

er 
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2 Eater Yſabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, Har- 


not 
not 
me- 
find 
xl. 


you 


man Senior, and Julia. 

Vab. Who ſaw the Brid m laſt? | 

Har. Sen. He refus'd to pledge the laſt Romer; fo I 
am out of Charity with him. 

Beam. Come, ſhall we backward to the Caſtle, T1 
ake care of you, Lady. [ Care. 

Jul. Oh, you have drunk ſo much, you are paſt all 

Col. But where can be this jolly Bridegroom ? An- 
ſwer me that, I will have the Bride ſatisfy d. 

Fiſc. He walk'd alone this way ; we met him lately. 

2 5 "wet ou, Sir, conduct us. 

I'll bring you to him, Madam. 

Fi 74 ta. Th CAL emember, now's your time, if 
you o'er ſlip this Minute, Fortune perhaps will never 
fend another.. 

Har. Fun. I am reſoly'd. 


He. Come, Gentlemen, I'll tell you ſuch a peaſant 
727 10 "you'll e Evening ſhort. * 
love a Story,” and a Walk by Moonſhine. 
Fe. Lead me your Hand then, Madam. . 
T7 ade, her by the one Hand. 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then ; I muſt not quit 
her ſo. Takes her by the other Hand. E Xeunt. 


Re-enter Harman Junior, and Yſabinda. 
. Come, Sir, which is the Way ? I long to fee 
my Love. | 
N Jun. You may have your Wiſh, and without 


hence. 
ws My Love ſo near? Sure you delight to mock me. 
Har. Jun. Tis you delight to torture me; behold the 
Now who loves you more than his own Eyes, more than 
s of Earth, or F Hopes of Heav'n. 
mw When you renew'd your Friendſhip with my 
Twerſon, I thought thee nf Defires were dead with- 
In 70. 

Har. Fun. Smother'd they were, not dead; your E 
28 ſuch petty Fires, as only blaze a white, 
and ſtraight go out. | 
Lab. Pod know when T had far leſs Tyes upon me, 1 
would not hear you; therefore wonder not if 1 with- 


draw, and find the Company. Har. 
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Har. Jun. That would be too much Cruelty, to 
make Rhea... and then leave me ſo. 

Yah. Am. in fault if you are miſerable? ſo you 
call the rich Man's Wealth, the Cauſe and Object ofthe 
Robber's. Guilt: Pray do not perſecute me farther : You 
know I have a Husband now, and would be loth Yaf. 
fi his Knowledge with your ſecond Folly. 

Har. Jun. What wond'rous Care you take to make 
him happy! yet I approve your Method. Ignorance, oh, 
*tis a. Jewel to a Husband, that, tis Peace in him, tis 
Virtue in his Wife, tis Honour in the World; he has 
all this, while he is ignorant. | 

Val. You pervert my Meaning: TI would not keep 
my, Actions from his Knowledge; your bold Attempt; 
I would: But yet henceforth conceal your impious 
Flames; I ſhall not ever be thus indulgent to your 
Shame, to it from, his Notice. 

Har. Jun. You are a Woman; enough of Lore 
for him and me; I know the plen us Harveſt all is his 
He has ſo much of Joy, that he muſt labour under it. 
In Charity you may ſome Gleanings to a Friend. 

Lab. Now you N T'Il hear no more. 


Han. Fun. I cannot. 
Hab. I find I muſt be troubled with this idle Talk 
Minutes more, but tis your laſt, + | 

Har. Fun. And therefore I'll improve it: Pray reſolve 
to.make me happy by your free Conſent ; I do nat love 
theſe half Enjoy ments, Ceneryate my Delights with uſing 
Force, and neither give my ſelf nor you that full Con- 
tent, which twe can never have, but where both join 
with equal Eagerneſs to bleſs each other. 

Hab. Bleſs me, ye kind Inhabitants of Heay'n, from 
hearing words like theſe. 

Har. Jun. You, muſt do more than hear em: You 

* you were now going to your Bridal Bed. Call your 
own Thoughts but to a ſtrict Account, they'll tell you all 
this Day, your. Fancy, ran on nothing elſe; tis but the 
ſame Scene ſtill you were to act; on y the Perſon chang d, 
it may be for the better. Yb 


= Dn me.  ) Et my* 
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Vab. Vou dare not, ſue, attempt this. Villany. 

0 Har. Fun. Call not the. Act of Love by that grok, 
Name, you'll give it a much better when tis done; and 
woge me to a ; 

Hab. Doſt chou not fear a Heav'n? | 

Har. Tun. No, I hope one in you. Do it, and do it 
heartily ; Time 1s precious; it will prepare you better for 
your H — Come. [Lays hald on Her. 

Hab. O Mercy, Mercy] Oh pity. your own Soul, and 
pity. mine; Think how. you'll with, undone this horxid 
At, when your hot Luſt is flak'd : Think. what will, 
fallow when my Husband knows it, if Shame will let 
me live to tell it him: and tremble at a Power above, 
who ſees, and ſurely will revenge it. 

Har. Tun. I have thought 

Hab. Then & _— you're 22 : * 
all you = urg'd I * find No to MES 
© If ether to talk or ſtrive. | 
Vas. [ Running.) Some Succour, help, oh help 


a= 


© 0% OE 


1 0 7Iz 


: [She breaks from him, 
. Har. Fun. ¶ Running. after ber.] That too is vain,you 
cannot ſeape me. [ Exit. 


Har. Fun. [ Vitbin.] Now you are mine; yield, or 
by fores I Il it. | 

Hab, [Within.) Oh kill me firſt. 
8 * Fun, [ Mithin, ] III bear you where your Cries 


not D d. | | 
Jab. [ As further off. ] Succour, ſweet Heav'n, oh Sue 
cour me 

Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Lan Herring, Beamont, 

Collins azd Julia. 
Moone, to ec Briegroom in a Wood, Alle hve 
to egroom in a W we 

at the Bride. | 

Col. I wonder what's become of her? 

Har. Sen, Got 
before this time: you 


ther, got together I warrant you, 
Eaglibuen are ſo hot, you 
honeſt Datchman 
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Beam. Yes, and then have rowl'd into the Sheets, 
and turn'd &'th* t'other fide to ſnore, without ſo much 
as a parting Blow]; till about Midnight he would have 
waken'd in a Maze, and found firſt he was marry'd by 
Putting forth a Foot, and feeling a Woman by him; 
and it may be then inſtead of kiſſing, defir'd yough Fro 
to hold his Head. | 

Col. And by that Night's Work have given her a 
Proof, what ſhe might expect for ever after. X 

Beam. In my Conſcience you Hollanders never get 
your Children, but in the Spirit of Brandy; you are 
exalted then a little above your natural Phlegm, and 
only that which can make you fight, and deftrey Men, 

makes you get em. 

Fiſc. You may live to know, that we can kill Men 
when we are ſober. 

Beam. Then they muſt be drunk, and not able to de. 
fend themſelves. A x 

Jul. Pray leave this Talk, and let us try if we can 
ſurprize the Lovers under ſome convenient Tree: Shall 

we ſeparate and loo them? | 


Beam. Let you —_— together then, and if we 
o as good, 


cannot find them, we for we ſhall find 
one another. 
Ec. Pray take that Path, or that, I will purſue this. 


[Exeunt all but the Fiſcal. 
Fc. So, now I have diverted them from Harman: 
I'll look for him my ſelf, and ſee how he ſpeeds in his 
Adventure. [2 ad 
| Exter Harman Junior. 
Har. Fun. Who goes there ? A 
Fiſc. A Friend: I was juſt in queſt e ſo are all 
the Company: Where have you left the Bride ? 
Har. Fun. Ty'd to a Tree and gagg'd, and 
Fiſc. And what? Why do. you flare and tremble? 
Anſwer me like a Man. 5 
Har. Fun: Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood in me; I 
am tarn'd'Beaft or Devil, have I not Horns, and Tail, and 
leathern Wings? Methinks I ſhould have by my Actions 
— Oh I have done a Deed fo ill, I cannet name it. 


Fiſc. Not name it, and yet do it? That's a han 
city 
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defty : Come, I'll name it for you: You have enjoy'd 
— Miſtreſs ? * 

Har. Fun. How eaſily ſo great a Villany comes from 
thy Mouth ! I have done worle, I have raviſh'd her. 

Fiſc. That's no Harm, fo you have kill'd her afterwards. 

Har. Fun. Kill'd her! why thou art a worſe Fiend than I. 

Fiſc. Thoſe Firs of Conſcience in another might be 
excuſable; but, in you, a Dutchman, who are of a Race 
that are born Rebels, and live every where on Rapine ; 
wou'd you degenerate, and have remorſe ? Pray what 
makes any thing a Sin but Law ; and, what Law is there 
here againſt it? Is not your Father Chief? Will he con- 
demn you for a petty Rape? The Woman an Amboyner, 
and what's leſs, now marry'd to an Engh/pman. Come, 
if there be a Hell, tis but for thoſe that fin in Europe, 
not for us in Afa ; Heathens have no Hell. Tell me, 
how was't ? Pr'ythee the Hiſtory. 

Har. Jun. I forc'd her —What Reſiſtance ſhe could 
make ſhe did, but twas in vain ; I bound her as I told 
you to a Tree. | " 

Fiſc. And ſhe exclaim'd, I warrant —— 

Har. 1 and call'd Heav'n and Earth to Witneſs. 

Fifc. Not after it was done. 

Har. Fun. More than before — defir'd me to have 
kill'd her. Even when I had not left her Power to ſpeak, 
ſhe curſt me with her Eyes. | 

Fiſc. Nay, then, you did not pleaſe her; if you had, 
ſhe ne'er had curs'd you heartily ; but, we loſe time: 
Since you have done this Action, tis neceſſary you pro- 
ceed ; we muſt have no Tales told. 

Har. Fun. What do you mean ? 

Fiſc. To diſpatch her immediately; cou'd you be fo 
ſenſeleſs to Raviſh her, and let her live? What if her 
Husband ſhou'd have found her? What if any other Eng- 
lip? Come, there's no dallying ; it muſt be done: My o- 
ther Plot is ripe, which ſhall deſtroy 'em all to-morrow. 

Har. Fun. I love her till to Madneſs, and never can 
conſent to have her kilPd ; we'll thence remove her if 
you pleaſe, and keep her ſafe till your intended Plot ſhall 
take Effect; and when her Husband's gone, I'll win her 
Love by every Circumſtance of Kindneſs. 

Vo r. III. * Fiſc. 


7 , 
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Fiſke. You may do ſo ; but, t'other is the ſafer Way: 
But I'll not ſtand with you for one Life. I could have 
wiſh'd that Teuer had been Kill'd before I had pro- 
ceeded to my Plot; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt goon; 
Conduct me where you left her. ; | 
Hlar. Jun. Oh that I could forget both Act and Place. 

| [ Exennt. 


SCENE drawn diſcovers Vſabinda bound. 


Enter Towerſon. 
_ , Tow. Sure I miſtook the Place, I'll wait no longer: 
Something within me does farbode me ill; 
I ſtumbled when I enter'd firſt this Wood; 
My Noſtrils bled three Drops; then ſtop'd the Blood, 
And not one more wou'd follow. 
What's that which ſeems to bear a mortal Shape, [See, Ya, 
Yet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks ! or, is it ſame 
2 the Night? ſame 8 re 

s in theſe Man Parts more uently appear; 
Whate'er it T1 venture to a 3 it; [Goes near, 
My Y/abinda bouud and gagg'd ! Ye Powers, 
IT tremble while I free her, and ſcarce dare 
Reſtore her Liberty of Speech, for fear 8 
Of knowing more. [Unbinds her, and ungags ber. 

Y/ab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor I a Bride ; 
Thoſe Names are vaniſh'd ; Love is now no more; 
Look on me as thou would' on ſome foul Leper 
And do not touch me; I am all 3 
All Shame, all o'er Diſhonour ; fly my Sight, 

And, for my ſake, fly this deteſted Iſle, 
Where horrid IIls ſo black and fatal dwell, 
As Indians could not gueſs, till Europe taught. 

Tow. Speak plainer, I am recollected now: 
I know I am a Man, the Sport of Fate ; 

Yet, oh my better Half, bal! Heav'n ſo pleas'd, 
I had been more content, to ſuffer in my ſelf 
Than thee. 

Lab. What ſhall I fay ! That Monſter of a Man, 
Harman; now I have nam'd him, think the reit, 
Alone, and ſingled like a tim'rous Hind 
From the full Herd, by Flattery drew me firſt, 


AMBOYN A, 435 
: Then forc'd me to an AQ, ſo baſe, and brutal! 
e Heav'n knows my Innocence: But, why de I 
Call that to Witneſs! 
Heaven ſaw, ſtood ſilent: Not one flaſh of Lightning 
Shot from the conſcious Firmament, to ſhew its Juftice : 
ch had it truck us both, it had ſav'd me 
i Tow. Heav'n ſuffer'd more in that, than you, or I: 
Wherefore have I been faithful to my Truſt, . 
True to my Love, and tender to th' Oppreſt? 
Am I condemn'd to be- the ſecond Man, 
Who e'er complain'd he Virtue ſerv'd in vain? 
But dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. 
Your Breaſt is white, and cold as falling Snow ; 
You ſtill as fragrant as your Eaſtern Groves; 
And your whole Frame as innocent, and holy, 
As if your Being were all Soul and Spirit, 
Without the groſs Allay of Fleſh and Blood, 
Come to my Arms again. 
Y/ab. O never, never, 
I am not worthy now; my Soul indeed 
Is free from Sin ; but the foul ſpeckled Stains 
Are from my Body ne' er to be waſh'd out, 
But in my Death. Kill me, my Love, or I 
Muſt kill my felf ; elſe you may think I was 
A black Adultreſs in my Mind, and ſome 
Of me conſented. 

Too. Your Wiſh to die, fhews you deſerve to live. 
I have proclaim'd you guiltleſs to my elf. 
Self-homicide, which was in Heathens Honour, 

In us 1s only Sin. 

Hab. I thought th' Eternal Mind 

Had made us Maſters of theſe mortal Frames ; 
You told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, 
And Reaſon to direct us in our Choice; 

If ſo, why ſhould he tie us up from dying, 
When Death's the greater Good ? 

Tow, Can Death, which is our greateſt Enemy, be 
Death is the Diſſolution of our Nature; [good? 
And Nature therefore does abhor it moſt, 

Whoſe greateſt Law is to preſerve our Beings. 
' Lab. I grant, it is its great oy general Law : n 
| 2 at 
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But as Kings, who are, or ſhould be aboye Laws, 
Diſpenſe with em when levell'd at themſelves ; 
Even ſo may Man, without Offence to Heav'n, 
Diſpenſe with what concerns himſelf alone : 

Nor is Death in it ſelf an III; 

Then holy — 8 finn'd, who ran uncall'd 

To ſnatch their Martyrdom : And bleſſed Virgins, 
Whom you celebrate for voluntary Death, 

To Free themſelves from that which I have ſuffer'd. 

Tow. They did it to prevent what might enſue ; 
Your Shame's already paſt. | 

7ab. It may return, 

If 1 am yet ſo mean to live a little longer. 

Tow. You know not, Heaven may give you Succour 
You ſee it ſends me to you. Det, 

Vas. Tis too late, 

You ſhou'd have come before. 

Tow. You may live to fee your ſelf reveng'd. 
Come you ſhall itay for that, then I'll die with you, - 
You have convinc'd my Reaſon, nor am I 
Aſham'd to learn from you. 

'To Heaven's Tribunal my Appeal I make; 

If as a Governor he ſets me here, ; 

To guard this weak-built Citadel of Life, 
When 'tis no longer to be held, I may 

With Honour quit the Fort. But firſt 1! both 


Revenge my ſelf and you. | 
Hab Alas. you cannot take Revenge, your Country- 
Are few, and thoſe unarm'd. | [men 


Tow. Tho? not on all the Nation, as I wou'd ; 
Yet I at leaſt can take it on the Man. 

Y/ab. Leave me to Heaven's Revenge, for thither I 
Will go, and plead my ſelf my own juſt Cauſe. 
There's not an injur'd Saint of all my Sex, 

But kindly will conduct me to my Judge, 
And help me tell my Story. | 

Toro. I'll ſend th* Offender firſt, tho' to that Place 
He never can arrive : Ten thouſand Devils 
Damn'd for leſs Crimes than he, 

And Targuin in their Head, way-lay his Seul, 
To pull him down in Triumph, and te ſhew him * 
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In Pomp among his Ceuntry-men ; for ſure 
Hell has its Nether-lands, and its loweſt Country 
Muſt be their Lot. 

Enter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal. 

Har. Fun. Twas hereabout I left her ty'd. The Rage 
of Love renews again within me. | 

Fiſc. She'll like th” Effects on't better now. By this 
time it has funk into her Imagination, and given her a 
more pleaſing Idea of the Man, who offer'd her fo ſweet 
a Violence. 

Y/ab. Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again ! 

Har. Fun. Oh here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, tor ſo 
you are, not Tower ſon's : Let me unbind you; I expect 
that you ſhould bind your ſelf about me now, and tie me 


in your Arms. 4 | 
Job. [ Drawing.] No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the 
Expect another Entertainment now. [Woods ! 


Behold Revenge for injur'd Chaſtity. 

This Sword Heaven draws againſt thee, 

And here has plac'd me like a fiery Cherub, 

To guard this Paradiſe from any ſecond Violation. 
Fiſc. We muſt diſpatch him. Sir, we have the odds; 

And when he's kill'd, leave me t' invent th* Excuſe. 

Har. Jun. Hold, a little: As you ſhun'd fighting for- 

merly with me, ſo wou'd I now with you. The Miſ- 

chiefs I have done are paſt recall. Yield then your uſe- 

leſs Right in her I love, ſince the Poſſeſſion is no longer 

fours j ſo is your Honour ſafe, and ſo is hers, the Huſ- 

and only alter'd. L | 

Toro. Ye trifle, there's no room for Treaty here: 

The Shame's too open, and the Wrong too great. 

Now all the Saints in Heaven look down to lee © 

The Juſtice I ſhall do, for *tis their Caule ; 

And all the Fiends below prepare thy Tortures. 

ab. If Tower/on wou'd, think'ſt thou my Soul ſo poor 

To own thy Sin, and make the baſe A& mine, 

By chuſing him who did it? Know, bad Man, 

"= die with him, = . live with thee. 1 

ow. Prepare, I u ou ſtay for further Help, 
And think noe this 1 : F 8 


Fiſc. We are ready for you. 
q "T 3 Har. 
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Har. Jun. Stand back, 1'll fight with him alone. 
Fiſc. Thank you for that; ſo if he kills ou, I ſhall 

have him fingle upon me. 7 I three fight. 
Hab. Heaven aſſiſt my Love. 

Har. Jun. There, E 3 'twas meant well to 
thy Heart. [Towerſon avounded. 
Fiſc. Oh you can bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe. 

Tow. Wounds but awaken Engl; E Courages. 
Har. Fun. Yet yield me V 2144, and be ſafe. 
Tow. PII fight my ſelf all ſcarlet over firſt ; 
Were there no Love, or no Reven 
J cou'd not now deſiſt in Point of ; 
Har. Jun. Reſolve me firſt one x gh 
Did you not draw your Sword this Night before, 
To reſcue one oppreſt with Odds ? 
Tow. Yes, in this very Wood : I bear a Ring, 


The Badge of Gratitude from him I ſav d. 2 * 
d be 


Har. Fun. I his. Rin ine; I ſhou 
The frank Redeemer of my ay Lai 

Tow. J quit that Obligation, But we loſe time. Come, 
Raviſher. 

[They fight again, Tow. cloſes with Harm. and gets bim 
down ; as he is going to kill him, the Fiſc. gets over hin. 
Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe ; for if you kill him, at 

the inſtant you die too. 
Tow. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would ſo be kilbd; 
I'll carry his Soul captive with me into the other World. 
[Stabs Harman. 
Har. Fun. O Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. [Dies. 
Fiſc. Take this then i in return. 
IA. he's going to ab him, Y ſab. takes hold e his Hand. 
2 old, * d; the Weak may give ſome Help. 
Tow. [ Riſing. Now, Sir, I am for you. 


Fiſc. (eie, J Hold, Sir, there is no more Reſiſtance 


I beg you by the Honour of your Nation, * 85 
Do not purſue my Life, I tender you my Sw 

[ Holds his Sund by the Point ta hin. 

„ Baſe beyond Example of any Country, but thy 


| Lab. Kill him, ſweet Love, or we nee 
Fife [ Kneeling«to her.] Divineſt Beauty ! due 


hed kid eee 1 
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that's excellent in Woman, can you be Friend to Murder ? 
Y/ab. *Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Datchmar. 

Fiſe. 1 to Towerſon.] Noble Engliſhman, give 
me my Life, unworthy of your taking. all that's 
Good and Holy here I ſwear, before the Governor to 
pr Cauſe ; and to declare his Son's deteſted Crime, 

to ſecure your Lives. | 

Tow. Riſe, take thy Life, tho' I can ſcarcebelievethee ; 
If for a Coward it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. 

Enter Harman Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, Cot 
lins, D the Governor's Guard. 

Fiſc. to Har. Oh Sir, you come in time to reſcue me 
The greateſt Villain who this Day draws Breath 

Stands here before your Eyes; behold your Son, 

That worthy, ſweet, unfortunate young Man 

Lies there, the laſt cold Breath yet hovering 

Betwixt his trembling Lips. 

Tow. Oh Monſter of Ingratitude ! 

Har. Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop 
And only. Staff is gone, dead ere I die: 

Theſe ſhou'd haye been his Tears, and I have been 
That Body to be mourn'd. | 

Beam. I ara ſo much amaz'd, I fearce believe my Senſes. 

Fic. And will you let him live, who did this AQ? 
Shall Murder, and af your own Son, 

And ſuch a Son, go free? He lives too lon 
By this one Minute which he ftays behind him. 

Hab. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you hold, 

You are a common Father to us all ; 
We beg but Juſtice of you; hearken firſt - 
To my lamented Story. 

Fiſc, Firſt hear me, Sir. 

Tow. Thee, Slave] thou liv*ſt but by the Breath I gave thee. 
Didſt thou but now plead on thy Knees for Life? 

And offer dit to make known my Innocence 
In Harmar's Injuries ? 

Fic. I offer'd to kave clear d thy Innocence 
Who baſely murder d him ? But Words are needleſs ; 
Sir, you ſee Evidence before your Eyes, | 
And I the Witneſs, on my Oath to Heaven, 

How clear your Son, how criminal this Man. 
2 Col. 
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Col. Tower ſon could do nothing but what was Noble, 
Beam. We know his native Worth. 
Fiſc. His Worth ? Behold it on the Murderer's Hand, 
A Robber firſt, he took D in Miſchief, 
And grew to what he is: Know you that Diamond, 
And whoſe it was? See if he dares deny't. 
| Tow. Sir, *twas your Son's, that freely I acknowledge; 
But how I came by it— | ; 
Har. No, tis too much, I'll hear no more. 


Fiſc. The Devil of Jealouſy, and that of Avarice, both - 


believe poſſeſt him; or your Son was innocently talking 
with his Wife, and he perhaps had feund 'em ; this I gueſs, 
but ſaw it not, beeauſe I came too late. I only view'd 


the ſweet Youth, juſt expiring, and Tower/on ſtooping 


down to take the Ring : She ling by to help him ; 
when he ſaw me, he wou'd, you may be ſure, have ſent 
me aſter, becauſe I was a Witneſs of the Fact; this on my 
Soul 1s true. "oy * 
Tow. Falſe as that Soul, each Word, each Syllable ; 
The Ring he put upon my Hand this Night, 
When in this Wood unknown, and near this Place, - 
Without my timely Help he had been ſlain. 
Fiſc. See this unlikely Story. _ | 
What Enemies had he who ſhou'd aſſault him? 
Or is it probable that very Man, | 
Who actually did kill him afterwards, 
Should fave his Life ſo little time before? 
Y/ab. Baſe Man, thou know'ſ the reaſon of his Death: 
He had committed on my Perſon, Sir, 
An impious Rape ;- firſt ty'd me to that Tree, 
And there my Huſband found me, whoſe Revenge 
Was ſuch, as Heaven and Earth will juſtify. 
Har. I know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall not. 
Beam. Her Story carries ſuch a Face of Truth, 
Ye cannot but believe it. 
Col. The other, a malicious ill-patch'd Lye. 
Fiſc. Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, 
Who with the reſt of your Accomplices, 
Your Countrymen, and Tower/on the Chief, 
Whom we too kindly us'd, would have ſurpriz'd 
The Fort, and made us Slaves: that ſhall . 
| | | or 


— 
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More ſoon than you imagine; I found it out 
This Evening. | 
Tow. Sure the Devil has lent thee all his ſtock of Falſ- 
hood, and muſt be forc'd hereafter to tell Truth. 
Beam. Sir, tis impoſſible you ſhould believe it. 
Har. Seize em all. | $ 
Col. You cannot be ſo baſe. | 
Har. I'll be fo juſt *till I can hear your Plea 
Againſt this Plot ; which if not prov'd, and fully, 
You are quit; mean time, Reſiſtance is but vain. 
Tow. Provided that we may have equal Hearing, 
I am content to yield, though I declare | 
You have no Power to judge us. [Gives his Sword. 
Beam. Barb'rous ungrateful Dutch. | 
Har. See em convey'd apart to ſeveral Priſons, 
Left they combine to forge ſome ſpecious Lye 
In their Excuſe. . 
Let Toawerſon and that Woman too be parted. | 
Hab. Was ever ſuch a ſad Divorce made onaBridalNight ! 
But we before were parted ne'er to meet. 
Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love. 
Tow. Curſe on my fond Credulity, to think 
There 'cou'd be Faith or Honour in the Dutch: 
Farewel my Habinda, and farewel 
My much wrong Countrymen ; remember yet 
That no unmanly Weaknefs m your Sufferings 
Diſgrace the native Honour of our Ifle; | 
For you I mourn, Grief for my ſelf were vain, 
I have loſt all, and now wou'd loſe my Pain. [Ex. 
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ACT V..SCENE-1 


A Table ſet out. 


Enter Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, and two Dutchmen: 
They fat. Boy, and Waiters, Guards. 


Rar: Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon digeſted for loſing” 


of a Son I loy'd ſo well; but I conſider, great | 
Tc, Ad- 
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nge muſt with ſome Loſs be bought : As this 
ch Trade which 1 this Day have purchas'd with his 
Death ; yet let me be reveng d, and I ſhall ſtill live on, 
and eat and drink down all my Griefs. Now to the 
matter, . Fiſcal. | 

Fiſc. Since we may freely ſpeak among our ſelves, all I 
have faid of Tower for was moſt falſe ; you were conſent- 
ing, Sir, as well as I, that Peres ſhould be hir'd to 
murder him, which he when he was engag' d, 

tis dangerous to let him oy 

Van Her. Diſpatch him will be a ſhrewd Witneſs 
againſt us, if he returns to Europe. 

Fiſc. J have thought better, if you pleaſe, to kill him 

rm of Law, as _— to the Exgiiſs Plot, which 
I have long been for 

Har. AN, — ſtrait. [ Zx. 4 Meſenger.] 
But what you ſaid, that Towwer/on was guiltleſs of my Son's 
Death, I eaſily believe; and ne er thought otherwiſe, 
though I diſſembled. 
| Van Her. Nor I ; but twas well done to feign that 

's Dutch. The true one was too foul. 

2 Dutch. And afterwards to draw the Engl off from 

his Concernment, to their own. I think twas rarely 
'd that. 

ww So far, twas well; now to proceed, for I would 
gladly know whether the Grounds are plauſible enough 
of this pretended Plot. 

Fiſc. With favour of this Honourable Court, give me 
but leave to ſmooth the Way before you. Some two or 
three Nights ſince, (it matters not,) a Japan Soldier 
under Captain Perez, came > a Sentinel upon [the Guard, 
and in familiar Talk did jon him about this Caſtle, 
of its Strength ; and fon Pe d thought it might be taken; 
this Diſcourſe the other told me early the next Morning: 
I thereupon did iſſue private Orders, to rack the Ja- 
ponneſe, my ſelf being preſent. 

Har. But what's this 15 the Enghfo ? 

Fife. You ſhall hear: I aſk'd him when his Pains were 
ſtrongeſt on him, if Toxwer/on, or the Exgliſb F. actory, had 
never hir d him to betray the Fort ? he — (as — 

true 
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true) they never had : Nor was his Meaning more in that 
Diſcourſe, than as a Soldier to inform hi , and ſo to 
$ the time. | | 

Van Her. Did he confeſs no more? 

Fiſe. You interrupt me. I told him I was certainly in- 
form'd the Exgliſb had Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if he 
frankly would confeſs their Plot, ſhou'd not only be re- 
leas d from Torment, but bounteouſly rewarded: Preſent 
Pain and future Hope, in fine, ſo wrought upon him, he 
yielded to ſubſcribe whate'er I pleas'd ; and fo he ſtands 
committed. 

Har. Well contriv'd, a fair way made, upon this Accu- 
ſation, to put them all to Torture. 

2 Dutch. By his Confeſſion, all of em ſhall die, ev'n 


to their General auer ſon. 


Har. He ſtands convicted of another Crime, for which 
he is to ſuffer. | 

Fife. This do's well, to help it though. For Towwer/or 
is here a Perſon publickly employ'd from Exgland, and 
if he ſhou'd appeal, as ſure he will, you have no Power 


Van Her. But in regard of the late Leagueand Union 
betwixt the Nations, how can this be anſwer'd ? 
1 Dutch. To torture Subjects to ſo great a King, a Pain 


ne'er heard of in their happy Land, will ſound but ill is 


Europe. ; 1 

FE. Their Egli Laws, in Eng/and have their force; 
and we have ours, different from theirs, at home ; it is 
enough, they either ſhall confeſs, or we will falſify their 
Hands to make em. Then for th Apology let me alone; 
I have it writ already to a Tittle, of what they ſhall ſub- 
ſcribe ; this I will publiſh, and make our moſt unheard of 
Cruelties to ſeem moſt juſt and legal. 
Har. Then in the Name of him, who put it firſt inte 
thy Head to form this damn'd falſe Plot, proceed we to 
the Execution of it. And to begin; firſt ſeize we their 
Effects, rifle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, 


and take of em a ſeeming Inventory; but all to our 


own Uſe ; I ſhall grow young with thought of this, and 
loſe my Son's remembrance, | Fil 
tC, 
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Fiſc. Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners in? At 
eaſt inquire, what Torments have extorted. - 

I Hay. Go thou and bring us word. Exit Fiſcal. 
Boy, give me ſome Tobacco, and a Stope of Wine, Boy. 

Boy. I ſhall, Sir. | 

Har. And a Tub to leak in, Boy ; when was this Table 
without a leaking Veſlel ? 

Van Her. That's an Omifhon. | 

1 Dutch A great Omiſſion. Tis a Member of the Ta- 
ble, I take it ſo. | 

Har. Never any thing ef Mement was done at our 
Council-Table, without a leaking Tub, at leaſt in my 
time; great Affairs require great Conſultations, great 
Conſultations require great Drinking, and great Drink- 
ing a great leaking Veſſel. EO 

Van Her. I am &en drunk with Joy already, to ſer 
our godly Buſineſs in this forwardneſs. 

 __ : Ezter Fiſcal. 
Har. Where are the Prifoners ? 
Fiſc. At the Door. © 3 
Har. Bring em in; I'll try if we can face em down 
by Impudence, and make em to confeſs. 

Enter Beamont and Collins guarded. 

You are not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you: the Cries 
of your Accomplices have already reach'd your Ears; 
and your own Conſciences, above a thouſand Summons, 
thouſand Tortures, inſtruct you what to do. No farther 
Juggling, nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be de- 
iver'd now ; a free Confeſſion will firft attone for all your 
Sins above; and may do much below to gain your Pardons. 
Let me exhort you therefore, be you merciful, firſt to your 
ſelves, and make acknowledgement of your Conſpiracy. 
Bean. What Conſpiracy ? 

Fiſc. Why la you, that the Devil ſhou'd go maſk'd with 
ſuch a ſeeming honeſt Face; I. warrant you know of no 
ſuch thing. | wag . 

Har. Were not you Mr. Beamont, and you Collins, both 
acceſſary to the horrid Plot, for the Surpriſal of this Fort 
and Iſland ? 1 45 3 5 

Beam. As I ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my 
lat Article of Life, I'm innocent. | 2 , 
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Col. And ſo am 1. | 

Har. So, you are firſt upon the Negative. 

Beam. And will be fo "el Death. 

Col. What Plot is this you ſpeak of? 

Fiſc. Here are impudent Rogues, now after Confeſſion 
of two Faponne/es, theſe Engl; Starts dare aſk what Plot 
it is. 5 

Har. Not to inform your Knowledge, but that Law 
may have its Courſe in every Circum Fiſcal, ſum 
up their Accuſation to em. | 


Fiſe. You ſtand accus'd, that Neaw-years Day laſt paſt, 


there met at Captain Tower /on's Houſe, you preſent, and 
many others of your Factory: There, againſt Law and 
uſtice, and all Ties of Friendſhip, and of Partnerſhip 

ixt us, you did conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to 


murther this our worthy Governor; and by the help of 


your Plantations near, of Facatra, and Banda, and Lobo, 
to keep it for your ſelves. _ | 

Beam. What Proofs have you of this? 

Fiſc. The Confeflion of two F aponne/es hir'd by you 
to attempt it. 

Beam. I hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 

Harm. It matters not which way the Truth comes 
out; take heed, for their Example is before you. 

Beam. Ve have no Right, ye dare not torture us; we 
owe you no Subjection. 

Fiſc. That, Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague; in the 
mean time we are in Poſſeſſion here. 

2 Dutch. And we can make our ſelves to be obey'd. 
Van Her. In few words, Gentlemen, confeſs: There is 
a Beverage ready for you elſe, which you'll not like to 
iwallow. 
Col. How's this? 

Har. You ſhall be muffled up like Ladies, with an oil'd 

Cloath put underneath your Chins, then Water pour'd 
above ; which either you mult drink, or muſt not breathe. 
I Dutch. That's one Way, we have others. 
Har. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service, Fire, 
as well as Water; certain things call'd Matches to be ty'd 
to your Fingers ends, which are as ſovereign as Nutmegs, 
to quicken your ſhort Memories. 


Beam. 
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Beam. Vou are inhuman, to make your Cruelty your 
Paſtime; Nature made me a Man, and net a Whale, to 
ſwallow dowu a Floed. 

Har. You'll grow a corpulent Gentleman like me; J 
— 282 better for't, now you are but a ſpare 

ib. | 

Fife. Theſe things are only offer'd -* 2995 Choice ; 
you may avoid your Tortures, and confefs. 

Col. Kill us firſt, for that we know is your Deſign at 
laſt; and 'tis more Mercy now. 

Beam. Be kind, and execute us, while we bear the 
Shapes of Men, ere Fire and Water have deſtroy d our Fi- 
gures ; let me go whole out of the World, I care not; 
and find my Body when I rife again, fo as I need not be 
aſham'd on't. 

Har. Tis well you're merry; will you yet confefs ? 

Beam. Never. Fr 

Har. Bear 'em away to Torture. 

Van Her. We'll try your Conſtancy. 

Beam. We'll ſhame your Cruelty ; if we deſerve our 
Tortures, tis firſt for freeing ſuch an infamous Nation, 
that ought to have been Slaves, and then for truſting them 
as Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of their lawful 
Soverei 

Har. Away, I'll hear no more: now who comes the 
next? [Exeunt the Engliſh wvith a Guard. 

Fife. Toxverſon's Page, a Ship Boy, and a Woman. 

Har. Call em in. Exit a Meſſenger. 

Van Her. We ſhall haveeaſy Work with them. 

Fiſc. Not ſo eaſy as you imagine, they have indur'd the 
—_ already ; all Maſters of their Pain, no one con- 
ſeſſing. 

Ha, The Devil's in theſe Exgliſbh; thoſe brave Boys 
wou' d prove ſlout Topers if they liv'd. | 

Enter two Boys and a Woman led as from Torture. 
Come hither, ye perverſe Imps; they ſay, you have indured 
the Water Torment, we'll try what Fire will do with 
299: You Sirrah, confeſs, were not you knowing of 

owerſon's Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſland ? 

Page. I have — your Hangman no, twelve times 


within this Hour, when I was at the laſt mo 
| t's 


. 
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that's a Time, I think, when a Man ſhou'd not diſſemble. 

Har. A Man! mark you that now; you Eng/;/a Boys 
have learnt a Trick of late, of growing Men betimes ; 
and doing Mens Work too, before you come to twenty. 


Van Her. Sirrah, I will try if you are a Salamander, 


and can live 'th* Fire. 


Page. Sure you think my Father got me of ſome Dutch 


Woman, and that I am but of a halt-ſtrain Courage; but 
you ſhall find that I am all o'er Exgliſßb, as well in Fire 
as Water. . 
2 Bey. Well, of all Religions, I do not like your Dutch. 
Fiſc. No, and why, young Stripling ? | 
2 Bey. Becauſe your Penance comes before Confeſſion. 
Har. Do you mock us, Sirrah ? to the Fire with him. 
2 Boy. Do fo, all you ſhall get by it, is this; before I 
anſwer'd no, now I'll be ſullen and will talk no more. 
Har. Beſt cutting off theſe little R betime; if they 
grow Men, they'll have the Spirit of Revenge in em. 
Page. Yes, as your Children have that of Rebellion; 
oh that I cou'd but live to be Governour here, to make 


your fat Guts pledge me in that Beverage I drunk, you 


Sir John Falſiaff of Amſterdam. 
2 Bey. I have a little Brother in England, that I intend 
to appear to, when you have kill'd me; and if he does 
not promiſe me the Death often Dutchmen in the next War, 
I' haunt him inſtead of you. 

Har. What ſay you, Woman? Have Compaſſion of 
your ſelf, and is; you are of a ſofter ex. 

Mom. But of a Courage full as manly ; there is no Sex 
in Souls: would you have Engl/þ Wives ſhew leſs of Bra- 
very than their Children do? To lie by an Egli Man's 
Side, is enough to give a Woman Reſolution. 

Fiſc. Here's a Hen of the Game too, but we ſhall tame 
you in the Fire. 


Mom. My Innocence ſhall there be try'd like Gold, till 


it come out the purer. When you have burnt me all in- 
to one Wound, cram Gunpowder into't, and blow me 
up, I'll not confeſs one Word to ſhame my Country. 
Har. I think we have got here the Mother of the 
Maccabees ; away with them all three. 
\ [Exeunt the Engliſh * 


— 
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I'll take the Pains my ſelf to ſee theſe tortur'd. 
[Exeunt Harman, Van Herring, and the twoDutch- 
men with the Engliſh : Manet Fiſcal. 7 
Enter julia to the Fiſcal. 

Fal Oh you have ruin'd me, you have undone me, 
in the Perſon of my Husband ! 

Fife. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by 
oining with the Engliſb in a Plot, tis not in me to fave 
Em; ; but deareſt Julia be atisfy'd, you ſhall not wanta 
Husband. * 

Jul. Do you think, I'll ever come into a Bed with 
him, who robb'd me of my dear ſweet Man? 

Fiſe. Dry up your Tears, I'm in earneſt, I will marry 
you, i' faith I will; it is your Deſtiny. - 

Jul. Nay if it be my Deſtiny : But I vow I'll ne'er 
be yours but upon one Condition. 

Fi. Name your, Defire and take it. 

fo Then ſave poor Beamont's Life. 

This is the moſt unkind Requeſt you cou'd have 
made, it ſhews you love him better: Therefore in Pru- 
dence I ſhould haſte his Death. 

Ful. Come, I'Il not be deny'd, you ſhall give me his 
Life, or I'll not love you, by this Kiſs you ſhall, Child, 

Fiſc. Pray ask ſome other Thing. 

Jul. I have your Word for this, and if you break i it, 
how ſhall I truſt you for your . me? 

Fiſc. Well, I will do't to oblige you. [¶Aſde.] But to 
prevent her new Deſigns with him, "Pl ſee him ſhipt a- 
way for England ſtraight. 

Jul. I may build upon your Promiſe then? 

Fiſc. Moſt 8 hear Company. 

Enter Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutchmen, 
with. Towerlon Priſoner. 

Har. Now Captain Tower ſon, you have had the Pri - 
vilege to be examin d laſt: his on the Score of my old 
Friendſhip with you, though you have ill deſery'd it. But 

here you ſtand accus'd of no leſs Crimes than Robbery 
firſt, then Murder, and lait Treaſon : What can you ſay 
to clear your (elf ? 

Tow. You're intereſted in all, and therefore partial; 


T-have conſider'd on't, and will not plead, 
Becauſe 
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Becauſe T know you have no Right to judge me: 
For the laſt Treaty *twixt our King and you 
Expreſly ſaid, thar Cauſes criminal x its 
Were firſt to be Examin'd, andthen Judg'd, 
Not here, but by the Council of Defence ; 
To whom I make appeal. SPE | | 
Fiſc. This Court conceives that it has Power to judge | 
you, deriv'd from the moſt High and Mighty States, | 
who in this Iſland are Supream, and that as well in Cri- | 
minal, as Civil Cauſes. | 2 "0 
1 Dutch. You are not to queſtion the Authority of the | 
Court, which is to judge you. | 
Tow. Sir, by your Favour, I both muſt, and will: 
I'll not ſo far betray my Nation's Right; | 
We are not here your Subjects, but your Partners: 
And that Supremacy of Power you claim, 
Extends but to the Natives, not to us : 
Dare you, who in the Britiſb Seas ſtrike Sail, 
Nay more, whoſe Lives and Freedom are our Alms, 
Preſume to ſit and judge your Benefattors ? - 
Your baſe new upſtart Common - Wealth ſhould bluſh, 
To doom the Subjects of an EM King, 
The meaneſt of whoſe Merchants wou'd diſdain 
The narrow Life, and the domeſtick Baſeneſs 
Of one of thoſe you call your Mighty States 
Fiſc. Yeu ſpend your Breath in Railing ; ſpeak to the 
urpoie. 8 
Har. Hold yet: Becauſe you ſhall not call us cruel ; 
Or plead I would be Judge in my own Caule ; wt 
I ſhall accept of that Appeal you make, 
Concerning my Son's Death; provided firſt 
You clear your ſelf from what concerns the Publick : 
For that relating to our general Safety, 
The Judgment of it cannot be deferr'd, 
But with our common Danger. 
Tow. Let me firſt | | | 
Be bold to queſtion you : What Circumſtance | 
Can make this your pretended Plot ſeem likely? | 1 
The Natives firſt you tortur'd, their Confeſſion, | 
Extorted ſo, can prove ne Crime in us. af] 
Conſider next the Strength of this your Caſtle ; - 
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Its Garriſon above two hundred Men, 

Beſides as many of your City Burghers, 

All ready on the leaſt Alarm, or Summons, 

To reinforce the others, for ten Eng/i/þ, 

And Merchants they, not Soldiers, with the Aid 

Of ten Fapanners; all of em unarm'd, 

_ five Swords, and not ſo many Muſkets ; 

Th' Attempt had only been for Fools or Madmen. 
Fiſc. We cannot help your want of Wit; proceed. 
Tow. Grant then we had been deſperate enough 

To hazard this; we muſt at leaſt forecaſt 

How to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. 

We had no Ship nor Pinnace in the Harbour; 

Nor could have Aid from any Factory: 

The neareſt to us forty Leagues from hence, 

And they but few in number: You, befides 

This Fort, have yet three Caſtles in this Iſle 

Amply provided for, and eight tall Ships 

Riding at Anchor near; conſider this, 

And think what all the World will judge of it. 

Har. Nothing but Falſhood is to be e 1 
From ſuch a Tongue, whoſe Heart is foul'd with Treaſon; 
Give him the f | | 

Fc. Tis ready, Sir. | 

Har. Hold; T have ſome Reluctance to proceed 
To that Extremity : He was my Friend, | 
And I wou'd have him frankly to confeſs : 

Puſh ope that Priſon Door, and ſet before him 

The Image of his Pains in other Men. 


The SCENE opens, and diſcovers the Engliſh 
tortur d, and the Dutch tormenting them. 


Fiſe. Now, Sir, how does the Object like you? | 
ow. Are you Men or Devils! D' Alva, whom you 
Condemn for Cruelty, did ne'er the like; 
He knew original Villany was in your Blood : 
Your Fathers all are damn'd for their Rebellion; 
When they rebell'd, they were well us'd to this : 
Theſe Tortures ne'er were hatch'd in Human Breaſts 
| But as your Country lies confin'd on Hell, J , 
| * u 
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Juſt on its Marches, your black Neighbours taught ye; 
And juſt ſuch Pains as you invent on Earth, 
Hell has reſerv'd for you. 
Har. Are you yet mov'd ? 
Toxw. But not as you would have me. 
I could weep Tears of Blood to view this Uſage; 
But you, as if not made of the ſame Mold, 
See with dry Eyes the Miſeries of Men, 
As they were Creatures of another Kind, 
Net Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, 
Put as if Beaſts, transfix'd on Theatres, 
To make you cruel Sport. 
Har. "Theſe are but vulgar Objects, bring his Friend; 
Let him behold his Tortures ; ſhut that Door. 
| [ The Scene chos — 
. Enter Beamont led, with Matches ty'd to his Hands. 
Tow. [ Embracing him. ] Oh my dear Friend, now I am 
truly wretched ! 
Even in that Part which is moſt ſenſible, 
My Friendſhip : 
How have we liv'd to {ce the Exg/j6 Name 
The Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind! ven, 
Beam. Courage, my Friend, and rather praiſe we Hea- 
That it has choſe two ſuch as you and me, - 
Who will not ſhame our Country with ovr Pains, 
But ftand like Marble Statues in their Fires, _ 
Scorch'd and defac'd perhaps, not melted down. 
So let em burn this Tenement of Earth; 
They can but burn me naked to my Soul, 
That's of a nobler Frame, and will ſtand firm, 
Upright, and unconſam'd. ; 
. Confeſs; if you have Kindneſs, fave your Friend. 
ow. Yes, by my Death I would, not my Confeſfian ; 
He is ſo Brave, he wou'd not ſo be fav'd; 
But wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built on Shame. | 
Har. Bring more Candles, and burn him from the 
Wriſts up to the Elbows. | 
Beam. Do, I'll enjoy the Flames like Scewe/a; 
And when one's roaſted, give the other Hand. | 


Tow. Let me embrace you while you are a Man. 
24 New 
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Now you muſt loſe that Form; be parch'd and rivel'd 
Like a dry'd Mummy, or dead Malefactor, | 
Expos'd in Chains, and blown about by Winds. 
Beam. Yet this I can endure. 
Go on, and weary out two Elements ; 
Vex Fire and Water with th' Experiments 
Of Pains far worſe than Death. 
Tow. Oh, let me take my Turn; 
You will have double Pleaſure, I'm aſham'd 
To be the only Exgliſman untortur'd. 
Van Her. You ſoon ſhou'd have your Wiſh, but that 
we know 
In him you fuffer more. 
Har. Fill me a brim-full Glaſs: 
Now, Captain, here's to all your Countrymen ; 
I wiſh your whole Eaf-India Company 
Were in this Room, that we might uſe them- thus. 
Fiſc. They ſhould have Fires of Cloves and Cinnamon, 
We would cut down whole Groves to Honour 'em, 
And be at Coſt to burn 'em nobly. 
Beam. Barb'rous Villains! now you ſhow yourſelves. 
Har. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither; 
1 am 2 and would light my Pipe 
Juſt where the Wyck is fed with Exgliſb Fat. ny 
Van Her. So wou'd I; oh the Tobacco taſtes divinely 
after it. 
Tow. — have Friends i in England, who wou'd weep 
to ſee 
This acted on a Theatre, which here 
You make yeur Paſtime. 
Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn'd a Cake of Ice; 
That J might in an Inſtant melt away, 
And become nothing, to eſcape this Torment. 
There is not Cold enough in all the North | 
To quench my burning Blood. F Fiſcal whifpers Harman. 
Har. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo Tower /or die. 
Fiſe. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain ? 
Tow: Hangman, no. 
I would have don't before, if e'er I would: 
To do it when my Friend has ſuffer'd. this, 
Were to be leſs than he. Fiſe. 
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Fi/c. Free him. | ' ce Beamont. 
4 To Beamont ON pts 
Beamont, T have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſuffer, 
But that you ſhould not die; thank Julia fort. = 
But on your Life do not delay this Hour 
To poſt from hence ! ſo to your next Plantation 
I cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival near me. -* 
Beam. 1 almoſt queſtion if I will receive 
My Life from thee : *Tis like a Cure from Witches; 
"Twill leave a Sin behind it. 
Fiſc. Nay, I'm not laviſh of my Courteſy ; 
I can on eaſy Terms reſume my Gift. 
Har. Captain, you're a dead Man; TÞ'll ſpare your 
TO for your Quality ; prepare for Execution in- 
ſtantly. 
| Trww, I am prepar'd. 
Fiſc. You die in Charity, I hope. 
Tow. I can forgive even thee ; 
My Innocence I need not name, 2 know it. 
One farewel Kiſs of my dear Habinda, 
And all my Buſineſs here on Earth is done. 


Har. Call her, ſhe's at the Door. _ [Exit Fiſcal. 
Tow. [To Beam. embracing.) Along and laſt Farewel ; 
I take my Death 


With the more Chearfulneſs, becauſe thou liv'ſt 
Behind me: Tell my Friends, I dy'd fo as 
' Became a Chriſtian and a Man; give to my brave 
Employers of the Eef! India Company, 
The 1: Remembrance of my faithful Service; 
Tell*em I Seal that Service with my Blood; 
And dying, with to all their Factories, 
And all the famous Merchants of our Iſle, 
That Wealth their gen'rous Induftry deſerves ; 
But dare not hope it with Dutch Partnerſhip. 
Laſt, there's my Heart, I give it in this Kiſs ; [ Lis him. 
Do not anſwer me; F endihip's a tender thing, 
And it would ill become me now to weep. 
Beam. Adieu, if I wou'd ſpeak, I cannot —— [ Exit. 
| Enter Yiabinda. | 
Lab. Is it permitted me to ſee your Eyes 


Once 
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Once more, before eternal Night ſhall cloſe 'em ? 
Tow. I ſummon'd all I had of Man to ſee you, 
*T was well the Time allow'd for it was ſhort, 
I could not bear it long: "Tis dangerous, 
And would divide my Love twixt Heav'n and you. 
I therefore part in haſte; think I am going 
A ſudden Journey, and have not the Leiſure 
To take a ceremonious long Farewel. 
Hab. Do you ſtill love me? 
Tow. Do not ſuppoſe I do; 
'Tis for your Eaſe, fince you muſt ſtay behind me, 
To think I was unkind ; you'll grieve the leſs. 
Har. Though I ſuſpect you join'd in my Son's Murder, 
Yet ſince it is not prov'd, you have your Life. 
Y/ab. I thank you for't, I'll make the nobleſt Uſe 
Of your ſad Gift; that is, to die unforc'd ; 
I'll make a Preſent of my Life to Toxwer/or ; 
To let you ſee, though wortkleſs of his Love, 
I would not live without him. 
Tow. I charge you love my Memory, but live. 
Har. She ſhall be ſtrictly guarded from that Violence, 
She means againſt herielf. 
Hab. Vain Men! there are fo many Paths to Death, 
You cannot ſtop ein all; o'er the green Turf 
Where my Love's laid, there will I mourning fit, 
And draw no Air bat from the Damps that ri 
Out of that hallow'd Earth ; and for my Diet, 
I mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. 
Fhus will J live, till he in Pity rife, 
And the pale Shade take me in his cold Arms, 
And lay me kindly by him in his Grave. 
Enter Collins, and then Perez, Juha following him. 
Har. No more; your Time's now come, you muſt 
away. 
Col. Now, Devils; you have done your worft with 
Tortures, Death's a Privation of Pain; but they were a 
continual Dying. 
Jul. Farewel, my Deareft, I may have many Husbands, 
But never one like thee. 


Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that weny 
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My Esglib Friends, I'm not aſham'd of Death, 
While I have you for Part' ners; I know you Innocent, 
And ſo am 2d of _ . Plot; 
But I am guilty of a greater Crime; 
For, being married in another Country, 
The Governor's Perſwaſions, and my Love 
To that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, 
And make this fatal Choice. 
I'm juſtly puniſh'd, for her fake I die; 
The Fiſcal to enjoy her has accus'd me. 
"There is another Cauſe 
By his Procurement I ſhould have kill'd ——— 
Fiſc. Away with him, and ſtop his Mouth. | 
| [ He is led off. 
Tow. I leave thee, Life, with no R at parting, 
Full of whatever thou cou'dſt give, I riſe 
From thy neglected Feaſt, and go to ſleep : 
Yet on this Brink of Death, my Eyes are open'd, 
And Heav'n has bid me propheſy to you, 
Th' unjuſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene; 
An Age is coming, when an Engliſh Monarch 
With Bleed ball pay that Blood which you have : 
To ſave Cities from wittorious Arms, | 
You hall invite the Waves to hide your Earth. 
And trembling to the Tops of Houſes fly, 
While Deluges invade your lower Rooms : 
Then, as with Waters you have ſuell d our Bodies, 
With Damps of Waters ſhall your Heads be facoln ; 
Till at the laft your ſap d Foundations fall, 
And univerjal Ruin fallows all. | 
[He's led out with the Exgliſb, the Dutch remain. 
Van Her. Ay, ay, we'll venture both our Selves and- 
Children for ſuch another Pull. 
Dutch. Let him prophefy when his Head's off. 
2 Datch. There's ne et a Noftradamus of em al! ſhall 
fright us from our Gain. | 
Fiſe. Now for a ſmooth Apology, and then a fawning 
Letter to the King of England; and our Work's done. 
Har. *Tis done as I wou'd wiſh it : 


Now Brethren, at my proper Coſt and Charges, 
* 4 Three 
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Three Days you are my Gueſts; in which good Time 
We will divide their greateft Wealth by Lots, 
While wantonly we. raffle for the reſt : 
Then in full Rummers, and with joyful Hearts 
We'll drink Confuſion to 
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- A Poet once the Spartans led to fight, 

And made em Conquer in the Muſes Right : 
So aue d our Poet lead you on this Day 
Sheauving your tertur'd Fathers in his Play. _ 
To one dell. born til Affront is worſe, and more, 
When he's abus'd, and baffied by a Boop © + al? 
With an ill Grace the Dutch their Miſchiefs do, 
They we both Ill-nature and Il-manners too. | 
Well may they boaſt themſelves an ancient Nation, 
For they were bred ere Manners were in Faſhion : 
And their new Common-wealth has ſet em free, 
Only from Honour and Ciwility. % 
Venetians do not more uncouthly ride, 
Than did their Lubber-State Mankind beſtride. 
Their Sway became em with as ill a Mien, 
As their own Paunches ſwell above their Chin : 
Yet is their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
And only two Kings Touch can cure the Tumour. 
As Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay, 
So wwe before your Eyes their Indies lay: 
All hyal Engliſh vill like him conclude, 
Let Cæſar live, and Carthage be ſubdu'd.. 
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